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ADVERTISEMENT. 

MR. EZEKIEL SANFORD, tlie g^entleman ori- 
ginally eng^g^d to execute the literary part of this 
edition of the British Poets, being obliged, by se- 
vere indisposition, after having prepared the vo- 
lumes to which his name Is prefixed, to desist from 
the prosecution of the enterprise ; the Publishers 
have resorted to Mr. Robert Walsh, jun., who has 
undertaken to complete what Mr. Sanford is thus 
unfortunately compelled to reKnquish. The plan 
chalked out by the first editor, will be pursued by 
his successor, with but a few slight variations. It 
is proposed by the Publishers, if they meet with 
the expected encouragement, to make an addition, 
under the same direction, of a couple of volumes, 
containing selections from the versified dramas of 
the old English dramatists — Beaumont and Fletcher, 
Maasinger, Jonson, Ford, Shirley, Webster, &c. ; 
and also, of one or two volumes of selections from 
the best American poetry. These shall be printed 
uniformly with the preceding ; and will, it is be- 
lieved, increase the value and attraction of the col- 
lection at large. The Publishers expect to have 
the remaining twenty-five volumes ready for deli- 
very to subscribers, during the summer of eighteen 
hundred and twenty. 
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PREFACE. 



I HE first collection of Urit'iHl) Poetry was made 
by Dr. Blair, of Edinburgh, in 1773. It consisted 
of forty-two volumes, 13mo. } and contained the 
works of Milton, Cowley, Hutlcr, Drydcn, Waller, 
Garth, Piior, Addison, Parnull, Pope, Swift, Gay* 
Young, Thoniiion, Shenstono, Gray, and Lyttelton. 
Not only were all tjic earlier writers entirely omit- 
ted, — but of some, who found a place in the collec- 
tion, many valuable poems were overlooked. In 
1776^ Mr. Bell, a bookseller of I^ondon, undertook 
another collection, which was to occupy one hun- 
dred and nine miniature volumes, accompanied by 
eng^vings; and to include, besides the authors in 
Dr. Blair's edition, the works of Chaucer, Spencer, 
Donne, Denham, Roscommon, Buckingham, Lans- 
down. King, Pomfrct, Congreve, Rowe, Watts, J. 
Philips, Smitli, Hughes, Fenton, Tickell, Somer- 
ville, Broome, Savage, Pitt, A. Phihps, Dyer, G. 
West, Hammond, Collins, Moore, Armstrong, R. 
West, Mallet, Cunningham, and Churchill. As the 
parU of tliis edition were published at distant inter- 
vals, (some of the last volumes appeared more than 
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ten years after its commencenient,) scarcely a com- 
plete set is any where to be found. The type is 
very diminutive ; the errors of the press frequent ; 
and, upon the whole, Mr. Bell is not considered as 
having made a very valuable present to the English 
library. 

Indirectly, however, he was the means of procur- 
ing us an edition of the poets, and, more especially, 
a work of biography and criticism, for which, per- 
haps, we cannot be sufficiently grateful. His own 
collection was to be printed in Edinburgh, and sold 
in London. The booksellers of the latter place 
considered it as the invasion of ' what (says Mr. 
Dilly, in a letter to Mr. Boswell, of Sept. 26, 1777,) 
they called their literary property;* and, as the 
statute of Queen Anne would necessarily prohibit 
Mr. Bell from publishing the more recent poets, it 
was resolved to supersede his edition altogether, by 
a * more elegant and accurate' collection of all the 
celebrated versifiers * from Chaucer to the present 
time.' One committee was appointed to wait on 
Dr. Johnson, and solicit him to furnish * a concise 
account* of each author ; another, to engage * Barto- 
lozzi, Sherwin, Hall, &c.* for the engraving ; a third 
to give directions concerning the paper, printing, 
and other parts of the typography ; and nothing was 
clearer to the sang^iine undertakera, than that they 
were about to produce a work, which, in splendour 
of execution, as well as in extent and value of mat- 
tcr, would far exceed every other English publica- 
tion of the same kind. It consisted of sixty small 
octavo volumes, and appeared in 1779. * All the 
English poets of reputation, from Chaucer to the 
present time,' w^re found to b«gin at Cowley, and 
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terminate with Lyttelton ; comprising only four more 
than were in the collection, wtuch it was designed 
to supersede ; and being, in fact, little better than 
a new edition of Bell, on the model of Dr. Blair. 
This default in the booksellers, however, was more 
than compensated by the supererogation of Dr. 
Johnson ;* who, though he, at first, intended to fur- 
nish merely a series of short Advertisements, was 
afterwards induced to enlarge his plan, * by the ho- 
nest desire of giving useful pleasure.' 

This collection was reprinted in 1790 ; when it 
received an accession of fifteen volumes, by the ad- 
dition of Moore, Cawthome, Churchill, Falconer, 
Lloyd, Cunningham, Green, Goldsmith, P. White- 
head, Armstrong, Langhome, Johnson, W. White- 
head, and Jenyns. Two* years afterwards, some 
booksellers of Edinburgh conceived the plan of 
publishing the whole collection in six large octavo 
volumes; but, as it was still so very incomplete, 
from the total omission of the earlier writers, and as 
Dr. Anderson undertook to make a selection of these", 
and to furnish biographical and critical prefaces to 
all, it was at length determined to comprise the 
work in double tliat number of vohimes. He in- 
cluded forty-five authors, that were never printed 
in any former collection ; and the whole number 
amounts to one hundred and fourteen : — Chaucer, 
Surrey, Wyat, Sackville, Spencer, Shakespeare, 

• He was ever read)' to elude censure for tlie incompletem ss of 
the edition, by protesting, ihat he hud nothing to do with it, any 
farther^than to write the lives of surh authors as the booksellers 
should select. But he confessed, that Poinfret, Yalden, Blackmore, 
and Watts were inserted at his instance; and it was idle for him to 
pretend, that any others wouhl not have liv.«.v\ \\\Ov\Avt^,>sa^ '^^'^ 
dunen to take the rc^jraroWnVay o^^\vcv^Vii^'A.v. 
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Daniel, G. Fletcher, Davies, Carew, Ui*ayton, Donne, 
Jonson, Suckling, W. Browne, P. Fletcher, Drum- 
mond, Creshaw, Hall, Davenant, Cowley, Denham, 
Milton, Butler, Rochester, Roscommon, Otway, 
Waller, Pomfret, Dryden, Dorset, Stepney, J. Phi- 
lips, Walsh, Smith, Duke, Sprat, Halifax, Pamell, 
Garth, Rowe, Addison, Hug^hes, Sheffield, Prior, 
Pattison, Cong^eve, Blackmore, Fenton, Gay, Gran- 
ville, Yalden, Green, Tickell, Hammond, Somer- 
ville, R. West, Savage, Swift, Pope, Broome, Blair, 
Pitt, Thomson, Watts, A. PhiUps, Boyce, Hill, Ha- 
milton, G. West, Collins, Moore, Dyer, Cawthome, 
Shenstone, Young, Dodsley, Lloyd, Churchill, Mal- 
let, Brown, Grainger, Bruce, Falconer, Cooper, 
Akenside, Chatterton, Gray, Smart, Smollet,Thomp- 
son, Wilkie, Graeme, Lyttelton, Harte, Cunning- 
ham, P. Whitehead, Goldsmith, Lovebond, Lang- 
home, Armstrong, Penrose, Jago, J. Scott, Johnson, 
Glover, W. Whitehead, Jenyns, Headly, Logun, Cot- 
ton, Russel, Michel, Wharton, Blacklock, Lovell. 

This new foray of the Edinburgh booksellers 
appears to have given those of London another 
alarm ; and, in 1810, Mr. Chalmers commenced the 
publication of the Poets, upon tlie same plan, though 
in three more volumes. Dr. Anderson professed 
to g^ve new biographies to all the poets ; but he 
often copied the language of Johnson, word for 
word. Mr. Chalmers retains the Lives of Johnson 
entire ; and has only furnished new lives to such 
authors, as were not included in Johnson's edition. 
His work extends, also, as low as Cowper ; and in- 
cludes several of the earlier poets, that are not to 
be found in Anderson. 

Since this reprint, another edition has been pub- 
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lished, in seventy volumes, small 18mo. ; extending 
oaiyftom Milton to Cowper; and containing the 
iHOgraphies of Johnson, which are presented toge- 
ther in the first three volumes. This has formed 
the basis of our own undertaking ; though we have 
made some material alterations in the plan. 

It was, at first, determined to print the complete 
works of all the poets, from Chaucer to the present 
time, in an hundred miniature volumes, of four hun- 
dred pag^s each : but the publishers were soon 
convinced, that a more select edition, while it would 
be less onerous to themselves, might prove more 
acceptable to the reader ; and the design was, there- 
fore, changed, so as to include the same number of 
authors in half the number of volumes ; giving the 
complete works of the more celebrated, and select 
poems of the more obscure. 

It was originally intended, also, to furnish each 
author with merely a concise biographical notice. 
To this plan the editor has, for the most pari, ad- 
hered ; and in some few instances he has adopted 
imph'citly the notices which Mr. Campbell has given 
in his late work of Specimens. But, in composing 
accounts of the most celebrated authors, a desire of 
removing error, of supplying information, or of re- 
futing ill-founded criticism, has enticed him to treat 
the subjects somewhat more in detail. The Lives 
of Johnson will stand as monuments of classical bi- 
og^phy, so long as elegance of diction, acutcness 
of criticism, or depth of moral reflection are esteem- 
ed among men : but Johnson has no claim to extent 
or accuracy of research : his facts and dates are not 
always numerous, nor always exact ; and, though he 
seldom fails to supply the gaps of information, by 



ihe ■a^iacitj' of hii conjecture!, he lias often drawn 
conclusions, th»t have no foundation, anil auppoa«d 
motives, that had no enstence. Whether these 
considerations were sufficient to wairsiit the com- 
position of nev lives, tlic reader ia to judge. 

There is, also, another part of the editor's taste, 
which will demand the Ub^^lvof thcTeader. Djr 
the plan adopted, the edition was to be comprised in 
liny voltunes ; eachvolume to contain tour liundred 
pages, and the ordef of chronology to be obstrved, 
not only in the arranKement of die different poets, 
— but in that of the works of each particular poet. 
It may be supposed, that the execution of auch a 
plan WB9 not easy : but let no man pretend to esti- 
mate the difficulty, until he has made Ihe experi- 
ment. The editor soon discovered, that no princi- 
ple, but that of Pfoc^Tiates, would enable Ijim to 
fulfil it completely. Had tlie order of time been 
rigorously pursued, not only the worka of tnany au- 
thors would have been awkwardly distributed in 
different volumes, — but he must have printed many 
single poems, a part in one volume, and a part > 
another. To avoid these incongruities, it has, 
some instances, been thought expedient to viola 
diroT.ologyi and, in the case of Milton's works, tl 
disarrangement has been such as, perhaps, the re 
crwilt be little inclined to excuse. One voluir 
his poems had been printed as a specimen, be 
the plan of the edition wax reduced from an ' 
dred to fifty voluiues, and before the eiEtor ha' 
solved to extend his biographies of the more 
Irious authors. It was necessary to adapt t' 
* mainder of the e^tion to that Tolume; and 
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was impracticable to effect, without the disarrange- 
ment here alluded to. 

It may not be impertinent to suggest, in conclu- 
sion, that, while the reduction of our plan from one 
hundred to fifty volumes has diminished the cost of 
subscription one half, the reader will probably ex- 
perience no real loss of pleasure in the absence of 
the poetry, which has been necessarily excluded. 
A century ago, the English paid no regard to their 
earlier poets ; and, when once the revulnon of taste 
began, they seemed to think it their duty to com- 
pensate unusual neglect by orerrunning admiration. 
Poets, who had long slumbered in the oblivion of 
black-lett<ir, were dragged to light with antiquarian 
zeal ; and whatever author had written any thing in 
the shape of verse, was deemed worthy of a name and 
a place in the temple of the British Apollo.. An im- 
mense mass of vapid poetry is thus foisted into the 
later collections on the other side of the water. In 
this country, however, we do not feel the necessity of 
sustaining the national character by a superstitious 
reverence of English authors, merely because they 
are old ; and all that is excellent in English poetry, 
may, we think, be easily included in the compass of 
^fiy volumes. 
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LIFE OF CHAUCER. 



XHE English have invented a mode of writing 
biography, which probably never entered even the 
dreams of Plutarch, and which is a perfect anomaly 
to th6 simple barbarians on this aide of the Atlantic. 
It is wen known, that we are never weaty of read- 
ing any thing connected with such names as Chau- 
cer and Shakespeare ; and that few persons will fiu| 
to purchase a book, which professes^ in the title- 
pagfe, to throw new light upon the characters of 
men, to whom we daily pay the homage of our ad- 
miration. Now, a man's character is influenced, 
directly or remotely, by every tlung, which existed, 
at the time when he flourished. The genius of the 
government, the state of learning and refigion, the 
systems of education, cotemporary games, sports, 
and diversions of every sort, — even the condition 
of a man's birth-place, and the scenery of the 
neighbourhood, — must have some eflect in forming 
his habits, and modifying his faculties. If, there- 
fore, you should find it convenient or necessary to 
write two immense quartos, which would command a 
good price and a ready market, avail yourself of some 
name, that will communicate a charm to whatever 
is said concerning it ; and, professing to write the 
Ljfe of such an author, fill your pages with a history 
of every thing, which, by the most distant associa- 
tion, can be shown to have some reference to vock 
title-page. 



4 Mm ttf f^nkvt%n. 

'flir invf'tittfm of tItiN dftvici^ in, wr tirlinv^, itii' 
fiurNtionttfily dtir to Mr, WltUiim Oodwiiu who, 
MHlKMtKh \\w iMihcuih pttHlrJilftrd of f'ttmicnr'n tiio' 
gmptty ffiny br in^ltulril hi n ft^w Mi:<ttti«tir.rH, hM 
wriitnt two ttiU',k volnmrN, in <)tmHo. uttdnr tlif" nt- 
tmcitivr titin of hU f^/p.* To mmw it mny ti*? illft* 
riilt to t*.timp\yt^t how no vunt n pilr mmhl h^ Pf^'Ct- 
«)(1 upon niM'.h fmtrow foiimhitiooMi hut thin Mr.hlctvc* 
ntr'Mt kppfurn to \w nothing to Mf. (iodwiui nmft 
hml it uot hrt^n for tli*^ ttir^rrlful ititrrfpfrofjp of fhi* 
hookn^llpr, W(? tniffht Imvr hml twotity votuturn irt' 
HtfiMl of two. 

' t htul whMun^t\ MM ffir M i\w mi'hllf of th« mrmttul 
wUtmt^, wh^n f nnw my ntikUsr\»U (p'owiuicuttdiir 
tnv hiitifh uml hf^ttitmc* iM^nNihlr. thdt, if thry w(>re 
l^illy tri*fttHt, th« work wouhl f^Atruil lirytuul thu 
itimt^ttMOOA itriKiimlly {ircfNi'rihrfl to it. Mut, if f, 
nnnttiour^d of ttiy nul^Jf^rtt mi|fht hnvn thcMitfltt no 
tiiMtfhi'r tif pnu»n or *ti' rohlm^N too truu'li for iiM 
<l^v^hi|}m»«ht,Tt, wnn hy 00 mfUM \m\*itmU\r, (hut 
pur<!hiM«<rM ttwl rpfulffm wmil«l think (rflirrwinrr. My 
ho(»knciltAr, who in prfil't^nniohiilly r^ntvrrM»ttt witn 
mMtt«>rfi /»f ittin nort, nwurM tun, ttuti two voluutrn 
m quMHo wpffi M much nn thfi pulitif. wtmUi mHow 
th(k title* of my liook to Mitltorinr.*! 

I'f^rhMpN th«* rtimit^r will M'tptWr^ a hrtfrr iflrd of 
Mr. OoHwiu'n hook, uml «rf th(» omhI*^ in which mi^h 
hookn »r«f fKmtfiihid^ if wo t*u\ty tho IkhkIh fif a fow 
ittitliil r4)»piKrii. 

i'ft4r'rKM t. 

Hirth of r/hnucttrn— D^'nrription rtf f^mh^i in ihfl 
fourteenth crntiiryi 

Kduention of (ihi«ifter.«-'Mt*it** <»f f #^»rninf( in Kn|C 
Innd uw1*tr iii*» Norm»n Mui l*l«tntit|(enet I'rincpn 

* timtAmt, tMi. t t'rof, tf. a >. 
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cKArriR III. 



School-boy AmuMments of Chaucer.— Romance. — 
Growth and Inthnate Connection of the Feudal 
Syitcin, of Chivalry, and Romance. 

GHAFTIR IT. 

Pncticea of tlic Church of England In the fourteenth 
ccntuiy. 

cHArraa t. 
Dlvcraiona of the fourteenth centur)*, &c. 

GiArrsB ri. 
Same subject continued. — Stage. — ^Pageants, &c. 

cRArriR Tf I. 
Same subject continued, &c. 

CRAPTIR TtlT. 

Architecture of the fourteenth century, 8cc. 

CRAmR IT. 

Sculpture, Painting, &c. of the fourteenth century. 

Upon thia plan, Mr. Godwin writes upwards of 
two hundred pages; and, finding himself to have 
wandered, he knows not wliither, he concludes 
upon a ' rccapitidatjon,' and informs us, by an ad- 
justment of courses and distances, how much real 
progress he has made in the narrative. From this 
summary, the reader may form a conception of the 
work at large. Having stated a fact, the author ob- 
len'es, that ' it is fraught with various inferences {' 
and then we are entertained with a scries of specu- 
Istious founded upon tlie remotest probabilities, and 
the most idle conjectures. 

A 2 
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<R WM the good iortnae of Cbau^,' iv 
tokt «1hst he ted the esijr jetn of hk fife in I 
of t f ffnt i mif f and Tarie^» that he was conde 
tanoDrenatoreaiidcipinpiikoiyaoIitiide, an 
hk lund waa not aoffcmd to vegetate io that 
lence and Tacnitfy wfaidi, when they occupy t 
teniiTe portion of hnman life» are ao destr 
anAdead^.to the iatdQectaal powers. He wai 
inLiondon. In the nudst of this famous and He 
ingni^tropoG% he was, as he expresses it, 
groven.' Aafiitherwaa/rs6a6^ani^rchan' 
Chaaoer waa fbrnished» fiom his earliest bo 
obaatr alA on, with an importunity of remarking 
the hiaensible nowth of that new rank of me 
borgeaaeab which about thia time gave a na 
to mt political ooostiUitiona of Europe. P 
and domestic e d u c a tio n bed acareely any i 
been heard of; and Chancer m aU fir^babm 
quented aome of thoae populous and tunm 
schools ao circvmatantiaUy described by IV 
Fitastephen. Here his mind wm excited by* 
pl^ «nd stimulated bf iiTakiu|» ; he passed 
of hia time in the society of hia eqnab^ obi 
their jaisions, and acted and waa acted uf 
turn D}r thor aentimenta and mirsuits. MTh 
had finiriifd lus classes here, ne wss remoi 
Cambridge, where nx thousand fellow ate 
waited to receive lum. He had no difficu 
finding solitude when his inclination prompte 
to seek i^ and we auigr ie certain ^ut a mind * 
reliahed ao exouiaitely the beauties of nature, a 
it often; but ne was never palled with it. 
«tfect.of both these circumstances is conspi 
in his writings. He is fond of allegoriea and 
ries; fixr olt the poet, 

-— ^WMh\l with ksity fiep ihs dewi s«sr» 
ToflMSttbemi;' 



tm^ing produced, b the dcjMfAiiM ifrliiiMiil iB 
IMc of chivalTT, belwem Sir RictrartI Or j nrw w p 
K Bir Ricli&rd i.e Sempe II i« filled, Oct. IX. 
K; And, in llic beginning, ttxica <!luuerri> l>e 
jBteAgeof fbnr tetnMidapwsnli. (at talm*r 
hw armR twenty-anen yrkn. Cpor, (1m Iob^ 
■R of the aurtfaor, he it Bi4 to hsce ifia] in ]40Q, 
Id 72 1 and it hu, tfa^rr^arr, bMn caia wm is 
te his tnnh tn 1338. Bat, by nlMnciiiy 40, fkr 
ilinentioiieil io tlwr drpiMplMin, Irom IJ8<^ dw 
IB of that iiialmiiien;, wc litur Uf6, ■■ ibc timr 
ikb bhth. Thii difTcfmoc occMooa mocb per- 
tcity and labour In Mr. r.iKliatn t utcl ht itrtMa 
qnirate tresti9c, ai ihv ciwtiDirnocfacM of fab 
tttrolunie, (o tile inretfiekiiDa of the t*al imm, 
kn his anlhor was bom. Alter tmnr amBlo 
Ik reisoniofB, objt^tkms awl repfiin^ W ftai^ 
pUes tuimeU', tlut Ibe cnoinnn ac«nint itcv- 
Bli and thM some pnw hu s^ intn U> ikpuA- 
V. Ur. Godwin is *, aRitemrier of iD aantt j 
li nure, tlierefore, be excused f<v « lotkl qpw> 
t»e or iegtl prDcoeJiogi ; Ui^ rich a SuU «. 

feof proper person^ he nMctit hare airi rtatn 
■t, m ^ing deponiioM^ uie predae »gc «r 
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of much dispute. All ag^ee, tliat tlie name u 
French ; and, while we learn from the Roll-of-Battk 
Abbey, that it came in with the Conqueror, some 
antiquarians tell us, that, in the time of John, *le 
Chaucer,' or 'the Shoemaker,' was a name of of- 
fice.* Geoffrey Chaucer the descendant of a shoe- 
maker ! This is not to be endured. Either he was 
no such thing, say his fond admirers ; or else the 
office of shoemaker, in those days, was a post Ibr 
noblemen to covet. Bale calls him ' Galfridus Chan- 
cer nobili loco natus et summae spei juvenis ;' and, 
though the heralds have detected, in his arms, the 
evidences of base original, 'yet,' says one of hia 
early biographers, *tbcy are not so mean either fi>r- 
colour, charge, or partition, as some would make 
them.*-!- Upon this question, we confess ourselves 
perfectly impotent ; but, that the reader may have 
an opportumty of judging for himself we subjoin 
the description of our author's arms : < De argeno 
et rubeo colore panteta per longpitudinem scuti com 
benda ex transverso, eisdem coloribus sed tram- 
mutatis depicta.' Some have supposed, too, tiuit 
Geoffrey was the son of a Thomas Chaucer, vintner^ 
who gave ' his tenement and tavern,' in Royal street^ 
to the church of St. Mary, and died, in 1348. But 
the mention of a tavern is conclusive aninst such 
a supposition ; and the reader must, nter all, be 
left to his own conjectures, as to the dignity of our 
poet's birth. 

The place of his education is equally a subject 
of controversy. In his Court of Love, written at 
eighteen, he calls himself Philog^nt of Cambridge, 
clerk; but LeUnd and Wood, having placed his 
birth in Oxfordshire, seem resolved to give him hia 
education in Oxfoni Univernty; and the lattei% 
more particulariy, says, that, while Wickliff pre- 

• LWe prefixed to the Edit, of Ftaocb Betamont, 1603, p. 3. 
tlbid.p.3. 
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lidcd over Canterbury College, Chaucer was his 
pupil* as he afterwards became liis follower. Iceland 
IS not so intent upon the proof of his education, as 
the effects, which it produced; and, having csta- 
bhsheU him at Oxford, liu proceeds with his con- 
clusions : ' Hinc acutus dialecticus, liinc dulcis rhe- 
tor, hinc lepidus poeta, hinc gravis philosophus, 
hinc,' &c. 

After leaving the university, he is said to have 
visited France and the Netherlands; but, when he 
left the university, or how long he travelled, is not 
known; and it has been doubted, indeed, whether 
he travelled at all. The evidence, that he studied 
law, i^ a little more decisive; for Leland says, h« 
frequented tlie colleges of law ; and Spiglit tells 
us, that Mr. Buckley once saw, in the Inner Tem- 
ple, a record of a fine of two shilling^ imposed 
upon ' Geffrey Chaucer, for beating a FranciHcan 
Friar in Fleete-strect.* 

But, whatever may have been his earlier pur- 
suits, it is certain, that the prime of his life was 
went in the vocation of a courtier. The first au- 
thentic memorial of his runk or cin^umstances, is a 
grant, by Edward III.* in 1:^66, of an annuit} of 
twenty marks, under the title of * Valettus Nostcr;* 
which, though its plain moaning is, * our valct,* has 
been translated by one biograplier * our yeoman,*t 
and by another, * gentleman of the king's privy- 
chamber.'i There is, also, another way to rescue 
him from deg^radation. This office, we are told, * by 
whatever name we translate it, might be held even 
by persons of the. highest rank: because the only 
science then in request among the nobility was that 
of etiquette, the knowledge of which was acquired, 
together with the habits of chivalry, by passing in 
Xrscbtion through the several menial offices about 

• Rymer Foeil. 41 Edw, 111. + Chnlmon, vol. i. p. v 
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Die court.'* Another instance of tke royai bouttty 
was, to appoint our poet comptroller of the cuatoori 
of wool, with an express injunction to tranaact bil 
business in his own person ; and we might now ad^ 
whether this was also in tliat gradation of ofiicei|bf 
which persons of the Iiighest rank were accuatm- 
cd to attain the science of etiquette P 

Such a question may have occurred to the Eflf' 
lish biographers ; for we find them much perpleasd 
to smother tlie consequences of tliis incident} aadb 4 
as the Asacmblie of Foules, the Complaint of tlie 
Black Knight, and the Roman de la Roae, had at 
ready appeared, it is generally a^cd to preaem 
tlie dignity of Chaucer, by chargfing the king vddl 
insensibility to his merit. But Mr. Chalmera it dt- 
termincd, that neither shall suffer; 'for in whil 
manner,' he asks, ' could the king more honouxvUj 
encourage the genius of a poet, than by a ciril em- 
ployment, which rendered him easy in his ciivuii^ 
atances, and free from the suspicious obligation! of 
a pension or a sinecure ?'f 

Ag^n, Chaucer attacned himself to John of 
Gaunt, Duke of Lancaster; whose ambition* ac- 
cording to one account, induced him to seek tha 
assistance of learned men, and to purchase that of 
Chaucer, among the rest, by many offices of favour 
and friendship.:^ But it confers little honour either 
upon Chaucer, or the duke of Lancaster, to have 
been connected as tool and politician ; and it i% 
therefore, 'more probable,' says another biogra- 
pher, 'that the latter had a relish fertile talenta 
and taste of the former, and became his patron 
upon the most liberal grounds.'^ It is true, that 
Chaucer rendered an acceptable service to hia pa- 
tron, by lampooning the conduct of the clergy, to 
whom the duke was particularly inimical; but may 

* EUit' Specimeiu of Early Eng. F«>et. vol. L p. 208. 
t Vol. L p. V, yI, X Unry*! Edit. 

6 Chalmen, toL i. p. vi. 
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not Cluuicer hare been equally tlieir foe ? Or miffht 
1m boC do this len'icc at a recompense for past fa- 

NVS? 

He was destined to form a connexion still 
intiiiiate witli the duke of Lancaster. Hie 
dalehcBs had* in her train, one Catharine Rouct, 
dsughtcr of Sir Payne Rouct, a native of HainauU. 
She was married to Sir Hurh Swinford, a knight ol* 
linediit who died soon after the marriagfe; and« 
vstamin^ to the duke's family, she was appoint- 
ed goremess of his children; became his mis- 
treat i and, at last, his spouse. She had a sister, 
PhiUppa, who is said to have been a ' gretX favourite* 
of the duke, and whom, at his recommendation^ 
Chaucer married, in 1360. Lancaster now omitted 
no oecMion of promoting^ his interests ; and, havinfj^ 
pracured hit appointment to the office of king's 
iUeld-bearer, or tScutifir, it was doubtless through 
the tame influence, that the king dcspatchinl him 
u one of the three ambassadors to Genoa, in 1372.* 
Some of our predecessors have amused themselves 
with imagining an interview between Chaucer and 
Petrarch, dunng the resilience of the former in 
Genoa I but, witlithe exception of the document 
in Kymcr, not a word can l>e found respecting this 
embata^* in any literary- work, which has hitherto 
been diacovered. 

SeeptiGal pertons ^ill demand the object of this 
eipedition ; and, if a cause cannot be found, it may 
be fimeied. 'I*hc English were even then fon<l oif 
neat naval armaments; but they borrowed their 
loipsfrom the Germans and Italians; and may not 
Chaucer, and his two colleagues, have gtmc to Gc- 
aea for the loan of a fleet ? This being granted, it 
Ibllova, that they wen* very successful ; fur, two 
years after their appointment, Chaucer received 
'he grant of a pitcher of wine daily, besides the 

•Hya.tAlMw.llL 
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offices of comptroller of the customs of wool, and 
of the small customs of wine : in the next year, tiie 
wardship of one Sir Edmund Staplegate's heir, 
which yielded 104 pounds; and, the year alter, 
some forfeited wool, to the value of 711. 4t. 6«f.- 

Rising^ in the esteem of his sovereign, he wis 
. sent, with two others, on a mission to France, in 
1377, — ^for the sole purpose, according^ to Frmaitait, 
of negotiating* a marriage between a daughter of 
the French king, and Richard, prince of Wales; 
but, if we are to believe HoUing^hed and Bamei^ 
chiefly to remonstrate against some inirinrenent 
of a truce, that had been recently concluaed be- 
tween the two countries. It is certain, that they 
obtained no satisfaction, on the latter point; but 
they succeeded, on the former, so far as to lay the 
foundation of another treaty ; and, perhaps, indeed, 
tliey were only instructed to complain of a breach 
of the truce, that they might be quieted by an ac- 
cession to the marriage. 

It was in this year, that Richard 11., at the age of 
seven, succeeded to the crown of England. Lan- 
caster, being his uncle, was solicitous to fix him 
firmly upon the throne, and immediately took mea- 
sures for a magnificent coronation. Chaucer was 
willing to do his part ; and he claimed, in right of 
his ward, who held, 6f the king, the manor of Bil- 
fington, in Kent, to present to his majesty three 
cups of maple. But his claim was contested ; and 
the English biographers, thinking the incident be- 
neath the dignity of Chaucer, have omitted to en- 
quire, whether he succeeded or not. 

It appears, too, that he soon had other claima to 
dispute ; for, though Richard continued him in the 
office of comptroller, and not only confirmed hit 
old annuity of twenty niarks, — but granted him a 
new one of the same amount, in the place of hia 
pitcher of wine a day, — he had become so involved 
m debt, that he waa driven to seek the protection 
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of the Idng against the importunity of his creditors. 
How this happened, it is vain to enquire; but the 
Biographia Bnttanica suggests, that, having intend- 
ed a marriage between hu son Thomas, and Maud, 
the daughter of Sir John Burgherahe, who had 
great possessions, he was obliged to invest all his 
money in land, that Thomas might treat of the 
match on equal terms. It has been doubted, how- 
ever, whether he ever had a son Thomas ; and we 
may add, that £nghsh law, even in the fourteenth 
century, would scarcely have pemutted a man to 
advance his son at the expense of his creditors. 

Mankind have remarked, that one misfortune is 
ever the parent or forerunner of another. The 
duke of Lancaster had patronized the exertions of 
WickUffe ; and, about the year 1380, his power and 
popularity beg^n to decline. The insurrection of 
Wat Tyler completed his downfid ; for, though he 
is said to have condemned the plot^ it was charged 
to the followers of Wicklifie, and he was one. 
Chaucer was, of course, another ; and, so little did 
he wish to cUsguise or qualify his principles, that 
, when, in 1384, John Comberton, a noted WicklifHte, 
was proposed a second time to be chosen lord 
mayor of London, our poet zealously promoted his 
re-election. A commotion was excited by the 
clergy, which the king was obliged to suppress by 
force ; and, several Uves being lost, Comberton was 
thrown into prison, and strict search instituted for 
Chaucer. 

But he escaped, first, to Hainault ; afterwards, to 
France; and nnally, to Zealand; where he conti- 
nued to receive aiul entertain bis fellow-refugeei ^ 
until his paily at home made their peace with the 
government. Concluding, that the storm had now 
past, he returned to London ; but no sooner was he 
discovered, tlian the administration seized and sent 
him to the tower; nor would they listen to «s^ 
orayer for release, except upon ^Y\e cqtv^\>^q\^ ^Q5i^- 

\'or. / ^ 
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he should disclofte all he knew conccrninfif the de- 
signs of the WickliiHtcs, and the disturbance at 
Comberton's election. Whether Chaucer, at first, 
stood upon these terms, we know not ; but it is cer- 
tain, that they were ultimately accepted ; and that 
(Chaucer came again into the world only to meet 
tlic reproach of apostacy and treason. To alleviate 
liis pain, as well as to defend his conduct, he now 
com])08cd the Testament of Love .- but the world 
seldom listens to the appeals of a man, who is once 
under foot ; and, upon the pretence of obtaining 
the king's license to surrender his places in favour 
of one John Scalby, our author was bereft of nearly 
nil his revenues in May, L388; and, retiring to 
VVooiistock, is supposed to have begun the compo- 
sition of the Canterbury Tales. The treatise on the 
Astrolabe was also written during tliis retirement ; 
and is said to have been designed for the instruc- 
lion of his son Lewis. 

Yet fortune had another revolution in store for 
him. I'he duke of Lancaster now began to regain 
his influence ; and Chaucer was made clerk of the 
works at Westminster, in 1389 ; and of those at 
Windsor, and other places, in the following ^ear. 
In 1394, the king granted him a new annuity of 
twenty pounds; in 1398, his protection for two 
years ; and, the next year, a pipe of wine annually. 
In the same year, -Henry iV. succeeded to the 
throne ; and not only confirmed our author's two 
grants of twenty pounds, — but bestowed upon liim 
another anxKiity of forty marks. Whether these 
gratuities enabled him to live with comfort, it is 
scarcely worth while to enquire ; for he had but 
little longer to live at all. His death is generally 
ng^ed to have been on the 25th of October, 1400. 
He was buried in Westminster Abbey ; but had no 
monument until the middle of the sixteenth cen- 
tury ; when Nicholas Bingham, a gentleman of Ox- 
ford, erected to his memory a plain altar, with threo 
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quatrefbils, and the same number of shields* The 
inscription is as follows : — 

M.S. 

Qiii feeit Anglomm vates notter nmimiM o&oiy 

6ALFRIDUS CHAUCER eoiMlitur hoe tnmtilo : 

Annum ri qanraf Domini, a tempon vltte, 

£cce notae lubsDnt que UIn cuneta notanL 

25 Octobrii 1400. 

£nimnaram requie* mors. 

N. Brif^uun ho« fecit MuMrum nomine ramptu, 

1556. 

Chauc^ is called the &ther of English poetry, 
not because he was the first Englishman who wrote 
in rerse ; fht because he was the first who wrote 
poetically. Extensive learning and minute detail, 
were, in his time, the qualities, which entitled a 
writer to fame ; and it was tiie fashion to vnite very 
long and very profound treatises in verse. There 
was no distinction between the rules of poetry and 
those of history ; and writers, instead of attempting 
flights of the imagination, endeavoured to g^ve a 
faithful enumeration of particulars. Chaucer was 
the first to emancipate himself from this servility ; 
but even he did not completely emancipate him- 
self. He appears to soar, only because he rises 
above his cotemporaries. The shackles of truth 
still encumber his flight ; and he is much more fre- 
quently upon the ground than in the air. He looks 
upon nature, rather with the eye of a natural histo- 
rian, than a poet ; and, instead of a description, he 
often ^ves us an inventory. His distingfuishing ex- 
cellence is in the narration of stories ; for, in this 
species of literature, nothing charms the attention 
like particularity of detail ; and, such is the fidelity 
of Chaucer's representations, that the reader can 
scarcely believe them to be fictitious. He seems to 
write, not from imagination, — but from memory. 
Circumstances are given in t\\e\T ^tl^cX ^^'^^'3>> ^sv^- 
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in their tnu order. Erenti follow each other in a 
natural tocceiiton of cause and effect ; and the re- 
sult comes upon the reader with the force of reali- 
ty, though in the garb of ftction. 

His works are very voluminous t and we have 
found it by no means easy to make a selection. His 
fame must chiefly rest upon the Canterbury ToUm / 
but the best of these have been paraphrased hy 
Dryden and Pope { and we have deemed it injudi- 
cious to fiitigue the reader with a tale twice relat- 
ed. Of those that remain, too manv are indecent } 
and such as are not indecent, will commonly be 
found flat. In making our selection, we^have en- 
deavoured to reject every thing impure \ and^ 
though the operation be dimcult, we h^e we have 
gencmdly succeeded. 

Chaucer's language is, at flrst, almost incompre- 
hensible to a mMem reader \ but a little practice 
renders it fomiliar ( and we have subjoined to the 
volume, a Oloatary of such words as have sunk into 
disuse, or undergone considerable changes of or- 
thography or signiflcation. Urry was the flrst to 
■fiord us a help of this kind ; but his enumeration 
was too eomprehenmve, and liis expbinations too 
prolix. His Glossary has been successively abridged 
by Hr. Thirwhvtt and Mr. Chalmers ; ancC following 
the latter, we nave rejected all words, of which the 
reader might And the meaning without assistance, 
and pruned all illustrations, tmtt did not seem to be 
absolutely necessary. 
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THE 

CANTERBURY TALES. 



THE PROLOGUE. 

Whakite that April with his shoures sote 

The droug^hte of March hath perced to the rote, 

And bathed every veine in swichc licoar. 

Of whiche vertue eng^ndred is the flour ; 

Whan Zephirus eke with his sote brethe 

Enspired hath in every holt and hethe 

The tendre croppes, and the yonge Sonne 

Hath in the Ram his hali'e cours yronne. 

And smale foules maken melodie, 

That slepen alle night with open eye. 

So priketh hem nature in hir cprages ; 

Than longen folk to gon on pilgrimages, 

And palmeres for to seken strangle strondes, 

To serve halwes couth in sondry londes; 

And specially, from every shires ende 

Of l^glelond, to Canterbury they wende, 

The holy blisfol mart}^ for to seke, 

That hem hath holpen, whan that they were seke. 

Befelle, that, in that seson on a day, 
In Southwerk at the Tabard as I lay, 
Redy to wenden on my pilg^rimage 
To Canterbury with devoute coxa^e. 
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At night was come into that hostekie 
Wei nine and twenty in a compagnie 
Of sondry folk, by aventure y^e 
In felawship, and pilgtimes were they alle. 
That toward Canterbury wolden ride. 
The chambres and the stables weren wide. 
And wel we weren esed atte beste. 

And shortly, whan the Sonne was g^ne to reste. 
So hadde I spoken with hem everich on, 
"That I was of hir felawship anon. 
And made forword erly for to rise. 
To take oure way ther as I you devise. 

But natheles, while I have time and space^ 
Or that I forther in this tale pace. 
Me thinketh it accordant to reson. 
To tellen you alle the condition 
Of ech of hem, so as it semed me. 
And whiche they weren, and of what degre ; 
And eke in what araie that they were inne : 
And at a knight than wol I firste beginne. 

A Khight ther was, and that a worthy man, 
That fro the time that he firste began 
To riden out, he loved chevalrie, 
Trouthe and honour, fredom and curte»e. 
Ful worthy was he in his lordes werre, 
And thereto hadde he ridden, no man ferre. 
As wel in. Cristendom as in Hethenesse, 
And ever honoured for his worthinesse. 

At Alisandre he w|is whan it was wonne. 
Ful often time he hadde the bord begonne 
Aboven alle nations in Pruce. 
In Lettowe hadde he reysed and in Ruce, 
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cristen man so ofte of his degre. 
Gernade at the seige eke hadde he be 
Algesir, and ridden in Belmarie. 
Leyes was he, and at Satalie, 
uin they were wonne ; and in the Grete see 
many a noble armee hadde he be. 
mortal bataiUas hadde he ben fiftene, 
1 foughten for our faith at Tramissene 
istes thries, and ay slain his fo. 
liis ilke worthy knight hadde ben also 
ntime with the lord of Palatie, 
en another hethen in Turkie : 
i evermore he hadde a sovereine pris. 
i though that he was worthy he was wise, 
1 of his port as meke as is a mayde. , 

never yet no vilanie ne sayde 
die his lif, unto no manere wight, 
was a veray parfit genlil knight, 
lut fbr to tellen you of his arsde, 
hors was good, but he ne was not ga\o . 
fustian he wered a gipon, 
3 besmotred with his habergeon, 
he was late ycome fro his viage, 
1 wente for to don his pilgrimage. 

i^ith him ther was his sone a young Sevier, 

>ver, and a lusty bacheler, 

h lockes crull as they were lude in presse. 

twenty yere of age he was I g^sse. 

his stature he was of even lengthe, 

I wonderly deliver, and grete of streng^ie. 

I he hadde be somtime in chevachie, 

^'laundres, in Artois, and in Picardie, 
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And borne him wel, as of so litel space, 
In hope to stonden in his ladies grace. 

Embrouded was he, as it were a mede 
Alle fill of freshe floures, white and rede. 
Singing he was, or floyting alle the day, 
He was as freshe, as is the moneth of May. 
Short was his gounc,' with sieves long and wi 
Wel coude he-sitte on hors, and fayre ride. 
He coude songes make, and wel endite, 
Juste and eke dance, and wel pourtraie and i 
So hote he loved, that by nightertisde 
He slep no more than doth the nightingale. 

Curteis he was, lowly, and servisable. 
And carf before his fader at the table. 

A Ybman hadde he, and servantes no mo 
At that time, for him luste to ride so ; 
And he was cladde in cote and hode of grenc 
A shefe of peacock arwes bright and kenc 
Under his belt he bare ful thriftily. 
Wel coude he dresse his takel yemanly : 
His arwes drouped not with fetheres lowe ; 
And in his bond he bare a mighty bowe. 

A not-hed hadde he, with a broune visage. 
Of wood-craft coude he wel alle the usagt*. 
Upon his arme he bare a gaid bracer. 
And by his side a swerd and a bokcler. 
And on that other side a gaie daggere, 
Hameised wel, and sharpe as point of spere 
A Cristofre on his brest of silver shene. 
An home he bare, the baudrik was of grenc 
A forster was he sothely as I gesse 
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IS also a nonne* a PaiaftiMia 

re tmilinc^ was ful simple and coy i 

;st othe n'as but by seint Eloy ; 

'as cleped inadame Ef^ntine. 

le sange the service devine 

n hire nose ful swetely ; 

:he she spake f\U fayre and fetisly« 

icole of Stratford atte bowe, 

he of Paris was to hire unknowe. 

as she wel ytaughte vdthalle ; 

\o morsel from hire lippes ialle, 

lire 6n(^rcs in hire sauce depe. 

i she caric a morsel, and wel kepe, 

dropc ne fell upon hire brest. 

; was sette ful moche hire lest. 

lippe wiped she so clene» 

re cuppe was no ferthing' sene 

vhan she dronken hadde hire draught. 

r after hire mete she raught. 

ly she was of gprete disport, 

esant, and amiable of port, 

'd hire to contrefeten cherc 

and ben estatelich of manere, 

n holdcn digne of reverence. 

to spckcn of hire conscience, 

> cliaritable and so pitous, 

; wcpe if that slic saw a mous 

(1 a trappc, if it were ded or blcddc 

loundes hadde slic, that she feddc 

;d flesh, and milk, and wastcl brcdi . 

k'cpt she it' on of hem were dedc, 

smote it with a ycrde smort : 

as conscience and tcndre hcrte. 
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Ful semely hire wimple ypinched waB ; 
Ifire n«se tretit t hire eyen grey as glat ; 
Hire mouth ftil smale, and therto soft and red ; 
But sikerly she hadde a fayre forehed. 
It was almost a spanne brode I trowe { 
For hardily she was not undergrowe. 

Ful fetise was hire cloke, as I was ware. 
Of smale corall aboute hire arm she bare 
A pair of bedes, gauded aU with grene ; 
And theron heng a broche of gold ful shene, 
On whiche was first ywriten a crouned A, 
And after, Amor vincit omnia. 

Another ironvt also with hire hadde she, 
lliat was hire chapelleine, and pbsistbs thre. 

A Monk there was, a fayre for the maistrie, ' 
An out-rider, that loved venerie ; 
A manly man, to ben an abbot able. 
Ful many a deinte hors hadde he in stable : 
And whan he rode, men mighte his bridel herc^ 
Gingcling in a whistling wind as clere, 
And eke as loude, as doth the chapell belle, 
Ther as this lord was keper of the celle. 

The reule of seint Kaure and of seint Beneil; 
Because that it was olde and somdele streit. 
This like monk lette olde thinges pace, 
And held after the newe world the trace. 
He yare not of the text a pulled hen. 
That saith, that hunters ben not holy men : 
Ne that a monk, whan he is rekkelcs, 
is like to a fish that is waterles; 
This is to say, a monk out of his doistre. 
This ilke text hekl he not worth an oiatre. 
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And I say his opinion was ifood. 

What, riiulde he studie, and make himselveu wood , 

Vpon a book in cloistre alway to pore, 

Or swinken with his hondes, and laboure, 

Ai Austin bit ? how shal the world be served ? 

Let Austin have his swink to him reserved. 

Therfore he was a prickasoure a right : 

dreihoimdes he hadde as swift as foul of flight 

Of pricking and of hunting for the hare 

Was all his luit, for no cost wolde he spare. 

I HAW his sl^es purfilcd at the bond 
^^ ith gris, and that the finest of tiie lond. 
And for to fasten his hood under his cliinnc* 
He hadde of gt>ld ywroug^t a curious pinne . 
\ love-knotte in the grcter end ther was. 
His hcd was balled, and shone as any glas. 
And eke his face, as it liadde ben anoint, 
lie was a lord ful fat and in good point. 
His even stepe, and rolling in his hc<i. 
That stcmed as a forneis of a led. 
His botes souple, his hors in grct eslat. 
Now certainly he was a fayre prelat. 
He was not pale as a forpined gost. 
A (at swan loved he best of any rest. 
Hii palfrey was as broune as is a ben*. 

K Faiaa there was, a wanton and a rocry. 
\ limitour, a ful solempne man. 
In all the ordres foure is non that can 
So moche of daliance and fayre langago. 
He hadde ymadc ful many a manage 
Of yonge wimmen, at his owen cost. 
Vntm his order he wms a noble post. 

\^>i. I. r 
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Ful wel beloved, and familier was he 

With frankeleins over all in his contree> 

And eke with worthy wimmen of the toun : 

For he had power of confession, 

As saide himselfe, more than a curat. 

For of his ordre he was licenciat. 

Ful swetely herde he confession, 

And plesant was his absolution. 

He was an esy man to give penance, 

Ther as he wiste to ban a good pitance 

For unto a poure ordre for to give 

Is sig^e that a man is wel yshrive. 

For if he gave, he dorste make avant, 

He M^iste that a man was i*epentant. 

For many a man so hard is of his herte. 

He may not wcpe although him sore smerlc 

Therfore in stede of weping and praiercs, 

Men mote give silver to the poure freres. 

His tippet was ay farsed ful of knives. 
And pinnes, for to given fayre wives. 
And certainly he had a mer}- note. 
Wel coude he singe and plaien on a roti* 
Of yeddingcs he bare utterly the pris. 
His nekke was white as is the flour de lis. 
Thereto he strong was as a champioun. 
And knew wel the tavernes in every toun. 
And every hosteler and g^y tapstere. 
Better than a lazer or a beggere. 
For unto swiche a worthy man as he 
Accoideth nought, as by his iaculte. 
To haven with sike lazers acquaintance 
It ii not honest, it may not avance. 
At fot to delen with no swiche pouraille, 

fc all with riche, and sellers of vitaille 
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And oTer all, ther as profit shuld arise, 
Curteis he was, and lowly of senrise. 
Ther n'as no man no wher so vertuous. 
He was the beste begger in all bis hous : 
And gave a certaine ferine for the grant, 
Kon of his bretheren came in his haunt. 
For though a widewe hadde but a shoo, 
(So plesant was his In principio) 
Yet wold he have a ferthing or he went. 
His pourchas was wel better than his rent. 
And rage he coude as it hadde ben a whelp, 
In lovedayes, ther coude he mochel help. 
For ther was he nat like a cloisterere, 
IVith thredbare cope, as is a poure scolere. 
But he was like a maister or a pope. 
Of double worsted was his semicope. 
That round was as a belle out of the pressc. 
Somwhat he lisped for his wantonnesse. 
To make his English swete upon his tongue ; 
And in his harping, whan that he hadde songe, 
His eyen twinkeled in his bed aright. 
As don the sterres in a frosty night. 
I'his worthy limitour was cleped Huberd. 

A Mabghaitt was ther with a forked herd. 
In mottelee, and highe on hors he sat. 
And on his bed a Flaundrish bever hat. 
His botes elapsed fayre and fetisly. 
His resons spake he ful solempnely, 
Souning alway the encrese of his winning. 
He wold the see were kept for any thing 
Betwixen Middleburgh and Orewell. 
M'el coud he in eschanges shcldes sella. 
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This worthy man fill wel his wit besette ; 
There wiste no wight that he was in dette, 
So stedeftstly didde he his governance, 
Witli his bargeinesy and with his chevisance. 
Forsothe he was a worthy man withalle. 
But soth to sayn, I n'ot how men him calle. 

A Clkrk ther was of Oxenforde also, 
That unto logike hadde long yg^. 
As lene was his hors as is a rake. 
And he was not right fat, I undertake ; 
But loked holwe, and therto soberly. 
Pul thredbare was his overest courtepy, 
For he hadde geten him yet no benefice, 
Ne was nought woridly to have an office. 
For him was lever han at his beddes hed 
A twenty bokes, clothed in Mack or red, 
Of Aristotle, and his philosophic. 
Than robes richc, or fidel, or sautrie. 
But all be that he was a philosophre. 
Yet hadde he but litel gold in cofre. 
But all that he might of his frendes hcnte. 
On bokes and on leming he it spente. 
And besily gan for the soules praie 
Of hem, that yave him wherwith to scolaie. 
Of studie toke he moste cure and hede. 
Not a word spake he more than was nede ; 
And tliat was said in forme and reverence. 
And short and quike, and fVil of high sentence, 
Souning in moral vertue was his spcche, 
And gladly wolde he leme, and gladly teche. 

A SERosAifT OF TOE Laws, Ware and wise, 
That often hadde yben at the paruis, 
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rher was also, i\il riche of ezceUence. 

Discrete he was, and of gfret reverence : 
He seroed swiche, his wordes were so wise, 
Justice he was ful often in asase. 
By patent, and by pleine comnussioun ; 
For his science, and for his high renoiui. 
Of fees and robes had he many on. 
So g^ete a pourchasour was nowher non. 
All was fee simple to him in eifect. 
His pourchasing might not ben in suspect 
No wher so besy a man as he ther n'as. 
And yet he semed besier than he was. 
In termes hadde he c^ and domes alle, 
That fro the time of king Will, weren falle. 
Therto he coude endite, and make a thing, 
Ther coude no wight pinche at his writing. 
And every statute coude he plaine by rote. 
He rode but homely in a medlee cote, 
Girt with a seint of silk, with barres smale. 
Of his array tell I no lenger tale. 

A PuAXKELEiK- was in this coropag^ie ; 
White was his herd, as is the dayesie. 
Of his complexion he was sanguin. 
Wei loved he by the morwe a sop in win. 
To liven in delit was ever his wone. 
For he was Epicures owen sone, 
That held opinion, that plein delit 
Was veradly felicite parfite. 
An housholder, and that a grete was he ; 
Seint Julian he was in his contree. 
His brede, his ale, was alway after on ; 
A better envvned man was no wher non. 

C2 
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Withouten bake mete never was his hous, 
Of fish and flesh, and tliat so plenteous, 
It snewed in his hous of mete and drinke. 
Of alle deintccs that men coud of thinkc. 
After the sondry sesons of the yero, 
So changed he his mete and his soiipcre. 
Ful many a fat partrich hadde he in mewe, 
And many a breme, and many a luce in stcwe. 
Wo was his coke, but if his sauce were 
Poinant and sharpe, and ready all his gere. 
His table dormant in his halle alway 
Stode redy covered alle tlie long^ day. 
At sessions thcr was he lord and sire. 
Ful often time he was knight of the shire. 
An anelace and a gipciere all of silk, 
Heng at his girdcl, white as morwe milk. 
A shcreve hadde he ben, and a countour. 
Was no whcr swiche a worthy vavasour 

An Haberdasher, and a Carpehteh. 
A Wj:bde, a Deter, and a Tapiser, 
Were alle yclothed in o liverc. 
Of a solcmpne and grete fraternitc. 
Ful frcshe and newe hir gerc ypikcd was. 
Hir knives were ychapcd not witli bras. 
But all with silver wrought ftil clcne and wf»l. 
Hir girdeles and hir pouches every del. 
Wei semed eche of hem a fayre burgeis, 
To sltten in a gild halle, en tlie deis. 
Everich, for the wisdom that he can, 
Was shapelich fbr to ben an alderman. 
For catel hadden they ynough and rent. 
And eke hir wives woldc it we) assent •. 
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And ellefl certainly they were to blune. 
It is fill fkyre to ben ycleped madflme» 
And for to gon to rig^les all before, 
And have a mantel reallich ybore. 

A Coke they hadden with hem for the nones. 
To boile the chikenes and the marie bones. 
And poudre marchant, tart and g^ng^e. 
Wei coude he knowe a draught of London ale. 
He coude roste, and sethe, and broile, and frie, 
Maken mortrewes^ and wel bake a pie. 
But g^et harm was it, as it thoughte me, 
That on his shinne a mormal hadde he. 
For blanc manger that made he with the best. 

A Shipmaw was ther, woned fer by west: 
For ought I wote, he was of Dertemouth. 
He rode upon a rouncie, as he couthe. 
All in a goune of falding to the knee. 
A dagger hanging by a las hadde hee 
About his nckke under his arm ndoun. 
The bote sommcr hadde made his hewe al broun. 
And certainly he was a good felaw. 
Ful many a draught of win he hadde draw 
From Burdeux ward, while that the chapman slepe. 
Of nice conscience toko he no kepe. 
If that he faught, and hadde the higher hand. 
By water he sent hem home to every land. 
But of his craft to recken wel his tides, 
His stremes and his strandes him besides, 
His herberwe, his mone, and his lodemanage, 
Ther was non swiche, from Hull unto Cartage. 
Hardy he was, and wise, I xmdertake : 
With many a tempest hadde \us bevtV.Xi'i ^^«^ 
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He knew fr^l-ffle iIm bmsm^ Mlbejr wntri ** ^ 

Fro Ootkndy to the Cipe de ftnilM^ >^.: 

And eveiy cfekte ya llf < fagme and in 8|Miina; 

His bai^ ydeped wm the-MigHc^ne, wi 

WithiMiiief wtsaDotfiMmMFMkfBO, . 
Tn all thit world be wai Aer non-him like 
Jo speke cf pliiflik^ end of iiifgiene: 
For he w«i giwuided in itboiioide; 
HekeptihispatieaftnlbF|Ntd<l - 
In honres by \m mtgike MtOML 
Wei coude he fintnnen Ihe ateendeM .. 
Of lusiBuigetibrliitpalieift. . 

He knew the cauie 'flf«¥iBi7.inali^ 
Were it c^cotd, or hote, W raoiaty or drie. 
And wher«qgiaidred» tod of what hnmonr/ 
He was a v«raj parftte^praetiaoiir. 
The canse yknolrey and of his am tiie fote^ 
Anon he gave to the Ae man lus bote. : 
Fill redy ha^e he Ua'apctiieoiries 
To send him d | agg ea » and his lettnariei^ 
For eche of hem made other for to winne : - 
Hir frendship n*as not newe to beg^nne. 
Wei knew he the old Escuh^mis, 
And Diosooridesy and eke Kufus; 
Old Hippocrao^'Haliy and Gallien ; 
Serapion, Baas, and Avicen ; 
Averriois, Damascene^ and Constantin : 
Bernard, and Gatisden, and ^Ibertin. 
Of his diete mesurable was he. 
For it was of no g^at superfluitee, 
But of gret nourishing, and digestible 
His studie was but fitel on the Bible 
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In sanguin and in pene he cUkI waa alle 
JLined with tafFata, and with sendalle. 
And yet he waib but tsy of diapence : 
He kepte that he wan in the pestilence. 
For gold in phisike is a cordial ; 
Theifore he loved g^ld in special. 

A good Wif was ther or beside Bathx, 
But she was som del defe, and that was scathe. 
Of cloth making she hadde swiche an haunt. 
She passed hem of Ipres, and of Gaunt. 
In all the parish wif ne was there non. 
That to the offring before hire shulde gon. 
And if ther did, certain so wroth was fAie^ 
That she was out of alle charitee. 
Hire coverchiefs weren iul fine o£ ground ; 
I dorste swere, they weyeden a pound ; 
That on the Sonday were ^pon hire hede. 
Hire hosen weren of fine scarlet rede, 
Ful streite yteyed, and shoon ful moist and newe. 
Bold was hire face, and fayre and rede of hew. 
She was a worthy woman all hire live, 
Housbondes at the chirche dore had she had five, 
Withouten other compagme in youthe. 
But therof nedeth not to speke as nouthe. 
And thries hadde she ben at Jerusaleme. 
She hadde passed many a strange streme. 
At Rome she hadde ben, and at Boloine, 
In Galice at Seint James, and at Coloine. 
She coude moche of wandring by the way. 
Gat-tothed was she, sothly for to say. 
Upon an ambler e»ly she sat, 
Ywimpled wel, and on hire hede an hat. 
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Ab brode M ii m boltielar» or « tufe* 

Aiid cm hife Ifettf m par of ^MfTCi dbtfpt. 
Iniekwilii]i.w«leiideilieliiB|^^eirpe - 
Of reme&t of knre Ae knmr perBliiBoe» 
Far of thflfc afte die oovte tbe olde diiiee. 

A good VHui ther WM of refigMRn, 
That WM a pove PnooMB of ft toon : 
But rielie lie wat of hofy tiMMglit end werk^ 
He WM also a lerned muk, a ckfl^ 
That Griotea gwpdl 1xewid|]r wolda predie. 
Ifis paridkew dofHMitljr fpU^e be techa. 
Beoigne he wa% and wonder. ^SUffcokf 
And in adrenite fill padeart: 
And awichd he waa yprenwd oAetf litbea* 
Ful loth were liiBi.toeiineii fiir lua thhe^ 
But rather wolde he yeven out of doiite» 
Unto hispoure pariaheaa aboate, 
OfhiaoflrHng'»atidekeofhia«ahataace. ~ 
He coode in litel diing have anffiaance.^ 
Widevwaihi8pariah»andhoiiaesfer«a(»der9 • 
But he ne Idh nought for no rain ne thondez^ • 
In sikenesse and in miachief to viflite 
The ferreat in hia pariah, moche and lite. 
Upon his fete, and in hia hand a ataf. 
This noble ensample to his shepe he yaf, 
That first he wrought, and afterward he taiig;lxt*- 
Out of the gtMpel he the wordes caught^ 
And this figure he added yet therto^ 
That if gold ruste, what shuld iren do ? 
For if a preest be foule, on whom we truat, 
No wonder is a lewed man to rust : 
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And shame it is, if that a preest take kepe. 
To see a shitten shepherd, and clene shepe : 
Wei oug^t a preest ensample for to yeve, 
By his clenenesse, how his shepe shulde live. 

He sette not his benefice to hire, 
And lette his shepe acombred in the mire. 
And ran unto London, unto Seint Poules, 
To seken him a chanterie for soules. 
Or with a brotherhede to be withold : 
But dwelt at home, and kepte wel his fold. 
So that the wolf ne made it not miscarie. 
He was a shepherd, and no mercenarie. 
And thoug'h he holy were, and vertuous, 
He was to sinful men not dispitous, 
Ne of his speche dangerous ne digne. 
But in his teaching discrete and benigne. 
To drawen folk to Heven, with fairenesse. 
By good ensample, was his besinesse : 
But it were any persone obstinat. 
What so he were of highe, or low estat, 
Him wolde he snibben sharply for the nones. 
A better preest I trowe that no wher non is. 
He waited after no pompe ne reverence, 
Ne maked him no spiced conscience. 
But Cristes lore, and his apostles twelve, , 
He taught, but first he folwed it himselve. 

With him ther was a Plowmaw, was his brother. 
That hadde ylaid of dong ftil many a fother. 
A trewe swinker, and a good was he. 
Living in pees, and parfite charitee. 
God loved he beste with alle his herte 
At alle times, were it gain or smerte, 
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And than his neigfaehour right m hims 
He woldc thresh, and therto dike, and 
For Cristes sake, for every poure wigfh 
"Withouten hire, if it lay in his mig^t. 

His tithes paied he fill fayre and wel. 
Both of his propre swinke, and his catel 
In a tabard he rode upon a mere. 

Ther was also a reve, and a millere, 
A sompnour, and a pardoner also, 
A manciple, and myself, ther n'ere no mo 

The Miller was a stout carl for the nor. 
Ful big^gc he was of braiin, and eke of bon 
That proved wel, for over all ther he came 
At wrastling he wold here away the ram. 
He was short shuldercd, brode, a thikkc gn 
Ther n'as no dore, that he n*olde heve of bi 
Or broke it at a renning with his hede. 
His herd as any sowe or fox was rede, 
And therto brode, as though it were a spade 
(/pon tlie cop right of his nose lie luule 
A wcrt, and theron stode a tufte of heres. 
Rede as the bristles of a sowes eres. 
His nose-thirles blacke were and wide. 
A swerd and bokcler bare he by his side. 
His mouth as wide was as a forneis. 
He was a j angler, and a goliardeis, 
And that was most of sinne, and harlotries. 
Wel coude he stclen come, and loUen thries 
And yet he had a thomb of gold parde. 
A white cote and a blew hode wered he. 
A baggepipc wel coude he blowe and soune, 
\ thcrwithall he brought us out of toune. 
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A g«titil IfAvoirui WM there of % tempkb 
Of which achatoun mighten take enaemple 
For to ben wise in hying of vitaille. 
For whether that he paide, or toke by taille, 
A%ite he waited lo in his achate. 
That he was ay before in good estate. 
Now ii not that of God a fhl fayre g^race. 
Hut iwiche a lewed mannes wit sbal pace 
The wisdom of an hepe of lered men ? 

Of maistera had he mo than thries ten, 
That were of lawe expert and curious : 
Of which ther was )i dosein in that hous^ 
Worthy to ben stewardes of rent and lond 
Of any lord that is in Englelond, 
To maken him live by his propre good, 
In honour dettcles, but if he were wood. 
Or live as scarsly, as him list desire ; 
And able for to helpen all a shire 
In any cas that mighte fallen or happo ; 
And yet this manciple sette hir aller cappc . 

The Rsys was a slendre colcrike man. 
His herd was shave as neig^ie as ever he can 
His here was by his eres round yshorne. 
His top was docked like a prcest bcfome. 
Ful kmge were his legges, and ful lene, 
Ylike a staff, ther was no calf ysene. 
Wei coude he kepe a gamer and a binne . 
lliere was non auditour coude on him winne 
Wei wiste he by the drought, and by tlio rail). 
The yelding of his seed, and of his grain. 
His lordea ahepe, his uete, and his deirie. 
His swine, his hors, his store, and his pultric. 

Vol. I. I) 



4j9 cmatcem. 

Were hoUy in this reves goaerning. 
And by his oovenasit jmve he rekening. 
Sin that his lord was twenty yere of age ; 
'rhcr cmide no man bring him in arerage ; 
Tber n'as baillif, ne herde, ne other hine. 
That he ne knew his sleight and his covine : 
llicy were adradde of him, as of the deth. 
His wonning was ful fayre upon an heth, 
"With grene trees yshadewed was his place. 
He coude better than his lord pourchase. 
Ful rich he was ystored privily. 
His lord wel coude he plesen subtilly. 
To yeve and lene him of his owen good. 
And have a thank, and yet a cote and hood. 
In youth he lemed hadde a good mistere : 
He was a wel good wright, a carpentere. 
This rcve sate upon a right good stot. 
That was all pomelec grey, and highte Scot 
A long surcote of perse upon he hade. 
And by his side he bare a rusty blade. 
Of Norfolk was this reve, of which I teU, 
flcBidc a toun, men clepen Baldeswell. 
Tucked he was, as is a frere, aboute. 
And over he rode tlie hinderest of the route 

A SoMPirovR was ther with us in that plac 
That hadde a fircred cherubinnes face, 
For sauscfleme he was, with eyen narwe. 
At bote he was, and likerous as a sparwe, 
Witli stalled browcs blake, and pilled herd - 
Of hU visage children were sore aferd. 
Ther n*as quikailver, litarge, ne brimston, 
Bort% cerate, ne oile of tartre uon. 
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T^e ointment that wolde dense or bite. 
That him might helpen of his whelkes white, 
Ne of the knobbes sitting on his chekes. 
Wei loved he garlike, onions, and lekes. 
And for to drinke strong win as rede as blood. 
Than wolde he speke, and crie as he were wood. 
And whan that he wel dronken had the win, 
Than wold he speken no word but Latin. 
A fewe termes coude he, two or three. 
That he had lemed out of som decree ; 
No wonder is, he herd it all the day. 
And eke ye knowen wel, how that a jay 
Can clepen watte, as wel as can the pope. 
But who so wolde in other thing him g^pe. 
Than hadde he spent all his philosophie. 
Ay, Questio quid juris, wolde he crie. 

He was a gentU harlot and a kind ; 
A better felaw shulde a man not find. 
He wolde suffre for a quart of wine, 
A good felaw to have his concubine 
A twelve month, and excuse him at the full. 
Fal prively a finch eke coude he pull. 
And if he found owhere a good felawe. 
He wolde tecben him to have non awe 
In seiche a cas of the archedekenes curse ; 
But if a roannes soule were in his purse ; 
For in his purse he shulde ypunished be. 
Purse is the archedekens helle, ssdd he. 
But wel I wote, he lied right in dede : 
Of cursing ought eche gilty man him drede. 
For curse wol sle right as assoiling savetb. 
And also ware him of a Hgnificavit. 

In danger hadde he at his owen g^se 
Tlie yonge girles of the diocise, 
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And knew hir conseil, and was of hir rede. 
A gerlond hadde he sette upon his hede, 
As gret as it were for an alestake : 
A bokeler hadde he made him of a cake. 

With him ther rode a gentil Pardokbre 
Of Rouncevall, his frend and his compere. 
That streit was comen from the court of Rome. 
Ful loude he sang, Come hither, love, to me. 
This sompnour bare to him a stiff burdoun, 
Was never trompe of half so gret a soun. 
This pardoner had here as yelwe as wax. 
But smoth it heng, as doth a strike of flax : 
By unces heng his lokkes that he hadde, 
And therwith he his shulders overspradde. 
Ful thinne it lay, by culpons on and on, 
But hode, for jolite, ne wered he non, 
For it was trussed up in his wallet. 
Him thought he rode al of the newe get, 
Bishevele, sauf his cappe, he rode all bare. • 
Swiche glaring eyen hadde he, as an hare. 
A vernicle hadde he sewed upon his cappe. 
His wallet lay beforne him in his lappe, 
Bret-ful of pardon come from Rome al bote. 
A vois he hadde, as smale as hath a gote. 
No herd hadde he, ne never non shulde have, 
As smothe it was as it were newe shave ; 
I trowe he were a gelding or a mare. 

But of his craft, fro Berwike unto Ware, 
Ne was ther swiche an otlier pardonere. 
For in his male he hadde a pilwebere. 
Which, as he saide, was oure ladies veil : 
He saide, he hadde a gobbet of the seyl 
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ThaAte seint Peter had, wlian that he went 

Upon the see, till Jesu Crist him hent. 

He had a crois of laton ful of stones,' 

And in a glas he hadde pigges bones. 

Bat with these relikes, whanne.that he fond 

A poure persone dwelling up on lond. 

Upon a day he g^t him more moneie 

Than that the persone gat in monethes tweie. 

And thus with fained flattering and japes. 

He made the persone, and the peple, lus apes. 

But trewelj to tellen atte last. 
He was in church a noble ecclesiast. 
Wei coude he rede a lesson or a storie. 
But alderbest he sang an offertorie : 
For wel he wiste, whan that song was songe, 
He muste preche, and wel afile his tonge, 
To winne silver, as he right wel coude : 
Therfore he sang the'merier and loude. 

Now have I told you shortly in a clause, 
Th' estat, th* araie, the nombre, and eke the cause 
Why that assembled was this compagnie . 
In Southwerk at this gentil hostehie, 
That highte the Tabard, faste by the Belle. 
But now is time to you for to telle, 
How that we baren us that ilke night, 
• Whan we were in that hostelrie alight. 
And after wol I telle of our viage, 
And all the remenant of our pilgrimage. 
But firste I praie you of your curtesie. 
That ye ne arette it not my vilanie. 
Though that I plainly speke in this matere, 
To tellen you hir wordes and hir chere ; 

D2 
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Ne though I speke hir wordes proprely. 

For this ye knowen al so wel as I, 

Who so shall telle a tale after a man, 

He moste reherse, as ncighe as ever lie caii, 

Everich word, if it be in his charge, 

All speke he never so rudely and so large } 

Or elles he moste tellen liis talc untrewe. 

Or feinen thinges, or finden wordes newe. 

He may not spare, although he were hia hti 

He moste as wel sayn o word, as an other. 

Crist spake himself ful brode in holy writ. 

And wel he wote no vilanie is it. 

Eke Plato sayeth, who so can him rede. 

The wordes moste ben cosin to the dedc. 

Also I praie you to forgive it me. 
All have I not sette folk in hir degree. 
Here in this tale, as that they shuldun stond 
My wit is short, ye may wel understoude. 

Gret chere made our hoste everich on. 
And to the souper sette he us anon : 
And served us with vitaille of the beste. 
Strong was the win, and wel to drinke us le 
A semely man our hoste waa with allc 
For to han ben a marshal in an halle. 
A large man he was vrith eyen stepe, 
A fairer burgeis is ther non in Chepe : 
Bold of his speche, and wise and wel ytaugfa 
And of manhood him lacked righte naught. 
Eke thcrto was ho si^t a mery man, 
And after souper plaien ht began. 
And spake of mirthe ampnges other tlungcs 
Whan that we hadden mado our rtkeninges 
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And Mude thus; **Now,* lordinges, trewcly 

Ye ben to me welcome right hertily : 

For by my trouthe, if that I shal not lie, 

I saw nat this yere swiche a compagnie 

At ones in this herberwe, as is now. 

Fayne wolde I do you mirthe, and I wiste how. 

And of a mirthe I am right now bethought. 

To don you ese, and it shall coste you nought. 

Ye g^n to Canterbury ; God you spede. 

The blisful martyr quite you your mede ; 

And wel I wot, as ye gon by the way. 

Ye shapen you to talken and to play : 

For trewely comfort ne mirthe is non. 

To riden by the way dumbe as the ston : 

And therfore wold I maken you disport, 

As I said erst, and don you some comfort 

And if you liketh alle by on assent 

Now for to stonden at my jugement : 

And for to werchen as I shal you say 

To-morwe, whan ye riden on the way, 

Now by my faders soule that is ded. 

But ye be meiy, smiteth of my hed. 

Hold up your hondes withouten more speche.'* 

Our conseil was not longe for to seche : 
Us thought it was not worth to make it wise. 
And granted him withouten more avise, 
And bad him say his verdit, as him leste. 

" Lordinges,** (quod he) •* now herkeneth for the 
beste; 
But take it nat, I pray you, in ^sdain ; 
This is the point, to speke it plat and plain. 
That eche of you to shorten with youre w*^. 
In this YJage, shal Xellen tales tway. 
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To Canterbiuy wwd, I mcne it «o, 
And Itomew^ he shall tellen other two. 
Of Rvcntures lUut wLiluiii han befalle. 
And wliich ot yaa thai berctli him belt of till 
That i> tu inyii, that telleth in thli CM 
Tvles of licit gfntenco and moat Mlat, 
Sbtkl likve ft sciupcr at yuure allcr cost 
Here in (his pluce sitting l>y thi> pott, 
Whftn that yt cniD«n agcnfcoia Canterbury. 
And for to maken you the more mery, 
I woi myselvcn gludly wittk you ride. 
Rig-lit at mm owi^n cost, and be your gide. 
And who that wol my ju^mcnt wlthiay, 
Shal p»y liir alk we ii[>tiiilori by the way. 
And if ye vouchrwiuf that it br so. 
Telle me anon wilhoutcn wordcti nio, 
And I wol crly ohapen me therfbre." 

Thi« thing: w"* granted, and our otliM iwori 
With flit j^lod hcrte, xiiti praiden him aba. 
That lie wolde vouch'euuf for <n don *o. 
And that he woldc ben our governour, 
And of our tale* juge uiul ri^poHaur, 
And •ette a aouper at a certain prii ; 
And we wol reuied ben at hia devife, 
Jn liigbe and luwc and tliua by on bimii^ 
We ben accorded to his jugement 
And therupon tlic win wn» fettt »lioTi. 
Wo dronken, and tu resle wrntcn cche on, 
Withuulen uny lender tarying. 

A-morwe wlmn the day begun to iiprin;. 
Dp rote our hoMe, and wu our aller cok. 
And gaderd U* togeder in a ilok. 
And fortli we ridcn a litel more tJuin paa. 
Unto the watering of Seint I'homu : 
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And ther oar hoste began his hors arest, 

Andsaide; ''Lordes, herkenetli if you lest. 

Ye wete your forword, and I it record. 

If even-song and morwe-song accord. 

Let se now who shal telle the first tale. 

As ever mote I drinken win or ale. 

Who so is rebel to my jugement, 

Shal pay for alle that by the way is spent. 

Now drawcth cutte, or that ye forther twinne ; 

He which that hath the shortest shal beginne. 

•* Sire knight,*' (quod he) *« my maister and my 
lord. 
Now draweth cutte, for that is min accord. 
Cometh nere,'* (quod he) " my lady prioresse. 
And ye, sire clerk, let be your shamefastneste, 
Ne studieth nought, lay hand to, every man.** 

Anon to drawen every wight began. 
And shortly for to tellen as it was. 
Were it by avcnture, or sort, oir cas, 
The sothe is this, the cutte felle on the knight. 
Of which ful blith and glad was every wight ; 
And tell he must his tale as was reson. 
But forword, and by composition. 
As ye han herd ; what nedeth wopdes mo ^ 
And whan this gt)od man saw that it was so. 
As he that "wise was and obedient 
To kepe his forword by liis free assent. 
He s£ude ; ** Sithen I shal begin this g^me, 
What ? welcome be the cutte a goddes name. 
Now let us ride, and herkeneth what I say." 

And with that word we riden forth our way. 
And he began with right a mery chere 
His tale arion, and saide as ye shul here. 



THE 

MILLERES TALE. 



Thus passeth forth all tbilke Saturday, 
That Nicholas still in his chambre lay, 
And ete, and slept, and did what him list 
Till Sonday, that the Sonne goth to rest. 

This sely carpenter hath gret mervaile 
Of Nicholas, or what thing might him ule. 
And said ; *' I am adrad by Seint Thomas 
It stondeth not aright with Nicholas : 
God shilde that he died sodcnly. 
This .world is now ful tikel sikerly. 
I saw to-day a corps ybome to cherche. 
That now on Monday last I saw him werche 

" Go up** (quoth he unto his knave) " am 
Clepe at his dore, ot* knocke with a ston : 
'Loke how it is, and tell me boldely." 

This knave goth him up ful sturdely, 
And at the chamhre dore while that he stoc 
He cried and knocked as tliat he were woo< 
** What how ? what do ye, maister Nicholay 
How may ye slepen all the longe day ?" 
But all for nought, he herde not a word. 
An hole he fond ful low upon the bord, 
Ther as the cat was wont in for to crepe, 
And at that hole he loked in ful depe> 
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And tt tile list he had of him a sight. 

This Nicholas sat ever gaping* upright, 
Ai he had kyked on the newe Mbne. 

Adoun he goth, and telleth his maister sone., 
h what array he saw this iUce man. 

This carpenter to hlissen him hegan, 
And said ; *' Now helpe us Seinte Frideswide. 
A man wote litel what shal him betide. 
This man is fiJlen with his astronomie 
In lom woodnesse or in som agt>nie. 
I thought ay wel how that it shulde be. 
Men shulde not know of Goddes privetec. 
Yi blessed be alway a lewed man, 
That nought but only his bcleve can. 
So ferd another clerk with astronomie ; 
He walked in the felds for to prie 
l^pon the stetTcs, what there shuld be^le, 
TiO he was in a marlepit >ik]Ie. 
He aiw not that. Dut yet by Seint Thomas 
Me reweth sore of hendy Nicholas : 
He shal be rated of his studying. 
If that I may, by Jesus, If even king. 

** Get me a staf, that 1 may underspore 
While that thou, Robin, hevest of the dore : 
He shal out of his studying, as I gesse." 
And to the chambrc dore he g^ him dresse. 
His knave was a strong carl for the nones, 
And bf the haspe he haf it of at ones ; 
Into the flore the dore fell anon. 

This Nicholas sat ay as stille as a ston. 
And ever he g^ped upward into the eire. 

This carpenter wead he were in despeire, 
And hent him by the shulders mightily, 
^ shoke him hard, and cried spitously ; 
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[* What, Nicholas? what how man? lokc adoun: 

Awake, and tliinke on Crigtes passioun. 

I crouchc tliec from elves, and from wigfates." 

l*hcrwith ihe nightspel said he anon rightei^ 

On fourc halves of the hous aboute, 

And on the threswold of the dore withoute. 

<< Jesu Crist, and Seint Denedight, 

Blisse this hous from every wicked wight. 

Fro the niglites marc, the wite Pater-noster; 

Wlier woncst thou Seint Peters suster ?" 

And at the last this hcndy Nicholas 
Gan for to siken sore, and said ; '< Alas! 
Shal all the world be lost eftsones now ?" 

This carpenter answered; ^'What saiest thou ? 
What P thinke on God, as we do, men that swinke.'* 

This Nicholas answered ; '* Fetch me a drinke; 
And after wol I spekc in privctee 
Of certain tiling that toucheth thee and me ; 
I wol tell it non other man certain." 

I'his carpenter goth doun, and cometh agun. 
And brought of mighty ale a large quart ; 
And whan that eche of hem had dronken his part. 
This Nicholas his dore faste shctte. 
And doun the carpenter by him he sette, 
And saide ; '* John, roin hostc lefe and dere, 
Thou shalt upon thy trouthc swere mc here. 
That to no wight thou shalt my conseil wrey : 
For it is Cristes conseil that I say, • 

And if tliou tell it man, thou art forlore : 
For this vengeance thou shalt have therefore, 
Tliat if thou wreye me, thou shalt be wood.' 

" Nay, Crist forbede it for his holy blood,' 
Quod tho this sely man i <' I am no labbe, 
Ne though I say it, 1 n^un not lefe to gabbe. 



ft 



8XLBCT 9emx§, 49 

Say what thkm wolt, I shal it never telle 
To child ne wif, by him that harwed Helle/' 

"Now, John," (quod Nicholas) **I wol not lie, 
I have yfounde in min astrologie. 
As I have loked in the Moone bright. 
That now on Monday next, at quiorter night, 
Shal fall a rain, and that so wild and wood 
That half so gret was never Noes flood. 
This world" (he said) " in lesse than in an houre 
Shal al be dreint, so hidons is the shoure : 
Thus shal mankinde drenche, and lese hir Hf." 

This carpenter answerd^ "Alas my wif! 
And shal she drenche ? alas min Alisoun !" 
For sorwe of this he fell almost adoun," 
And said ; ^'Is ther no remedy in this cas ?" 

*• Why yes, for God," quod hendy Nicholas ; 
^* If thou wolt werken after lore and rede ; 
Thou maist not werken after thin owen hede. 
For thus saith Salomon, that was ful trewe ; 
Werke all by conseil, and thou shalt not rewe. 
And if thou werken wolt by good conseil, 
I undertake, withouten mast or seyl. 
Yet shal I saven hire, and thee and me. 
Hast thou not herd how saved was Noe, 
Whan that our Lord had warned him befome. 
That all the world with water shuld be lome P" 

"Yes," (quod this carpenter) "fill yore ago." 

" Hast thou not herd" (quod Nicholas) " also 
The sorwe of Noe with his felawship, 
Or that he might get his wif to ship ? 
Him had he lever, I dare wel undertake. 
At thilke time, than all his wethers blake. 
That she had had a ship hireself alone. 
\nd therfore wost thou what is best to done f 

Vol. J. E 



rilis :4Ki 111 huhi, uiifl of ail liAfctif thin^ 
\1i'M iii.'iy not prcciic uiid maken Urying. 
\non t^n K*'^ u.s laul into thifi in 
\ kiK (lin^ ii'oujfli, or dies a kemelyn, 
I'or tu'Mr (tit UN; i)iit lokc thiit they ben large. 
Ill whirli uc niowcn Kwirnnie as in a l>arge- 
Vntl li:i\(: lliri'ln vIUiillc Huflfisant 
Itui ihv a ihiy ; fie on the remcnant; 
Vhv \vuti:r kIiuU uhlakc and f^on away 
AlioiiU'U priiiu; u|)on the ncxtc day. 
Hut Kobin may not wctc oftliig, thy knave. 
Nf ik<- thy niuydcn tiille I naay not save: 
\\t' not uliy : for tlioiig-h Ihou axe me, 
I wol noi tcllcn i^oddcs privctee. 
MilTirirth thi*c, but if thy wittes madde, 
To huvc UH gTct a grace a» Noc hadde. 
Tliy wif bhai I wcl bavcn out of doute. 
iio now tliy way, and spedc thee hereaboute. 
** liut whan thou hast for hire, and thee, anc 
V^ctcn us tliesc kncdin^j^ tubiics thre, 
I'lian tihalt tliou hcn{^ hem in the roofe ful hie 
Tliat no man of our purveyance cspie : . 
And wlian tliou hast don tlius as 1 have said. 
And liast our vitaillc fairc in hem ylaid. 
And eke an axe to smite the conl a-two 
Whan tliat the water cometh, that we may gOj 
And breke an hole on high upon tlie gable 
Unto the gardin ward, over the stable, 
Tliat wc may frely passen forth our way, 
Whan Uiat the grete shoure is gon away. 
Than shal thou swim as mery, I undertake. 
As doth tlie white doke after hire drake : 
Than wol I clepe, ' How Alison, how John, 
Be mery : for Uie flood wol passe anon.' 



on of us nc spcke not o word, 

r)e ne eric, but be in his praierc, 

s (■oddci owen hcstc dere. 

y wif and thou nioste hangen fer a-twinne. 

It bctwixcn you shal be no sinnc, 

re in loking than ther shal in dedc. 

■dinance is said ; gt>, God thee spedc. 

ru*e at night, whan men ben all aslcpe, 

T kncding tubbcs wol wc crepe, 

:tcn ther, abiding Goddes grace, 

f thy way, 1 have no Icngcr space 

ce of this no lenger sermoning : 

in thus: 'Send the wise, and say nothing: 

rt 00 wise, it nedcth thee nought tcche. 

e our lives, and that 1 thee besQchc." 

■cly carpentt-r goth forth his way, 

he said '* Alas, and wala wa," 

his wif he told his orivetee. 



So depe 111*7 unpretiion be Uke. 
This sely carpenter bcginnetli quake 
Him thinketh veraily that he ta»y see 
Noes flood coTnen wslwin^ as the see 
To (Irenchen Aliaon, his huny dere. 
He wepeth, wailcih, m»kcth aory cherej 
He slkcth, with ful many a Bory siroi^h. 
He goth and getetli him a knetling troug^h, 
And lifter a tubbe, and a kemelin. 
And prively he sent hem to liis in : 
And beng hem in the roof in privetee. 
His owen hand than made he ladders threi 
To climben by the rentes and the stalkei 
Unto the tubbes hongingr in the balkes ; 
And vitialled bathe kemelin, trough and tx 
With bred and chese, and good ale in a Jul 
Suficing light ynow aa for a day. 

But er that be bad made all this urty. 
He sent his knave, and eke his wenche ala 
Upon bit nede to London for to go. 
And on the Monday, whan it drew to nigbt 
He ahette tua dore, withouten candel light, 
And dressed all thing as it shulde bee. 
And shortly up they clomben slle three. 
They ntten stille wet a furlong way. 
"Now, Paler nailer, clum," said Nichoiay, 
And " Clum," quod John, and " Clum," taid 
Hus carpenter aaid hia devotion. 
And still he mt, and biddetfa bis praiere. 
Awaiting on the run, if be it here. 



THE 

PRERES PROLOGUE. 



This worthy Kmitour, 4ius noble Frere, 

He made alway a manere louring chere 

Upon the Sompnour, but for honestee 

No vilains word as yet to him spake he : 

But at the last he said unto the wif ; 

*• Dame," (quod he) " God yeve you right good lif» 

Ye have here touched, all so mote I the. 

In scole matere a ful gretdifficultee. 

Te han said mochel tiling right wel, I say : 

But, dame, here as we riden by thts way. 

Us nedeth not to speken but of game. 

And let auctoritees in Goddes name 

To preching, and to scole eke of clergie. 

** But if it like unto this compagnie, 
I wol you of a sompnour tell a game ; 
Parde ye may wel knowen by the name. 
That of sompnour may no good be said ; 
I pray that non of you be evil apaid ; 
A sompnour is a renner up and doun 
With mandements for fomicatioun. 
And is ybete at every tounes ende." 

Tho spake our Hoste; "A, sire, ye shuld ben 
hende 

E ?. 
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And cuiteis, as a man of your eataty 

In compagnie we wiln have no debat .- 

Telleth your tale, and let the sompnour be.*' 

'* Nay," quod the Sompnour, << let him say by me 

What so him list ; whui it cometh to my lot. 

By God I shal him quiten every g^t. 

I shal him tellen which a gpret honour 

It is to be a flattering liroitour. 

And eke of many another maner crime. 

Which nedeth not rehersen at this time. 

And his office I shal him teU ywis." 

Our Hoste answered ; •* Pees, no more of thia.*^ 

And afterward he said unto the Frere, 

TeU forth your tale, min owen maiater dere. 



THE FBERES TALE. 

Whilom ther was dwelling in my contree 

An archedeken, a man of high degree. 

That boldely did execution 

In punishing of fornication. 

Of witchecraft, and eke of bauderie. 

Of defamation, and avouterie. 

Of chirche-reves, anM of testaments. 

Of contracts, and of luck of sacraments. 

Of usure, and of simonie also ; 

But certes lechoures did he gretest wo; 

They shulden singen, if that they were hent. 

And smale titheres wercn foule yshent. 

If any personc wold upon hem plaine, 

Ther might astert hem no pecunial peine. 

For smale tithes, and smale offering. 

He made the peple pitously to sing ; 
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For er the bishop hent hem with his crocd: 
They weren in the archedekens book ; 
Than had he thurgfa his jurisdiction 
Power to don on hem correction. 

He had a sompnour redy to lua bond, 
A slier boy was non in Eng^elond ; 
For subtilly he had his espiaille. 
That taught him wel wher it might ought aTuUe. 
He coude spare of lechours on or two. 
To techen him to foure and twenty mo. 
For though this sompnour wood be as an hare. 
To tell his harlotrie I wol not spare. 
For we ben out of hir correction. 
They han of us no jurisdiction, • 
Ne never shul hare, terme of all hir lives. 

** Peter, so ben the women of the stivesi," 
Quod this Sompnour, ^ yput out of our cure." 

^Pees, with mischance and with nusaventure,'* 
Our Hoste said, '* and let him tell his tale. 
Now teUeth forth, and let the Sompnour gale, 
Ne spareth not, min owen maister dere." 

This false theef, this sompnour, quod the Frere, 
Had alway baudes redy to his bond. 
As any hauke to lure in Englelond, 
That told him all the secree that they knewe. 
For hir acquaintance was not come of newe ; 
They weren his approvers prively. 
He tooke himself a gret profit therby : 
His maister knew not alway what he wan. 
Withouten mandement, a lewed man 
He coude sompne, up peine of Cristas curse. 
And they were inly glad to fille his purse^ 
And maken him gret festes at the nale. 
And right as Judas hadde purses WEoXt 
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And WW a tiMe(iiglit twidic a teflf wM'he^ '• 
His marter bidde Imt half hii daelee. 
He was 0^ I alul yeren him hb Ind) ^ 
A tiiee( and eke a fompiiovrt nda bind.* 

He had elee wenchea at hia letemie^ 
That whether that aiie Robert or iiie Hiie» 
Or Jakke, or Raii( orwho io tiwt it were - 
That h^ by heniy ifacj told it in hk eie. 
Thus waa the wmehe and lie of on aaieat. 
And he wold fecdM e Ibined mandementt 
And aottpne hem to tiie chapitie bodie two^ • 
And piU the man» and let the wenche go. 
Than wold he aaj{ *Fiend»IahallbrthjaBhlii 
Do atrike thee out of oore lettrea Uake; 
Theetharnomoteaaiathiaeaatnfiillei . • 
I am thy ftend tiier I may thee anraiHe.** 
Certain he knew of briboniea miAy mo^ ^ -^ 
Than poarible ia to tell in yeraa two: * 
For in thia wmid n^ dogge for the bow^ ^ « 
That can an hurt dere fir^ an hole yknowe^ . t 
Bet than thia aompnonr knew a afie lechomv 
Or an ayoutrery or a paramour : 
And for that waa the fruit of all hia rent^ 
Therfore on it he set all hia entent. 

And 80 befell, that ones on a day 
This sompnour, waiting ever on his pray. 
Rode forth to sompne a widewe an olde ribibe^ , 
Feining a cau8e» for he wold han a bribe. 
And happed that he saw beibm him ride 
A gay yeman under a f<nrest ade : 
A bow he bare, and arwes bright and kene» 
He had upon a courtepy of grene, 
\n hat upon hia bed with frenges blake. 

'' Sire,"' quod thia sompnour, " haile and n 
stake.** 
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Wdoomey" quod he^ ''and ereiy good fefaiw; 

Whider ridest thoa under this grene ihaw ^ 
(Saide this yeman) ** woh thou ler to-day ?" 

This sompiuMir him anaweid, and aaide, ''Nay. 
Here last by*' (qaod he) ** is nun entent 
To riden, fbr to leiaen up a rent. 
That longeth to my lordes duetee." 

«* A, art thou than a baillif ?'' "Te," quod he. 
(He dorste not for veray filth and shame 
Say that he was a sompnour, for the name.) 

** De par dieux^ quod this yeman, ** lere brother. 
Thou art a baiUi^ and I am another. 
I am unknowen, as in this contree. 
Of thin acquaintance I wol prayen thee. 
And eke of brotherfaed, if that diee list. 
I have gold and alver lying in my chist ; 
If that thee hap to come into Our shire, 
Al shal be thin, ri^t as thou wolt desire.'' 

'^Orand mercy,'* quod this sompnour, "by my 
Everich in others hond his trouthe laith, [fidth.'' 
For to be swome brethren til they dey. 
In daliaunce they riden forth and pley. 

This sompnour, which that was as f ul of jangles. 
As ful.of venime ben thise wariangles, 
And ever enquering upon every thing, 
" Brother," quod he, " whfer is now your dwelling. 
Another day if that I shuld you seche ?" 

This yeman him answerd in sofke speche ; 
** Brother," quod he, ** fer in the north contree, 
Wheras I hope somtime I shal thee see. 
Or we depart I shal thee so wel wisse. 
That of min hous ne shalt thou never misse." 

** Now brother," quod this sompnour, '* I you pray, 
Teche me, while that we riden by the ^ay. 
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(Sith that ye ben a baiUif as am 1 j 
Sora subtiltee, and tell me futhfully 
In min office how I may moste winne. 
And spareth not for conscience or for tinne. 
But, as my brother, tell me how do ye/' 

**Now by my trouthe, brother min," said he. 
« As I shal tellen thee a faithful tale. 
My wages ben ful streit and eke fill smale ; 
My lord is hard to me and dangerous, 
And min office is ful laborious ; 
And therfore by extortion I leve, 
Forsoth I take all that men wol me yeve. 
Algates by sleighte or by violence 
Fro yere to yere I win dl my dispence ; 
I can no better teUen faithfully/' 

^Now certes," (quod this sompnour) ''sola; 
I spare not to taken, God it wote. 
But if it be to hevy or to hote. 
What I may g^te in conseil prively. 
No maner conscience of that have I. 
N'ere min extortion, I might not liven. 
No of swiche japes wol I not be shriven. 
Stomak ne conscience know I non ; 
1 shrew thise shrifte-faders everich on. 
Wei be we met by God and by Seint Jamc. 
But leve brother, tell me than thy name,** 
Quod this sompnour. Right in this mene whil 
This yeman gan a litel for to smile. 

" Brother," quod he, " wolt thou that I thee ti 
I am a fend, my dwelling is in Helle, 
And here I ride about my pourchasing. 
To wote wher men wol give me any thing. 
My pourchas is th' effect of all my rente. 
Loke how thou ridest for the same entente. 
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To lidnnen good, thou rekkest nerer how, 

Biglit so fare I, for riden wol I now 

Unto the worldes ende for a praye.** [ye ? 

''A,'' quod this sompnour, **benedicUe, what say 
I wend ye were a yeman trewely. 
Te hare a mannes shape as wel as I. 
Have ye than a figure determinat 
In Helle, ther ye ben in 3rour estat P' 

**Nay certainly," quod he, " ther have we non^ 
But whan us tiketh we can take us on. 
Or elles make you wene that we ben shape 
Somtime like a man, or like an ape ; 
Or like an angel can I ride or go ; 
It is no wonder thing though it be so, 
A lousy jogelour can deceiven thee. 
And parde yet can I more craft than he.'' [goii 

** Why," quod the sompnour, " ride ye than or 
In aondry shape, and not alway in on ?" 

**For we," quod he, ** wol us s^dche forme make^ 
As most is able our preye for to take." 

" What maketh you to han all this labour ?" 

** Ful many a cause, leve sire sompnour," 
' Sidde this fend. ''But alle thing hath time -, 
The day is short, and it is passed prime, 
And yet ne wan I nothing in this day ; 
I wol entend to winning, if I may, 
' And not entend our thing^s to declare : 
For, brother min, thy wit is al to bare 
To understand, sJthough I told hem thee. 
But for thou axest, why labouren we : 
For somtime we be Goddes instruments. 
And menes to don his commandements, ' 
Whan that him list, upon his creatures, 
In- divers actes and in divers figures, 
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Withouten him we have no miglit certain. 

If that him list to stonden therag^n. 

And somtime at our praiere han we leve. 

Only the body, and not the soule to greve : 

Witnesse on Job, whom that we diden wo. 

And somtime han we might on bothe two. 

This is to sain, on soule and body eke. 

And somtime be we suffered for to seke 

Upon a man, and don his soule unreste 

And not his body, and all is for the beste. 

Whan he withstandeth our temptation. 

It is a cause of his salvation, 

Al be it that it was not our entente 

He shuld be sauf, but that we wold him hente. 

And somtime be we servant unto man. 

As to the archebishop Seint Dunstan. 

And to the apostle servant eke was I." 

'* Yet tell me," quod this sompnour, ''^thftil 
Make ye you newe bodies thus alway 
Of elements ?*' The fend answered, " Nay : 
Somtime we feine, and somtime we arise 
Witli dede bodies, in ful sondry wise. 
And speke as renably, and ffdre, and wel, 
As to tlie phitonesse did Samuel : 
And yet wol som men say it was not he. 
I do no force of your divinitce. 
But o thing wame I thee, I wol not jape. 
Thou wolt algates wete how we be shape : 
Thou shalt hereafterward, my brother dere^ 
Come, wher thee nedeth not of me to lere. 
For thou shalt by thin owen experience 
Conne in a chaiere rede of this sentence. 
Bet than Virgile, whUe he was on live, 
brDantalso. Now let us riden bUve, 
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Fer I wol liolden compagnie with thee. 

Til it be so that thou forsake me." [betide. 

*'UtLy,'* quod this sompnoor, ''that shal never 
I am a yeman knowen is ftil wide ; 
My trouthe wol I hold, as in this case. 
For though thou were the devil Sathanas, 
My trouthe wol I hold to thee, my brother. 
As I have swome, and eche of us to other. 
Tor to be trewe brethren in this cas. 
And bothe we gon abouten our pourchas. 
Take thou thy part, what that men wol thee yevcj 
And I shal min, thus may we bothe leve. 
And if that any of us have more than other, 
L.et him be trewe, and part it with his brother." 

**I graunte," quod the devil, <*by my fay." 
And with that word they riden forth hir way, 
Andright at entiing of the tounes ende. 
To which this sompnour shope him for to wende. 
They saw a cart, that charged was with hay, 
Which that a carter drove forth on his way. 
Depe was the way, for which the carte stood : 
The carter smote, and cried as he were wood, 
" Heit scot, heit brok, what, spare ye for the stones? 
The fend," quod he, "you fecche body and bones, 
As ferforthly as ever ye were foled. 
So mochel wo as I have with you tholed. 
The devil have al, bothe hors, and cart, and hay." 

The sompnour sayde, '^ Here shal we have a pray; 
And nere the fend he drow, as nought ne were, 
Ful prively, and rouned in his ere : 
*« Herken my brother, herken, by thy faith, 
Herest thou not, how that the carter saith ? 

Vol, I. F 
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Hent it anon, for he / j it " . ^a 

Both h»y and cart, uiu ^ , 

"Nay," quod tlie devli, iii~ wot, never xikl, 
It is not hii cntentCi trust Ihuu me wel. 
Axe him thyielf, if ihou nut tioveit rac, 
Or elles stint a while tad u flnit sec." 

This carter ihakkctli lua n upun the croups 
And they hegoiiDc to drawen nd lo stoupe, 
"Heit now," quod he, "ther Ji;bu Crist you blelK. 
And all bis bondea werk, buth more uid [esiie : 
That Wfca wel t wight, min owen iiard boy, 
1 pray God aava tliy body r Seint Eloy. 
Now i* my cart out of tlie kgJi purde." 

"lj>, brother," quod the u.id, "what told ItlieeJ 
Here imy ye seen, min owen Jere brother. 
The cherl spake a ihiag, hut he thought Miather. 
Let ui go forth nbouten our viage ; 
Here win I iiotliing upon this cariage." 

Whtn that they comcn eoniwhat out oftt 
This sompnour to his brother gin to roune j -^ 
■'BKrtier,"quodhe, "here wonelh an oldreb^St, 
Vhat b«d almost as lefe to lusc liirc rickte. 
As fop to yove a pcny of liire youd. 
X wolhkTctwelf pens though th&t she be wwid^'" 
Or I wol MHXkono lure to our office i ,; ' : . 
And yet, Godvot, of hire know I no net. .' 
But for tbou canst Dot. ss in this cootiecf ''*., 
Winnen thy cost, take here ensample viae?* 

"Hiis ■om|HUNU' clappeth at the widewes g>t«| 
■' Come out," he asjd, " thou olde very tntte t 
I trow diou hwt Miin frere or preest with dwe? 

" Who ckppeth !" said this wife, " Miiiid^ 
"GodMtve ymi, aire, wtut ut joui«(e\ft^«i!&^ 
" I hxTe," q\xoi lie, "trf BOBW>ni\iei*»^^Bfi^ 
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up peine of curnng, loke that thou be 
To-morwe before the archedekenes knee, 
To answere to the court, of certain thin{^." 

"Now, Lord,** quod she, "Crist Jesu, king ot* 
So wialy helpe me, as I ne may. [kinges, 

I have ben ^e, and that ful many a day. 
I may not go so fer," quod she, "ne ride, 
But I be ded, so priketh it in my ade. 
May I not axe a libel, sire sompnour. 
And answere ther by my procuratour 
To swiche thing as men wold apposen me f*' 
' ** Yes," quod this sompnour, "pay anon, let see, 
Twelf pens tg me, and I wol thee acquite. 
I shal no profit han therby but Hte : 
My maister hath the profit and not I. 
Come of; and let me riden hastily ; 
Yeve me twelf pens, I may no lenger tarie." 

" Twelf pens," quod she, " now lady Seinte Marie 
So wisly helpe me out of care and sinne. 
This wide world though that I shuld it winne, 
N^ have I not twelf pens within my hold. 
Ye knowen wel that I am poure and old ; 
Kithe your almesse upon me poure wretche." 

" Nay than," quod he, " the foule fend me fetche. 
If I thee excuse, though thou shuldest be spilt." 

" Alas !" quod she, " God wot, I have no gilt." 

*• Pay me," quod he, " or by the swete Seinte Anne 
As I wol here away thy newe panne 
For dette, which thou owest me of old. 
Whan that thou madest thyn husbond cokewold, 
V paied at home for thy correction." 

" Thou liest," quod she, " by my 8«l\«Ja!Qitv^ 
Ne was I never or now, widew ne NwVf, 
Sompned unto your court in all my H : 
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Ne never I n'as bat of my body trewe. • 
Unto the devil rough and bkke of bewe 
Yevc I thy body and my panne also." 

And whan the devil herd hire cunen to 
Upon hire knees, he aayd in this maneie ; 

"Now, Mabily, min oweii moder dere. 
Is this your will in emest that ye sey P** 

<< The deviV' quod she, '* so fetche him or be dcj. 
And panne and ^ but he wol him repent." 

** Nay, olde stot^ that is not min entent," 
Quod this soropnour, "for to repentefi me 
For any thing that I have had of thee ; 
I wold I had thy smok and every cloth." 

" Now brother," quod the devil, ** be not wiotfa; 
Thy body and this panne ben min by right. 
Thou shalt with me to Helle yet to-night, 
Wher thou shalt knowen of our privetee 
More than a maister of divinitee." 

And with that word the foule fend him bent. 
Body and soule, he with the devil went, 
Wher as thise sompnours ban hir heritage ; 
And God that maked after his image 
Mankinde, save and gide us all and some. 
And lene this sompnour good man to become. 

"Lording^, I coude have told you," quod this 
Frere, 
'* Had I had leiser for this Sompnour here. 
After the text of Crist, and Poule, and John, 
And of oure other doctours many on, 
Swiche peines, that your hertes might agrise, 
Al be it so, that no tonge may devise. 
Though that I might a thousand winter telle. 
The peines of thilke cursed hous of Helle. 



nd, that you wnld makcn thral and bond } 
f not tempten you over your roight» 
ist wol be your champion and your knight; 
a3reth, that this Sompnour him repent 
miadedes, or that the fend him hent." 
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'< SiRK Clerk of Oxenforde/' our Hoste nud, 
** Ye ride ai stille and coy, u doth a maid. 
Were newe spoused, sitting at the bord : 
This day ne herd I of your tonge a word. 
1 trow ye studie aboutcn aom sophime : 
But Salomon saith, that every thing hath time 
For Goddes sake as beth of better chere, 
It is no time for to studien here. 
Tell us som raery tale by your fay ; 
For what man tliat is entred in a play. 
He nedes most unto the play assent. 
But precheth not, as freres don in Lent, 
To make us for our olde sinnes wepe, 
Ne that thy tale make us not to slepe. 

** Tell us som mery thing of aventures. 
Your termes, your coloures, and your figures, 
Kepe hem in store, til so be ye endite 
Hie itile, aa whan that men to kinges write. 
Speketh so plain at this time, I you pray. 
That we may underatonden what ye say." 

This worthy Clerk benignely anawenle ; 
" Hoite," quod he, ^ I am under your yerde, 
Ye have of us as now the governance, 
\nd thMnre wolde I do you obe3r8ance, 
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10 reton asketh hardely : 
ou tell A tale» which that I 
at Padowe of a worthy clerk, 
red by his wordet and his werk. 
ow ded, aiid nailed in his cheste, 
to God so yeve his soule reste. 
unceb Petrark, tlie laureat poete, 
this clerk, whos rcthorike swete 
ned all ItaiUe of poetrie, 
yan did of philosophie, 
or other art particulere : 
th, that wol not suffre us dwellen here, 
it were a twinkling of an eye* 
>th hath slaine, and alle we shul dye. 
. forth to tellen of this worthy man, 
ugfhte me this tale, as I began, 
at first he with hie stile enditeth 
the body of his tale writeth} 
erne, in the which descriveth he 
t, and of Saluccs the contree, 
eketh of Apcnnin the hilles hie, 
in the boundes of west Lumbardie : 
mount Vesulus in special, 
a the Poo out of a welle smal 
his firste springing and his sours, 
ttward ay encreseth in his cours 
die ward, to Ferare, and Venise, 
lich a longe thing were to devise, 
iwely, as to my jugement, 
iketh it a thing impertinent, 
lat be wol conTeycn his matere : 
• U the tale which that ye mow here" 
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THK CLERKES TALE. 

Thbr is ri^ht at the west side of Itaille 

Doiin ul the rote of Vesiilus the cold, 

\ histy plftin, habundant of vitulle, 

Thcr nittiiy a toun and tour thou must behoUU 

That founded were in time of fathers old. 

And niuny anotlicr delitable sif^lite, 

And SaluccH this noble contree highte. 

A niarkiH wliilom lord was of that lond, 
An w(rrc his worthy ciders him before. 
And obcysant^ ay n*dy to his bond, 
YfvTv. all his lie|[pes, bothe less and more :. 
Thus in dclit hu livcth, and hath don yore, 
llch>v('d and drad, thnrfj^h favour of fortune, 
Hoth of his lordcs, and of his commune. 

Thrpwilh he was, to spekcn of linagfe, 
Tlif )^cntilest ybornc of Lumbardic, 
\ fairc fx^rson, and strongs, and yong of age, 
And ful of honour and of curtesie : 
Discret ynough, his conti'cc for to gie, 
Sauf in som thinges that he was to blame, 
And Walter was this yongc lordes name. 

I blame him thus, that he considered nought 
In time coming what might him betide, 
Uut on liis lust present was all his thought 
And for to hauke and hunt on every side : 
We 1 neigh all other cures let he slide. 
And eke be n'old (ami that was worst of allV 
IVcddcn no wif for ought that might befall 



Mtf that point hit peple bare so tore, 
I^at flodonel on a day to him they went, 
&nd on of hem, that wisest was of lore, 
COr ellea that the lord wold best aasent 
lliat he ahuld tell him what the peple ment. 
Or elles coud he wel shew swiche matere) 
He to the markis said as ye ahull hexe. 

" O noble roaridfl^ your humanitee 
AsBoredi us and jreveth us hardinease. 
As oft as time is of necessiteey 
That we to you mow tell our havineaae: 
Acceptethy lord, than of your gentillessc^ 
That we with pitous herte unto you plaine. 
And let your ores nat my Tob disdaine. 

"Al have I not to don in this matere 
Mere than another man hath in this place, 
Fet for as moch as ye, my lord so dere, 
Ban always shewed me &Tour and ^race, 
[ dare the better aske of you a space 
Of audience, to abewen our request, 
And ye, my lord, to don right as you lest. 

"For certe% lord, so wel us hketh you 

And all your werke, and ever have don, that we 

Ne couden not ourself devisen how 

Wt mighten live in more feHcitee t 

Bare o thing, lord, if it your wille be. 

That for to be a wedded man you lest. 

Than were your peple in soverain hertes rest 

** Bowetb your nekke under the bliaful yok 
Of soveraintee, and not of servise. 
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Which that men clepen spoiuaile or wedlok : 
And thinkcth, lord, among your thoug^tcs wiie. 
How that our dayes passe in sondry wise; 
For though we slcpe, or wake, or rome, or ride, 
Ay fleth the time, it wol no man abide. 

And though your grene youtlie floure as yet, 
In crepcth age alway as still as ston, 
And deth manaseth every age, and smit 
In echc estat, for ther escapeth non : 
And ul so ccilain, as we knowe echc on 
That we shul die, as uncertain we all 
Ben of that day whan deth shal on us fall. 

" Acceptetli than of us the trewe entent. 
That never yet refuseden your hest, 
And we wol, lord, if that ye wol assent, 
Chcse you a wife in short time at the mcst. 
Borne of tlie gcntillest and of the best 
Of all this lond, so that it ouglitc seme 
Honour to God and you, as we can demc. 

•* Deliver us out of all this bcsy dredc 

And take a wif, for higlic Goddes sake : 

For if it so befell, as God forbcdc. 

That thurgli your deth your linage shulde slake. 

And tliat a strange succcssour shuld take 

Your heritage, o ! wo were us on live : 

Whcrforc we pray you hastily to wive.* 



>* 



Hir meke praiere and liir pitous cherc 

Made the markis for to ban pitec. 

"Ye woV* quod he, "min owon peple dere. 
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To that I nerer er thou|^t constraincn mc. 
I me rejoyced of my libertee« 
That aeklen time is found in manage ; 
Ther I wa« free, I niostc ben in serva^. 

** But nathelea I tec your irewe entent. 
And trust upon your wit, and have don ay : 
Wheribre of my free will I wol assent 
To wedden me', as sone as ever 1 may. 
But ther as ye han profVed me to^y 
To cheseii me a wif, 1 you relese 
That chois, and pray you of that profer cese 

** For God it wot, that children often ben 
l^nlikc hir worthy eldres hem before, 
Doimtee cometh al of God, not of the strcn 
Of which they ben ygendred and ybore : 
1 trust in Goddes bountec, and therfore 
My manage, and min estat, and rest, 
I him betake, he may don as him lest. 

** Let me alone in chesing of my wif. 
That char;ge upon my bak I wol endure . 
But I you pray, and charge upon your lif. 
That what wif that I take, ye me assure 
To worship hire while that hire lif may dure. 
In word and werk, both here and elles where. 
As ihe an emperoures doughter were. 

*' And forthermore this shuln ye swere, that yc 
Again my chois shul never g^lch ne strive. 
For ttth I shul forgo my libertec 
At your request, as ever mote 1 thrive, 
Ther as imn herte it set, ther wol I wive : 
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And but ye wol assent in swiche manerey 
I pray you speke no more of this matere." 

With hertly will they sworen and astenten 
To all this thing, ther saide not o wight nay : 
Beseching him of g^race, or that they wenten^ 
That he wold granten hem a certain day 
Of his spousaile, as sone as ever he may. 
For yet alway the peple somwhat dred. 
Lest that his marlds wolde no wif wed. 

He granted hem a day, swiche as him lest. 
On which he wold be wedded mkerly. 
And said he did all this at hir request; 
And they with humble herte fill boxuRily 
Kneling upon hir knees ful reverently 
Him thonken all, and thus they han an end 
Of hir entente, and home agen they wend. 

And hereupon he to his oiBceres 
Commandeth for the feste to purvay. 
And to his privee knightes and squierea 
Swiche charge he yave, as him list on hem lay : 
And they to his commandement obey. 
And eche of hem doth al his diligence 
To do unto the feste al reverence. 



PARS SECUNDA. 



NoufiflT fer fro thilke paleis honourable, 
Wher as this markis shope his manage, 
Ther stood a thosrpe, of sighte dditable^ 
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In which tlyit poiue Mk of that Tilhge 
Hadden hir beater and hir herbei^gaget 
And of hir labour toke hir sustenance^ 
After that the erthe yaye hem habundance. 

Among this poure folk ther dwelt a man. 
Which that was holden poureat of hem all : 
But highe God aomtime senden can 
His gprace unto a Ikel ozea stall : 
Janicola men of that thorpe him call. 
A doughter had he, fure 3mough to sight. 
And Griaildis tiiis yonge maiden hight. 

But for to speke of Tertaoaa beauteci 
Than was die on the fairest under Sonne : 
Ful pourely yfostred up was abe : 
No likerous lust was in hire herte yronne ; 
Wei ofter of the well than of tiie tonne 
She dranke, and for she wolde vertue plese. 
She knew wel hd!>ourt but non idel ese. 

But though this mayden tepdre were of age, 

Yet in the brest of hire virginitee 

Ther was enclosed sad and ripe corage : 

And in g^et reverence and charitee 

Hire olde poiure fader fostred she : 

A few sheep spinning on the feld she kept, 

She wolde not ben idel til she slept. 

And whan she homward came ahe wolde bring 
Wortes and other herbes times oft. 
The which she shred and sethe for hire living, 
And made hire bed ful hard, and nothing soft - 
And ay she kept hire fadres Hon loft 
Vol. I. 6 
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AVith every obeisance and diligence, 
That child may don to fadres reverence. 

Upon Grisilde, this pourc creature. 
Fill oflcn sithc this markis sette his eye. 
As he on hunting rode paraventure : 
And whan it fell that he might hire espie. 
He not with wanton loking of folie 
His eyen cast on hire, but in sad wise 
Upon hire chcre he wold him oft avise. 

Commending in his herte hire womanhede, 
And eko hire vcrtuc, passing any wight 
Of so yong age, as wel in chere as dede. 
For though tlie people have no gret insight 
In vcrtue, he considered ful right 
Hire bountee, and disposed that he wold 
Wedde hire only, if ever he wcdden ahold. 

The day of wedding came, but no wig^t caa 
Tellen what woman that it shulde be. 
For which mervaille wondrcd many a man. 
And saiden, whan they were in privetee, 
" Wol not our lord yet leve his vanitee ? 
Wol he not wedde P alas, alas the while ! 
Why wol he thus himself and us beguile !*' 

But natheles this markis hath do make 
Of g^emmes, sette in gold and in asurc« 
Broches and ringes, for Griaildes sake. 
And of hire clothing toke he the meture 
Of a maiden like unto liire stature, 
i eke of other omamentes all, 
*] t unto swiche a wedding shulde fall. 
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The time of underne of the Mine day 
Approacheth, that this wedding^ ihulde be, 
And all the palcia put was in array, 
Both halle and chambrcs, eche in bis deg^c, 
Houaea of office stuffed with plcntce 
Ther mayst thou sec of dcinteoua vitaille. 
That may be found, as for as lasteth Itaille. 

This real markis richely arraidc, 
Lordes and ladies in his compagnie. 
The which unto the festc wcren praide, 
And of his retennc the bachelerie, 
With many a soun of sondry melodie. 
Unto the Tillage, of the which I told, 
In this array the righte way they hold. 

Griailde of this (God wot) Ail innocent, 
That for hire shapen was all this array. 
To fetchcn water at a welle is went. 
And Cometh home as sonc as ever she may. 
For wel she had herd say, that thilke day 
The marlda ahuldc wedde, and, if she might, 
She wolde fayn ban seen som of that sight. 

She thought, **f wol with otlicr maidens stond. 
That ben my felawea, in our dore, and see 
The markisesse, and Uierto wol I fond 
To don at home, aa sone as it may be, 
The labour which that longeth unto me, 
And than I may at leiacr hire behold. 
If she thit way unto the castcl hold." 

And aa ahe wolde over the threswold gon. 
The markis came and gan hire for to call* 
And ahe set doun hire water-pot anon 



Beside tl^ HiNiindd itt m meet ilaa^ * ' > 
And doun ii|mhI Ifire knect Ae gM to lUL 
And with sad coantenanoe knekth ftiO^ 
rm she ludlileRr.iHiM was «Im kvdes iHlL •. . 

;■;...■ 

This thoai^illbl i^arids wptikt uMo-tfiiftttiild .^ 
Ful sohef^, and and in llda nanero : ' ' ' 
'<Wher is your ftder, Grisildia P« lie said. 
And she iMk Ttwt maib t in Isunbte iibsf ' '- ^^ 
Answered, ^Loiritfh^fM^TMfhtat^'* ■ ^. ^ 

And in she goth inthonten lenger letter 
Ajid totheinafldasiiehiteftdef fttta.- -a 

- ■- . ■ • • .( 



M 






■i I*. 



He by the hdiMt Utttt toiie UttajMRiM 

And saide iSbm, whn heldm had-a^U»; 

<< JanicoUy I neiflier nay ne eanr > 

Lenger the plesanoe'of loin herte hide, ' ' -^ 

If that them roueheaaiii; whaft ae betide^ i"? 

Thy doughter wol I take or that I wend 

As for my wiA^ mdb hire Hvea end. 



^ » 



<' Thou lorest lAe, that wot I wel certain, - ' -^ n':^ 

And art my fidthftd fiegeman ybore. 

And all that liketh me^ I dare wel sain 

It liketh thee, find speoially^therlbre 

Tell me that pohif^ that I have said beto^ 

If that thou wolt unto this purpos drawe^ 

To taken irie as fbr thy son in lawe.' 



This soden caa this man astoned so. 
That red he wex, absast, and al quaking 
He stood, unnethes said he woides mo, 
But only thus • "Lord," quod he, **my wilfing 
Is as ye wol, ne ageins jroor Ukingf^ 



^% 
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T wol no thing, min owen lord so deie, ■ 
Sight as yoa list, govemeth this WBtere" 

'< Than wol I," quod this markis aoftely, 
*' That in thy chambre, I, and thou, and she, 
Have a coUation, and wost thou why? 
For I wol ask hire, if it hire wiUe be 
To be my wif, and reule hire after me : 
And all this shal be don in thy presence, 
I wol not speke out of thin audience." 



And in the chambre, while 'they were aboute 
The tretee, which as ye shul after here. 
The peple came into the hous widioute. 
And wondred hem, in how honest manere 
Ententifly she kept hire fader dere : 
But utterly Grisildis wonder might, 
For never erst ne saw she swiche a nght. 

No wonder is though that she be astoned, 
To see so gret a gest come in that place. 
She never was to non swiche gestes woned. 
For which she loked with ful pale face. 
But shortly forth this matere for to chace, 
Thise am the wordes that the markis said 
To this benigne, veray, faithful maid. 

** Grisilde," he said, "ye shuln wel understond. 
It liketh to your fader and to me. 
That I you wedde, and eke it may so stond 
As I suppose, ye wol that it so be : 
But thise demaundes aske I first," (quod he) 
*• That Mn it shal be don in hasty wise, 
Wol ye assent, or elles you avise ? 

G2 
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''I say this, be ye redy with good herte 
To aU my lust, and that I freely may 
As me best thinketh do you laugh or smerte, 
And never ye to grutchen, night ne day. 
And eke whan I say ya, ye say not nay» 
Neither by word, ne frouning countenance ? 
Swere this, and here I swere our alHance." 

Wondring upon this thing, quaking for drede. 
She saide ; '* Lord, indigne and unworthy 
Am I, to thilke honour, that ye me bede. 
But as ye wol yourself, right .so wol I : 
And here I swere, that never willingly 
In werk, ne thought, I ni'll you disobeie 
For to be ded, though me were loth to deie.'^ 

" This is ynough, Grisilde min," quod he. 
And forth he goth with a ful sobre chere. 
Out at the dore, and after than came she. 
And to the peprle he said in this manere : 
"This is my wif," quod he, " that stondeth here. 
Honoureth her, and loveth hire, I pray. 
Who so me loveth, ther n'is no more to say.' 



9» 



And for that nothing of hire olde gere 
She shulde bring into his hous, he bad 
That women shuld despoilen hire right there. 
Of which thise ladies weren nothing glad 
To handle hire clothes wherin she was clad : 
But natheles this maiden bright of hew 
Fro foot to hed they clothed han all new. 

Hire heres han they kempt, that lay untressed 
tvl rudely, and with hir fiogres smal 



oune on hire bed they han ydreased, 
ette hire Ail of nouches gret and amal: 
?e array what ahuld I make a tale f 
h the peple hire knew for hire faimease, 
she transmewed was in swiche richesse. 

narlus hath hire spoused with a ring 

:ht for the same cause, and than hire sette 

an hors snow-white, and wel ambling, 

his palcis, or he leng^r lette, 

1 joyful peplc, that hire lad and mette) 
tyed hire, and thus the day they spende 
el, till the Sonne gan descende. 

hortly forth this tale for to chace, 

that to this newe markisesse 

lath swiche favour sent hire of his grace, 

it ne semeth not by likelinesse 

ihe was borne and fed in rudenesse, 

a cote, or in an oxes stall, 

ourished in an emperoures hall. 

ery wight she waxen is so dere, 
irorthipful, that folk ther she was bore, 
ro hire birthe knew hire yere by yere, 
thes trowed they, but dorst han swore, 
to Janide, of which I spake before, 
oughter n'as, for as by conjecture 
thoughte she was another creature. 

lough that ever vertuous was aho, 
ras encresed in swiche excellence 
ewes good, yset in high bountee, 
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And so discrete, and faire of eloquence. 
So bcnigne, and so digne of reverence. 
And coude so the peples herte embrace. 
That eche hire loveth that loketh on hire fiu^e. 

Not only of Saluces in the toun 
Published was the bountee of hire name, 
But eke beside in many a re^oun. 
If on saith wel, another saith the same : 
So spredcth of hire hie bountee the fame. 
That men and women, yong as wel as old, 
Gon to Saluces upon hire to behold. 

Thus Walter lowly, nay but really, 

Wedded with fortunat honestetee. 

In Goddes pees liveth ful esily 

At home, and grace ynough outward had he : 

And for he saw that under low degree 

Was honest vertue hid, the peple him held 

A prudent man, and that is seen ful seld. 

Not .only this Grisildis thurgh hire wit 
Coude all the fete of wifly homlinesse. 
But eke whai> that the cas required it. 
The comune profit coude she redresse : 
Ther n'as discord, rancour, ne hevinesse 
In all the lond, that she ne coude appese. 
And wisely bring hem all in hertes ese. 

Though that hire husbond absent were or non. 
If gentilmen, or other of that contree 
Were wroth, she wolde bringen hem at on. 
So wise and ripe wordes hadde she. 
And jugement of so gret equitee, 
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That she from Keren sent was, as men wend, 
Peple to save, and every wrong to amend. 

Not longe time after that this GrisiMe 
Was wedded, she a doughter hath ybore, 
All had hire lever ban borne a knave child : 
dad was the markis and his folk therfore. 
For though a maiden childe come all before, 
She may unto a knave child atteine. 
By likelyhed, sin she n*is not barreine. 



PARS TERTIA. 

Thxb fell, as it befalleth times mo. 

Whan that this childe had souked but a throwe, 

Hiis markis in his herte longed so 

To tempt his wif, hire sadnesse for to knowe» 

That he ne might out of his herte throwe 

This marveillous desir his wif to assay, 

Needles, God wot, he thought hire to affray. 

He had asssded hire ynough before. 

And found hire ever good, what nedeth it 

Hire for to tempt, and alway more and more f 

Though som men praise it for a subtil wit, 

But as for me, I say that evil it sit 

To assay a wif whan that it is no nede. 

And putten hire in anguish and in drede. 

Por which this markis wrought in this manere , 
9e came a-night alone ther as she lay 
With Sterne face, and with ful trouble chere, 
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And fuiyae «lnii; <«GHdOUe,'*t4b6li^) «a^Hi^^(^ 
That I you toke mit'of ymir po^lltii^ '•' ' 
And put you in ettkt of lugh nobletee^ . 

YehanHnotibrgotteti,iuilife«e: '"' ■" ^»« 

«Isay, Gnrildle,€&prefeiitdigiutee^ ' "'[} 

- ' - - - --■■■■■ ' . - ■ . _ ■ . * 'tx»f.' ttvi 



In wluch tliftt I lttV<^pttt foOf u t ttinr, 
Maketh you not'fbrgetfbl fbr to be 
That I yoo toke in ]>oiire estat flSHottr^ ' 
For ony wde ye ibote yourselren inoNr.' 
Take hede of every word that I you lay, 
Ther it no wight that h^reth it but we twiiy. 



;'l 



**Ye wote yourself wel bow that ye came beie ^ 
Into this hottfy it if not long ago^ !.^' 

And though to me ye be right lefe and dere^' *^^^ 
Unto my gentSli ye be' notMng eo : ' *'* . *' '^ 

They say, to hem it is gret shame and wo ' '. ' 
For to be suggetes, and ben in servige 
To thee, that borne art of a sirial linac^. 



.. I) 
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" And namely sin thy doughter was ybore, 

Thise wordes han they spoken douteles. 

But I denre, as I have don before. 

To live my lif with hem in rest and pees : 

I may not in tlus cas be reccheles ; 

I mote do with thy doughter for the best. 

Not as I wold, but as my gentils lest. * ^ 

" And yet, God wote, tiiis is ful loth to me : ' * ?. 
But nathclos withouten youre weting 
I wol nought do, but thus wol I" (quod he) ' ' 
** That ye to me assenten in this thing. • ■ *J 

Shew now youre padence in youre weikhy» 
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'e me hight and swore in youre village 
ay that maked was our manage." 

she had herd all this, she not ameved 
er in word, in chere, ne countenance, 
8 it semed, she was not agreved) 
.yde : '< Lord, all lith in your plesance, 
ild and I, with hertely obeisance 
dures aU, and ye may save or spill, 
>wen thing : werketh after your will. 

nay no thing, so Crod my soule save, 

into you, that may displesen me : 

lesire nothing for to have, 

^e for to lese, sauf only ye : 

irill is in myn herte, and ay shal be, 

igth of time, or deth may this deface, 

ange my corage to an other place." 

vas this markis for lure answering, 
tt he feined as he were not so, 
try was his chere and his loking, 
that he shuld out of the chambre go. 
ifter this, a furlong way or two, 
ively hath told all bis entent 
I man, and to his wif him sent. 

ler sergeant was this prive man, 

rhich he fsuthful oflen founden had 

iges gret, and eke swiche folk wel can 

xecution on thinges bad : 

ytd knew wel, tluit he him loved and drad. 

^han this sergeant wist his lordes will, 

he chambre he stalked him ful still. 



IH. 
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•" lladsme»'' iM^ i^rd, «« ye ttole teyMfto iraii^ 
Though I do thdi^ to nAUb I-Mi nniiinigti 
Ye ben to wite, that right wd kaowieii ]re» 
That lotdet h^atcSi nut^ aot ben yfchwW^ 
They vaaj wel he bewailed and eomplriBadt 
But men mote nedca to Ur loat obey* 
And wo wol I, ftktr nil no mofe to My. 

''This duld T am oommaaded IbrtoUw.* 
And fpake'^nd HMHre, but out tiie cdlildlie 
DeapitouBly, and gan a chcfe to BMil:e» 
As though he wold faaive ilain i^ or he 
Grisildis moat al aiifier and al ^obseiit: 
And as a hmbey she ritteth melte and atOlt 
And let thia erdel aefgeant do Ui wHl. 



I • 



Suspecions wai tile cBflame of tMa mubt 
Suspect laa free, aaspect his woxd aHo, ^ 
Suspect the time in which he this began : 
Alas ! hire docighier, that sh^ lored ao^ 
She wende he wold han slaien it right tha^ 
But natheles she neither wept ne siked. 
Conforming hire to that the marlds likc^. 

But at the hst to speken she begai^ 

And mekety she to the sergeant praid 

(So as he was a worthy gentil man) 

That she might kisse hire child, or that it daid: 

And in hire barme this litel child she leid^ 

With ftd sad fisu^e, and gan the child to bfisM^ 

And lulled it, and after gan it kisse. 

And thos she aiiyd in hire benigne Tois : 
" Parewel, my child, I shal thee nerer see. 



: hAV9 thee marked with the croi% 
e &der ybleiaed mote thou be» 
us died upon a croia of tree: 
le» litel child) 1 liim betake, 
night slialt thou dicn for my lakc.** 

lat to a notice in this cai 

!n hard this routhe for to see : 

ht a raoder than han cried ** AJas,^ 

,eles so «ad stedfast was ahe, 

! endured all adversitcc, 

he servant mckely slie sayde, 

lere agcn your litel yonge mayde. 

ow" (quod she) " and doth my lordes hett ! 

king wold 1 pray you of your grace, 

y lord forbade you at the Icst^ 

this litel body in som place, 

ites nc no hriddes it to-racc." 

10 wonl to that purpos wold say, 

: the chiKl and went upon liis way. 

geant came unto liis lord again, 

Grisildes wordes and hire clierc 

him point for point, in short and plain, 

I presented with his doughter derc. 

t this lortl hath ronthc in his niancre, 

teles his pur pus held he still, 

it don, whan they wol have hir will. 

I tins sergeant that he privcly 
this child ful sof\c wind and wrappe, 
e circumstances tendrely, 
I. H 
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And cany it in a cofre, or in a lappe ; 
But upon peine his hed of for to swappe 
That no man shulde know of his entent, 
Ne whens he came, ne whider that he went ; 

But at Uoloigne, unto Us suster dere. 
That thiike time of Pavie was countesse. 
He shulde it take, and shew hire this matere 
Be«eching hire to don hire besinease 
This child to fostren in all gentillesse. 
And whos child that it was he bade hire hide 
From every wight, for ought that may betide. 

This sergeant goth, and hath fulfilde this thing. 
But to ttds marquis now retome we ; 
For now goth he ful fast imagining. 
If by his wives chere he mighte see. 
Or by hire wordes apperceive, that slie 
Were changed, but he never coud hire finde* 
But ever in on ylike sad and kinde. 

As glad, as humble, as besy in service 

And eke in love, as she was wont to be. 

Was she to him, in every maner wise ; 

Ne of hire doughter not a word ^ake she : 

Non accident for non adversitee 

Was seen in hire, ne never hire doughters name 

Ne nevened she, for emest ne for game. 
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Iir this estat ther passed ben foure yere 

fir she with childe was, but, as God wold, 

A knave childe she bare by this Wahere 

Fill gracious, and fidr for to behold : 

And whan that folk it to his fader told. 

Not only he, but all his contree mery 

Was for this childe, and God they thonke and hery. 

Whan it was two yere old, and from the brest 
Departed of his notice, on a day 
This markis caughte yet another lest 
To tempte his wif yet ofter, if he may. 
O ! nedeles was she tempted in assay. 
But wedded men ne connen no mesure 
Whan that they iinde a patient creature. 

^ Wit,** quod this markis, ** ye han herd or this 
My peple sikely beren our manage. 
And namely sin my sone yboren is. 
Now is it werse than ever in all our age : 
The murmur sleth myn herte and my corage. 
For to myn eres cometh the vois so smerte. 
That it wel nie destroyed hath myn herte. 

"Now say they thus, * Whan Walter is agon, 
Than shal the blood of Janicle succede. 
And ben our lord, for other han we non :' 
Swiche wordes sayn my peple, it is no drede. 
Wel ought I of swiche murmur taken hede. 
For certainly I drcd al swiche sentence. 
Though they not plainen in myn audience. 
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•* I wolde live in pees, if that I might : 
Wherforc I am disposed utterly, 
As I his suster served er by night, 
Right so thinke I to serve him prively. 
This warnt I you, tlial ye not sodenly 
Out of yourself for no wo shuld outraie, 
Beth patient, and therof I you prtxe." 

** I have," quod she, " sayd thus and ever shaf, 
I wol no thing, nc n'ill no thing certain. 
Hut as you list : not greveth me at a1, 
Though that my doughter and my sone be slain 
At your commandcment : that is to sain, 
I have not had no part of children twein, 
But first sikenesse, and after wo and peine. 

" Yc ben my lord, doth with your owen thing 

Uight as you list, askcth no rede of me : 

For as I left at home al my clothing 

Whan I came first to you, right so" (quod she) 

" r.eft I my will and al my libertec. 

And tokc your clothing: wherfore I you prey. 

Doth your plesance, I wol youre lust obey. 

" And certcs, if 1 hadde prescience 

Your will to know, er ye your lust me told, 

I wold it do withoutcn negligence : 

But now I wote your lust, and what ye wold» 

All your plesance ferme and stable I hold. 

For wist I that my deth might do you ese. 

Right gladly wold I dien, you to plese. 

" Deth may not maken no comparisoun 
Unto your love." And whan this markit sajr 
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Hie coMtance of ^ wif, he cast adoun 
His eyen two, and wondreth how the may 
In patience suffer al this array : 
And forth he goth with drery contenance. 
But to his herte it was ful g^et plesance. 

Tliis ugly sergeant in the same wise 
That he hire doughter caughte, right so he 
(Or werse, if men can any werse devise) 
Hath hent hire sone, that ful was of beautee : 
And ever in on so patient was she. 
That she no chere made of hevinesse. 
But kist hire son and after gan it blesse. 

Save this she praied him, if that he might. 
Hire litel sone he wold in erthe grave. 
His tendre limmes, dehcat to sight. 
Fro foules and fro bestes for to save. 
But she non answer of him mighte have. 
He went his way, as lum no tlung ne rought. 
But to Boloigne he tendrely it brought. 

This markis wondreth ever lenger the more 
Upon hire patience, and if that he 
Ne hadde sothly knowen therbefore. 
That parfitly hire children loved she. 
He wold ban wend that of som subtiltee 
And of malice, or for cruel corage, • 
That she had suffred this with sad visage. 

But wel he knew, that next himself, certain 
She loved hire children best in every wise. 
But now of women wold I asken fayn, 

H2 
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If thiM MMief fnigtiten not fufllbe : 
What coftfl a sturdy husbond more deriwt 
To prevc hire wifhood, and liire ctedfastnetie, 
And he continuing crer in fturdineife f 

Hut thcr hon folk of swiche condition, 
lliat, whan they han a certain purpot take, 
Tliry can not stint of hir intention, 
Rut, rif^ht as they were hounden to a ftake. 
They woJ not of hir firtte purpos slake : 
flight no this mark is fully hath purposed 
To tempt his wif, as he was first disposed. 

He waitcth, if by word or contcnance 
That she to him was changed of corage : 
Uut never coud he finden variance, 
8he was ay on in herte and in visage. 
And ay the further that she was in age. 
The more trewe (if that it were possible) 
She was to him in love, and more penible. 

For which it semed thus, that of hem two 
Ther was but o will i for as Walter lest, 
The same lust was hire plesance also ; 
And God be thanked, all fell for the best. 
She shewed wcl, for no worldly unrest 
A wif, as of hireself, no thing ne sholde 
IVille in eifect; but as hire husbond wolde. 

The sclandre of Walter wonder wide spradde» 
That of a cruel herte he wikkedly, 
For he a poure woman wedded hadde, 
Hath murdred both his children prively : 
Swich murmur was among hem comunly. 
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No wonder is : for to the peples ere 

Ther came no word, but that they murdred were. 

For which ther as his peple therbefore 

Had loved him wel, the sclandre of his diffame 

Hade hem that they him hateden therfore : 

To ben a murdrour is an hateful name. 

But natheles, for emest ne for game. 

He of his cruel purpos n'olde stente, 

To tempt his wif was sette all his entente. 

Whan that his doughter twelf yere was of age. 
He to the court of Rome, in subtil wise 
Enformed of his will, sent his message. 
Commanding him, swiche billes to devise. 
As to his cruel purpos may suffise. 
How that the pope, as for his peples rest, 
Bade him to wed another, if him lest. 

I say he bade, they shulden contrefete 

The popes bulles, making mention 

That he hath leve his firste wif to lete. 

As by the popes dispensation. 

To stinten rancour and dissension 

Betwix his peple and him : thus spake the bull. 

The which they han pubUshed at the full. 

The rude peple, as no wonder is, 
Wenden ful we^ that it had ben right so : 
But whan thise tidings came to Grisildis, 
I deme that hire herte was ful of wo ; 
But she ylike sad for evermo 
Disposed was, this humble creature, 
The adversitee of fortune al to endure ; 



Abiding^ erer hit luft and hit pleMticey 
To whcnn tluKt she wm jereOf herte and tl. 
As to hire reny woridly md&nnce. 
But shortly if this rtorie ten I ahai; 
This mitfldi writen hath in tqpecial 
A lettre, in which he ahewel^ his entente. 
And secretlj he to Beloigne it sente. 

To the eri of Pavie« which that hadde tbo 

Wedded his suster, prayed he qpedaOty 

To bringpen home agein his eluldren two 

In hononrable estat al openfy : 

But o thmg he him prayed utteilyy 

That he to no wight^ though men widd enqaQM^ 

Shulde not tell whos children that they wert^ - 

But say, the maiden shuld jrwedded be 
Unto ^e markis of Salaces anon. 
And as this erl was prayed, so did he. 
For at day sette he on his way is gon * 
Toward Saluces, and lordes many on 
In rich arraie, this maiden for to gide. 
Hire yonge brother riding hire beside. 

Arraied was toward hire manage 

This freshe maiden, ful of gemmes clere. 

Hire brother, which that seven yere was of age, 

Arraied eke ful frerii in his manere : 

And thus in gret noblesse and with glad chere 

Toward Salaces shaping hir joumay 

Fro day to day they riden in hir way. 
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AxoNo al this, after his wicked usa^. 

This markis yet his wif to tempten more 

To the uttereste prefe of hire corage. 

Fully to have experience and lore. 

If that ^e were as stedefast as before, 

He on a day in open audience 

Fal boistously hath said hire this sentence. 

" Certes, Grisilde, I had ynougli plesance 
To han you to my wif, for your goodnesse. 
And for your trouthe, and for your obeysance. 
Not for your linage, ne for your richcsse. 
But now know I in very sothfastnesse, 
That in g^et lordship, if I me wel avise, 
Ther is g^et servitude in sondry wise. 

*'I may not don, as every ploughman may ; 
My peple me constreineth for to take 
Another wif, and crien day by day ; 
And eke the pope rancour for to slake 
Consenteth it, that dare I undertake : 
And trewely, thus moche I wol you say. 
My newe wif is coming by the >»ay. 

**Be strong of herte, and voide anon hire place, 
And thilke dower that ye broughten me 
Take it agen, I grant it of my grace. 
Retumeth to your fadres hous," (quod he) 
"No man may alway have prosperitce. 
With even herte I rede you to enaure 
The stroke of fortune, or of aventure," 
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And die agen anfwered ia patieiice : 

'< My lord,** quod Ae^^l woU, and wilt alwi^. 

How that betwizen your wagnificence 

And my poverte no viffat ne can ne magr 

Maken compaiiaony it la no nay i 

I ne held me nerer digne in no manere 

To be your wi( ne yet your duonberem. 

*' And in this houa^ther ye me lady BMde^ 
(The hif^e God take I fiv my witneaaa^ 
And all ao wialy he my sonle glad) 
I never held me lady ne maiatreaae^ 
But humble aenraat to your worthkieaaey 
And ever ahal* while that my hf may dime^ 
Aboven every woridly creature. , . 

" That ye so longe of your bemgmtee 
Han holden me in honour and nobley» 
MHieras I was not worthy for to be» 
That thanke I God and you» to whom I prey 
Foryelde it you, ther is no mmre to sey : 
Unto my fader gladly wol I wende. 
And with him dwell unto my lives ende ; 

" Ther I was fostred of a childe ful anud^ 
Til I be ded my lif ther wol I lede, 
A widew clene in body, herte and al. 
For sith I yave to you my maidenhede. 
And am your trewe wif, it is no drede« 
God shilde swiche a lordes wif to take 
Another man to husbond or to make. 

" And of your newe wif, God of his grace 
So graunte you wele and prosperite : 
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For I wol gladly yelden hire my place. 
In which that I was blisful wont to be. 
For flith it like^ you, my lord,'' (quod she) 
''That whilom weren all myn hertes rest. 
That I shal gon, I wol go whan you lest. 

''Bat ther as ye me profire swiche dowaire 
As I first brought, it is wel in my mind. 
It were my wretched clothes, nothing faire. 
The which to me were hard now for to find> 
O goode God ! how gentil and how kind 
Te semed by your speche and your visage. 
Tile day that maked was oure marriage ! 

"Both soth is said, algate I find it trewe. 

For in efiect it preved is on me. 

Love is not old, as whan that it is newe. 

But oertes, lord, for non adversitee 

To dien in thb cas, it shal not be 

That ever in word or werke I shal repent. 

That I you yave min herte in hole entent. 

" My lord, ye wote, that in my fadres place 
Ye dide me stripe out of my poure wede 
And richely ye clad me of your grace ; 
To you brought I nought elles out of dredc. 
But fidth, and nakednesse, and maidenhede ; 
And here ag^n 3rour clothing I restore. 
And eke your wedding ring for evermore 

*• The remenant of your jeweles redy be 
Within your chambre, I dare it safly sain : 
Naked out of my fadres hous" (quod she'^ 
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« I came, and aaleed I mdtie turfte aglui.^ • 
All your, pleaance wcdde I lolwe fiua; 
But yet I hope it be not your entent. 
That I smoklea out of your palek went; 

'* Ye coude not do ao diahoneat a things 

That thUke wombe, in which jrour childreii lay^; i ^ 

Shulde before the peple, in my waUdng^ . - n 

Be seen al bare : wherfinre I you pray 

Let me not like a worme go by the wjt^ : 

Kemembre you, min owen lord ao dere^ 

I was your wif, thou{^ I uawortby were. 

■ ■ ■ 

*' Wherfore in guerdon of my maidenhede. 
Which that I brouglit and not agen I beM^-- .. . vi 
As vouchesauf to yeve me to my mede . < t 

But swiche a amok aa I waa wont to were* ■ - -. ■ 
That I therwith may wiie the wombe of hiM: - «/• 
That was your wif : and here I take my leVe- 
Of you, min owen lord, leat lyou greve*" • " 

<< The smok," quod he, *' that thou hast on thy baifecb 

Let it be still, and here it Ibrtlrwith thee." .» 

But wel unnethes thilke word he spake. 

But went his way for routlie and for pitee. . 

Before the folk hireselven stripeth she. 

And in hire smok, with foot and hed al bare. 

Toward hire fadres hous forth is she &re. 

The folk hire folwen weping in hir wey. 

And fortune ay they cursen as they gon : • 

But she fro weping kept hire eyen drey, 

Ne in this time word ne spake she non. .. . : 

Hire fader, that this tiding herd anon. 
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Curteth the day and time, that nature 
^hope him to ben a lives creature. 

^or out of doute this olde poure man 
Was ever in suspect of hire manage : 
^w ever he demcd, sin it first beg^, 
rhat whan the lonl fulfilled had his corage, 
ttm wolde thinke it were a disparage 
To bis estat, so lowe for to alight, 
Knd voiden hire as soonc as ever he i^ght. 

Igcin his doughter hastily goth he, 
[For he by noise of folk knew hire coming) 
Ind with hire olde cote, as it might be, 
Be covereth hire ful sorwefully weping : 
lut on hire body might he it not bring, 
^ nide was the cloth, and more of age 
iy daies fele than at hire manage. 

rhtts with hire fader for a certain space 
)welleth this flour of wifly patience, 
rhat nother by hire wordes ne hire fiAe, 
lelbm the folk, ne eke in hir absence, 
it shewed she that hire was don offence, 
<ie of hire high estat no remembrance 
it hadde she, as by liire contenance. 

<io wonder is, for in hire grct estat 
lire g^ott was ever in pleinc humilitcc ; 
^o tendre mouth, no herte delicat, 
to pompe, no semblant of realtee ; 
lut ful of patient benignitee, 
Kscrete, and prideles, ay honourable, 
ind to hire husbond ever meke and stable. 
Vot. I. J 
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Men speke of Job, and most for hit humbleiM, 
As clerkes, whan hem list, can wel endite* 
Namely of men, but as in sothfiistnesse. 
Though clerkes preisen women but a lite* 
Ther can no man in humblesse him aequite 
As woman can, ne can be half so treWe 
As women ben, but it be falle of newe. 
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Fro Boloigne is this erl of Pavie come» 

Of which the fame up sprang to more and lew 

And to the peples eres all and some 

Was couth eke, that a newe markisesse 

He with him brought, in swiche pomp and riclu 

That never was ther seen with mannes eye 

So noble array in al West Lumbardie. 

The markiilf which that shope and knew all tbi 
£r that this erl was come, sent his message 
For thilke poure sely Grisildis ; 
And she with humble herte and glad visage^ 
Not witli no swollen thought in hire corage. 
Came at his best, and on hire knees hire sette, 
And reverently and wisely she him grette. 

« Grialde," (quod he) « my will is utterly, 
This maiden, that shal wedded be to me. 
Received be to-morwe as really 
As it possible is in myn hous to be : 
And eke that every wight in his degree 
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Have Mb estat in aittbig and senrioe^ 
And higb plesance, is I cm bett devUe. 

^I have no wmnan soffisant certain 
The chanybres for to wray in ordinance 
After my hist, and therfore wolde I fain, 
Tliat diin were all swidie manere governance : 
Thou knowest eke of old all my plesance ; 
Though thin array be bad, and evil beaey. 
Do thou thy devoir at the lette wey.' 
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Not only, lord, that I am glad" (quod she) 
*^ To don your luit, but I desire also 
Tou for to serve and plese in my degrect 
Withouten fainting, uid shal evermo : 
Ne never for no welc, ne for no wo, 
Ne shal the gost within myn herte stente 
To love you best with all my trewe entente." 

And with that word she gan the hous to digbt. 
And tables fwr to sette, and beddes make. 
And peined hire to don all that she might, 
"Pnymg the chambererers for Goddes sake 
To harten hem, and faste swepe and shake. 
And she the moste serviceable of all 
Hath eveiy ehambre arraied, and his hall. 

Abouten undem gan this erl alight. 

That with him brought thise noble children twcy 

For which the peple ran to see the sight 

Of hir array, so richely besey : 

And than at erst amonges hem they sey. 

That Walter was no fool, though that him lest 

To change his wif ; for it was for the best 
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For she is fairer, as they demen all. 
Than is Grisilde, and more tendre of tgei 
And fairer fruit betwene hem ahuld fall. 
And more plesant for hire hig^ linage : 
Hire brother eke so faire was of visage 
That hem to seen the peple hath caught plesa 
Commending now the markis governance. 

'* O stormy peple, unsad and ever untrewe. 
And undiscrete, and chang^g as a fane. 
Delighting ever in rombel that is newc. 
For like the Mone waxen ye and wane : 
Ay ful of clapping, dere ynough a jane, 
Your dome is fals, your Constance evil prevetli 
A ful gret fool is he that on you leveth.' 
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Thus saiden sade folk in that citee. 

Whan that the peple glased up and doun : 

For they were glad, right for the noveltec. 

To have a newe lady of hir toun. 

No more of this make 1 now mentioun. 

But to Grisilde agcn I wol me dresse. 

And telle hire Constance and hire besincsse. 

Ful besy was Grisilde in every thing. 
That to the feste was appertinent ; 
Right naught was she abaist of hire clothing. 
Though it were rude, and somdel eke to-rent, 
But with glad chere to the yate is went 
IVith other folk, to g^ete the markisesse. 
And after that doth forth hire besinesse. 

With 80 glad chere his gestes she receiveth. 
And conningly everich in his degree. 
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That no defiuite no man apperceiveth. 
But ay they won<^n what she might b^ 
That in so poare array was for to see, 
And coude swiche honour and reverence, 
And worthily they preisen hire prudence. 

In all this mene while she ne stent 
This maide and eke hire brother to commend 
With all hire herte in ful benig^e entent. 
So wel, that no man coud hire preise amend : 
But at the last whan that thise lordes wend 
To sitten doun to mete, he g^ to call 
Griulde, as she was besy in the hall. 

" Grisilde," (quod he, as it were in his play) 
" How liketh thee my wif, and hire beaujbee ?" 
•• Right wel, my lord," quod she, "for in good fay, 
A fairer saw I never non than she : 
I pray to God yeve you prosperitee ; 
And so I hope, that he wol to you send 
Plesance ynough unto your lives end. 

*' O thing beseche I you and wame also, 
That ye ne prikke with no turmenting 
This tendre maiden, as ye han do mo : 
For she is fostred in hire norishing 
More tendrely, and to my supposing 
She raif^ltte ttot^adversitee endure. 
As coude a poure fostred creature.'' 

And whan HAs Waher saw hire patience, 
Hire glade chere, and no malice at all. 
And he so olten hadde hire don offence, 

12 
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And she ay audit and constant at a v Jb' i| >^ :, 
Continuing^ ever hire innooenoe ovw a^L -ti^iS^ 
This sturdy markis gan his herte drem^ . ^Mf 
To rewe upon hire wifly stedefiurtai 

.1; 

" This is ynougfa, Grisilde min,** quod ]|0«. 
'' Be now no more aghast, ne evil apaid*- v 
I have thy fidth and thy benigniteey 
As wel as ever woman was, assaid 
I gret estat, and pourelich arraied: 
Now know I, dere wif, thy 8ted< 
And hire in armes toke» and gan to 

And she for wonder tooke of it no 
She herde not what thing he to hife 
She ferde as she had stert out of a 
Til she out of hire masednesse abvaid. ;} 
** Giialde,** quod he, " by God that to 
Thou art my wi^ non other I ne hav^. 
Ne never had, as God my soule save,*^ i 

<< This is thy doughter, which thouT haiA ij^ 
To be my wif; that other faithfully -. itfc 
Shai be min heir, as I have ay diapoaadf ji^ 
Thou bare hem of thy body trewely t- '}^- 
At Boloigne have I kept hem privej^t' tiAi 
Take hem agen, for now maist thou BBMp^^ 
That thou hast lorn non of thy childteB.slP^ 

r 

" And folk, that otherwise han said of 
I warne hem wel, that I have don this 
For no malice, ne for no crueltee. 
But for to assay in thee thy wo; 
And not to slee my children (God fb; 
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or to kepe hem prively and still, 
thy purpos knew, and all thy will." 

1 she this herd aswoune doun she falleth 
litous joye, and after hire swouning 
>oth hire yonge children to hire cidleth, 
n hire armes pitously weping 
aceth hem, and tendrely kissing 
ke a moder with hire salte teres 
*athed both hir visage and hir heres. 

lich a pitous thing it was to see 
swouning, and hire humble vois to here ! 
fid mercy, lord, God thank it you** (quod she) 
t ye han saved me my children dere : 
rekke I never to be ded right here, 
stond in your love, and in your g^race 
rce of deth, ne whan my spirit pace. 

:ndre, o dere, o yonge children mine, 

woful mother wened stedfastly, 

cruel houndes, or som foul vermine 

ten you ; but God of his mercy, 

^our benigne fader tendrely 

don you kepe :*' and in that same stound 

lenly she swapt adoun to ground. 

n hire swough so sadly holdeth she * 

children two, whan she gan hem embrace, 
Hritli gret sleight and gret difficultee 
hildren from hire arm they gan arrace. 
any a tere on many a pitous face 
ran of hem that stoden hire beside, 
the abouten hire roig^t they abide. 
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Walter-hire g^ladeth, and hire sonre abketh. 
She riseth up abashed from hire trance, 
And every wight hire joye and feste roakcth. 
Til she hath caught agen hire contenance. 
Walter hire doth so faithfully plesance. 
That it was deintee for to seen the cherc 
Betwix hem two, sin they ben met in fere. 

Thise ladies, whan that they hir time scy, 
Han taken hire, and into chambre g^n. 
And stripen hire out of hire rude arrcy. 
And in a cloth of gold that brighte shone, 
With a coroune of many a riche stone 
Upon hire hed, they into hall hire broughte : 
And ther she was honoured as hire ought. 

Thus hath this pitous day a blisful end ; 
For every man, and woman, doth his might 
This day in mirth and revel to dispend. 
Til on the welkin shone the sterres bright ; 
For more solempne in every mannes sight 
This feste was, and greter of costagt*. 
Than was the revel of hire manage. 

Ful many a yere in hig^i prosperitee 
Liven thise two in concord and in rest. 
And richely his doughter maried he 
Unto a lord, on of the worthiest 
Of all Itaille, and than in pees and rest 
His wives hdet in his court he kepeth. 
Til that the soule out of his body crepeth. 

His sone succedeth in his heritage^ 
In rest and pees, after his iidres day : 



\ 
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And fortmiKt was eke in mariage, 

Al put he not his wif in g^ret assay : 

This world is not so strong^, it is no nay. 

As it hath ben in olde times yore, 

And herkneth, what this auctour saith therfore. 

This story is said, not for that wives shuld 

F6lwe Grisilde, as in humilitee, 

Fbr it were importable, tho they wold ; 

But for that every wight in his degree 

Shulde be constant in adversitee, 

As was Grisilde, therfore Petrark writeth ^ 

Hiis stone, wliich with high stile he enditeth. 

For sith a woman was so patient 
Unto o mortal man, wel more we ought 
Receivcn all in g^e that God us sent. 
For grct skill is he preve that he wrought : 
But he ne tcmpteth no man that he bought. 
As saith seint Jame, if ye his pistell rede ; 
He preveth folk al day, it is no dredc : 

And suffrcth us, as for our exercise. 
With sharpe scourges of adversitee 
Ful often to be bete in sondry wise ; 
Not for to know our will, for certes he, 
Or we were borne, knew all our freeletee ; 
And for our best is all his governance ; 
Let us tlian live in vertuous suffVanoe. 

But o word, lordings, herkeneth, ot I g^ : 
It were fill hard to finden now adayes 
In all a toun Grisikiet three or two : 
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For if that they were put to swiche 
The gold of hem hath now so bad akyes 
With bras, that though the coine be faire at ey< 
It wolde rather brast atwo than pile. 

For which here, for the wiTes love of Bathe, 
Whos lif and al hire secte Gk)d maintene 
In high msdstre, and elles were it scathe, 
I wol with lusty herte freshe and grene. 
Say you a song to gladen you, I wene : 
And let us stint of emestftd matere. 
Herkneth my song, that saith in this manere. 

Grisilde is ded, and eke hire patience. 
And both at ones buried in ItaUle : 
For which I crie in open audience. 
No wedded man so hal*dy be to assaille 
His wives patience, in trust to find 
Grisildes, for in certmn he shal fiulle. 

O noble ^^ives, ful of high pnidence. 

Let non humilitee your tonges naile : 

Ne let no clerk have cause or diligence 

To write of you a stone of swiche mervaille. 

As of Grisildis patient and kinde. 

Lest Chichevache you swalwe in hire entraille. 

Folweth Ecco, that holdeth no silence. 
But ever answeretli at the countretaille : 
Beth not bedaifed for your innocence. 
But sharply taketh on you the govemaiUe : 
Emprenteth wel this lesson in your minde. 
For comun profit, sith it may availle. 



*i. 
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irchewives, stondeth ay at defence, 
ye be strong, as is a gret camaiUe, 
affreth not, that men do you ofTence. 
•clendre wires, feble as in bataille, 
i eg^ as is a ligre yond in Inde ; 
^lappeth as a mill, I you coufisaille. 

Irede hem not, doth'hem no reverence, 

though thin husbond armed be in maille, 

arwes of thy crabbed eloquence 

perce his brest, and eke his aventaille : 

loune I rede eke thou him binde, 

thou shalt make him couche as doth a quaille. 

.oa be fiiire, ther folk ben in presence 

V thou thy visage, and thin apparaille : 

ou be foule, be free of thy dispence, 

;et thee frendes ay do thy travaille : 

y of chere as light as lefe on linde, 

let him care, and wepe, and wringe, and waille. 



DOCTOUBES PROLOGU 



K, let that pa»en," quod our Hoite, ' 
lire Doctour of Phyuke, I prey you, 

II uB B tale of Bome honest mitere." 
' I: shsl be don. if that ye wol it here, 
<] this Doctour, and his tale began am 
'■■)v, gTjodmen," quod he, "herkene 



TffE DOCTOUBES TALE 

■ hi n was, astelletb Titus Livius, 
A kiiight, that cleped wtu Virginius, 
Fulfilled ofhonour and worthinesse, 
Aiul strong of frcndes, and of gret richei 
Thii knight a doughter hadde by his ' 
No ciildren had he mo in all hia lif. 
Pairc was this maid in excellent beautee 
Aboven every iright that nian may see ; 
For Nature bath with soveraine diligenci 
Vfonned hire in >o gret excellence, 
Ki though she wolde Mjm, "Lo, I Natiu 
Thug can I fbnne and p^nt a creature. 
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liat me list ; who can me contrefete ? 
ion ? not, though he ay forge and bete, 
re, or peinte : for I dure wel sain, 
I, Xeuzifl^ shulden werche in yain, 

g^ve, or peinte, or forge, or bete, 
persumed me to contrefete. 

that is the former principal, 
aked me his vicaire general 
le and peinten erthly creatures 

1 me list, and eche thing in my cure is 
he Mone, that may wan and waxe. 

' my werk right nothing wol I axe ; 
i and I ben fol of on accord, 
hire to the worship of my lord ; 
an min other creatures, 
dour that they han, or what figures." 
meth me that N^ature wolde say. 
oudd of age twelf yere was and tway, 
ti that Nature hadde swiche delit. 
It as she can peint a lily whit 
I a rose, right with swiche peinture 
nted hath this noble creature 
W9B borne, upon hire limmes free, 
by right swiche colours shulden be : 
ebus died hath hire tresses grete, 
the stremes of his burned hete. 
hat excellent were hire beautec, 
ind fold more vertuous was she. 
le lacked no condition, 
to preise, as by discretion. 
n gost as body, chast was she ; 
ch she floured in yirginitee, 
hnroilitee and abstinence, 
Jrttempenacc and patience, 
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With mesure eke, of bering and trray. 
Discrete she was in answering alway. 
Though she were \nse as Pallas, dare I sain, . 
Hire facounde eke fill womanly and plain. 
No contrefeted termes hadde she 
To semen wise ; but after hire degree 
She spake, and all hire wordes more and lease 
Souning in vertue and in gpentillesse. 
Shamefast she was in maidens shameiastnesae. 
Constant in herte, and ever in besinesse 
To drive hire out of idel slogardie : 
Bacchus had of hire mouth right no maistrie. 
For wine and youthe don Venus encrese. 
As men in fire wol casten oile and grese. 
And of hire owen vertue unconstreined. 
She hath hireself ful often sake yfeined^ 
For that she wolde fleen the compagnie, 
Wher likely was to treten of folie. 
As is at festes, at revels, and at dances. 
That ben occasions of daliances. 
Swiche thinges maken children for to be 
To sone ripe and bold, as men may see. 
Which is ful perilous, and hath ben yore ; 
For al to sone may she lernen lore 
Of boldnesse, whan she woxen is a wif. 

And ye mistresses in your olde li^ 
That lordes doughters han in governance, 
Ne taketh of my wordes displesance : 
Thinketh that ye ben set in goveminges 
Of lordes doughters, only for two thinges 
Other for ye han kept your honestee. 
Or elles for ye han fallen in freeltee. 
And knowen wel ynough the olde dance. 
And hskn forsaken fully swiche meschance 
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for evenno : therfore for Cristes sake 

To teche hem rertue loke that ye ne slake. 

A theef of venisoD, that hath forlaft, 
fib likerousnesse, and all his olde craft. 
Can kepe a forest best of any man : 
Now kepeth hem wel, for if ye wol ye can. 
X/>ke wely that ye unto no vice assent. 
Lest ye be damned for your wikke entent. 
For who so doth, a traytour is certain : 
And taketh kepe of that I shall you sain ; 
Of all treson soveraine pestilence 
Is^ whan a wight betrayeth innocence. 
Te ftthers, and ye mothers eke also^ 
Though ye ban children, be it on or mOf 
Tour is the charge of all hir surveance. 
While that they ben under your governance. 
Beth ware, that by ensample of your Uving, 
Or by your negligence in chastising. 
That they ne perish : for I dare wel saye. 
If that they don, ye shul it dere abeye. 
Under a shepherd soft and negligent. 
The wolf hath many a shepe and lamb to-rent 

Sufficeth this ensample now as here. 
For I mote tume agen to my matere. 

This mud, of which I tell my tale express^, 
She kept hiresel^ hire neded no maistresse ; 
For in liire living maidens mighten rede, 
As in a book, every good word and dede. 
That longeth to a maiden vertuous : 
She was so prudent and so bounteous. 
For which the fame out sprong on every side 
Botli of hire beautee and hire bountee wide ; 
That thurgh the lond they preised hire ech onp« 
That loved vertue, sauf envie alone. 
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That sory is of other mannes wele. 
And glad is of his sorwe and his unhele. 
The Doctour maketh this descriptioun. 

This maiden on a day went in the toon 
Toward a temple, with hire mother dere» 
As is of yonge maidens the manere. 

Now was ther than a justice in that toon. 
That govemour was of that reg^oun : 
And so befell, this juge his eyen cast 
Upon this maid, arising hire iul fast. 
As she came forth by tlier this juge stood : 
Anon his herte changed and his moody 
So was he caught with beautee of this maid. 
And to himself ful prively he siud, 
" This maiden shal be min for any man.** 

Anon the fend into his herte ran. 
And taught him sodenly, that he by sleight 
This maiden to his purpos winnen might. 
For certes, by no force, ne by no mede. 
Him thought he was not able for to spede ; 
For she was strong of frendes, and eke she 
Confermed was in swiche soveraine bountee. 
That wel he wist he might hire never winne» 
As for to make hire with hire body sinne. 
For which with g^et deliberatioun 
He sent after a cherl was in the toun. 
The which he knew for sotil and for bold. 
This juge unto this cherl his tale hath told 
In secree wise, and made him to ensure. 
He shulde tell it to no creture. 
And if he did, he shulde lese his hede. 
And whan assented was this cursed rede. 
Gild was the juge, and maked him gret chere. 
And yaf him yeftes precious and dere. 
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Whan ihapen was all hir conspinde 
Fro point to point, how that his lecherie 
Ptrfonned shulde be ful so^y, 
At ye shul here it after openly. 
Home goth this cherl, that hig^hte Claudius. 
Iliis fidse jug^, that hig^hte Appius, 
(So was his name, for it is no &ble. 
But knowen for an historical thing notable ; 
The sentence of it soth is out of doute) 
This false juge goth now fast aboute 
To hasten his delit all that he may. 
And so befell, sone after on a day 
This false jug^, as telleth us the stone, 
As he was wont, sat in his consistorie. 
And yaf liis domes upon sondry cas ; 
This fake cherl came forth a ful gret pas, 
And saide ; " Lord, if that it be your will. 
As doth me right upon this pitous bill. 
In which I plaine upon Virg^nius. 
And if that he wol sayn it is not thus, 
I wol it preve, and finden good witnesse. 
That soUi is that my biUe wol expresse.'' 

The juge answerd, ''Of this in his absence 
I may not yeve deffinitif sentence. 
Let don him call, and I wol gladly here i 
Thou shalt have right, and no wrong as no,w here. 

VirginiuB came to wete the juges will. 
And right anon was red this cursed bill { 
The sentence of it was as ye shul here. 

" To you, my kwd sire Appius so dere, 
Sheweth your poure servant Claudius^ 
How that a knight called Vii|;iniu8» 

K3 
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Ag^in the lawe, agcin all eqiutee, 
Holdeth, ezpresse agpein the will of me^ 
My servant, which that is my thral by right* 
Which from min hous was stolen on a night 
While that she was ful yong, I wol it preve 
By witnesse, lord, so that it you not greve; 
She n'is his doughter nought* what so he say. 
Wherfore to you, my lord the juge, I pray ; 
Yelde me my thral, if that it be your will.** 
Lo, this was all the sentence of his bill. 

Virg^nius gan upon the cherl behold ; 
But hastily, cr he his tale told. 
And wold han preved it, as shulde a knight* 
And eke by witnessing of many a wig^t, 
That all was false, that said his adversary* 
This cursed juge wolde nothing tary* 
No here a word more of Virg^nius, 
But yave his jugement, and saide thus. 

" 1 deme anon this cherl his servant have : 
Thou shalt no lenger in thin hous hire save. 
Go bring hire forth, and put hire in our ward. 
The cherl shal have his thral; thus I award.*' 

And whan this worthy knight Virginius^ 
Thurgh sentence of this justice Appius* 
Muste by force his dere doughter yeven 
Unto the juge, in lecherie to liven. 
He goth him home, and set him in his hall* 
And let anon his dere doughter call : 
And with a face ded as ashen cold* 
Upon hire humble face he gan behold* 
With fadres pitee stiking thurgh his herte* 
Al wold he from his purpoi not conTerte. 
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**Dougliter," quod he, *< Virginift by thy ntme, 
Ther ben two waiet, other deth or shame, 
That thou must suiiVe, ahs that I was bore ! 
For never thou deservedest wherfore 
To dien with a swerd or with a knif. 
dere doughter, ender of my VlS, 
Which I have fostred up with swiehe plesance, * 
That thou were never out of my remembrance ; 
doughter, which that art my latte wo, 
And in my lif my Uste joye idso, 
gemme of chastitee, in patience 
TiJce thou thy deth, for this is my sentence { 
For love and not for hate thou must be ded, 
lly pitous bond must smiten of thin bed. 
Alas that ever Appius thee say ! 
Thus hath he falsely juged thee to-day/* 
And told hire all the cas, as ye before 
Han herd, it nedeth not to tell it more. 

** O mercy, dere father," quod this maid. 
And with that word she both hire armes laide 
About his necke, as she was wont to do, 
(The teres brast out of hire eyen two,) 
And said, «0 goode father, shal I die? 
Is ther no g^ce f is ther no remedie f* 

* Ne certes, dere doughter min," quod he, 
" Than yeve me leiser» fiither min,'* quod she, 
** My deth for to complaine a litel space :** 
For parde Jepte yave his doughter g^race 
For to complaine, or he hire slow, alas ! 
And God it wot, nothing was hire trespas, 
But lor she ran hire fkther first to see. 
To welcome him with gret solempnitee.'' 
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And with that word she fell aswoune anon^ 
And after, whan hire swouning was agon. 
She riseth up, and to hire fiither said : 
« Blessed be God, that I shall die a maid. 
Yeve me my deth^ or that I have a shame. 
Doth with your child your wiUe a goddes 
And with that word she praied him ful oft^ 
That with his swerd he wolde smite hire soft; 
And with that word, aswoune again she fell. 
Hire father, with ful 8orwef\il herte and will. 
Hire hed.of smote, and by the top it hent. 
And to the juge he gan it to present. 
As he sat yet in dome in consistorie. 

And whan the jug^ it saw, as saith the storie. 
He bad to take him, and anhang him fast. 
But right anon a thousand peple in thrast 
To save the knight, for routh and for pitee. 
For knowen was the false iniquitee. 

The peple anon had suspect in this thing 
By maner of the cherles chalcng^ng, 
That it was by the assent of Appius ; 
They wisten wel that he was lecherous. 
For wliich unto this Appius they gon. 
And caste him in a prison right anon, 
Wheras he slow himself: and Claudius, 
That servant was unto this Appius, 
Was demed for to hange upon a tree ; 
But that Virginius of his pitee 
80 prayed for him, that he was exiled^ 
And eUes certes had he ben begiled : 
The ivmenant were anhanged, more and lease. 
That were conseatamt d this cunednesse. 
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e men may see how tin hath hie merite : 
/are, for no man wot whom God wol nnite 
legfree, ne in which maner wiie 
orme of conscience may agfrite 
iked lif, though it ao privee he, 
o man wote thcrof, aaUf God and he : 
he lewed man or ellca lered, 
t how Bone that he thai ben afered. 
re I rede you tliia conaeil take, 
eth ainne, or ainne you forsake. 
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PARDONERES PROLOGUE 



Otk Hotte gan to swere as be were wood ; 
** Harow !*' (quod he) '* by nailes and by blood. 
This was a false cberl, and a false justice. 
As shameful deth as berte can devise. 
Come to thise juges and hir advocas, 
Algate this sely maide is slain, alas ! 
Alas ! to dere abought she hire beautee. 
Wherfore I say» that al day man may see» 
That yeftcs of fortune and of nature 
Ben cause of deth to many a creature. 
Hire beautee was hire deth, I dare wel sain » 
Alas ! so pitously as she was slain. 
Of bothe yeftes, that I spekc of now. 
Men han ful often more for harm than prow. 

'* But trewcly, min owcn maister dere» 
This was a pitous tale for to here : 
But natheles, paiisc over, is no force. 
I pray to God to save tliy gentil corps, 
And eke thyn urinals, and thy jordanes. 
Thin Ypocras, and eke thy Galiancs, 
And every hoist ful of thy letuarics, 
God blesse hem and our lady Seinte Mai'ic' 
So mote f the, thou art a propre man, 
And like a prektt by Seint Ronian ; 
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not wel ? I cannot tpeke in terme ; 

el I wot, thou doft mia herte to erme, 

[ have ahnoft caught a cardiacle : 

'fu8 dondm but I have triacle, 

ea a draught of moist and corny ale, 

1 1 here anon a mery tate, 

lerte is lost for pitee of this maid. 

M amjff thou Pardoner," he said^ 

OS som mirth of japes rigifat anon." 

shal be don," quod he, ^by Seint Ronion. 

first" (quod he) << here at this ale-stake 

both drinke, and hiten on a cake." 

ght anon thise gentiles gas to crie ; 

ay, let him tell us of no ribaudrie. 

LS som moral thing, that we mow lere 

ri^ and thanne wol we gladly here." 

lunte ywis," quod he, '^ but I must thinke 

som honest things while that I drinke." 
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:v«s, quod he, in chirche whan I prech^ 

e me to have an hautein speche, 

ing it out, as round as goth a bel]» 

can all by rote that I tell. 

me is alway on, and ever was ; 

.* malortim e»t cufiiditas. 

It I pronounce whennes that I come, 

ban my bulles shew I all and some : 

ege lordes sele on my patente, 

diew I first my body to warrente, 

no man be so bold, nef preest ne ckAf 

distorbe ^ CaHef lioV ^^'^^^ 
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And after that than tell I forth my taleff 
Bulles of popes, and of cardinales, 
Of patriarkes, and bishoppes I shewe. 
And in Latin I speke a wordes fewe. 
To saffron with my predication. 
And for to stere men to devotion. 
Than ^ew I forth my longe cristal stones, 
Ycrammed ful of cloutes and of bones, 
Relikes they ben, as wencn they echon. 

Than have I in laton a shulder bone. 
Which that was of an holy Jewes shepe. 

« Good men,'* say I, «* take of my wordes kepe : 
If that this bone be washe in any well. 
If cow, or calf, or shepe, or oxe sweU, 
That any worm hath ete, or worm ystonge. 
Take water of that well, and wash his tong^. 
And it is hole anon : and forthermore 
Of pockes, and of scab, and every sore 
Shal every shepe be hole, that of this well 
Drinketh a draught; take kepe of that I tell. 

*'lf that the gt)od man, that the bestes oweth, 
Wol every weke, or that the cok him crowetb. 
Fasting ydrinken of this well a draught. 
As thilke holy Jew our eldres taught. 
His bestes and his store shal multiplie. 
And, sires, also it heleth jalousie. 
For though a man be falle in jalous rage. 
Let maken with this water his potag;^. 
And never shal he more his wif mistrist. 
Though he the soth of hire defautc wist ; 
Al had she taken preestes two or three. 

" Here is a mitaine eke, that ye may see : 
He that his hand wol put in this mitaine. 
He slud hsLYt multiplying of his graine. 
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Whan he hath sowen, be it whete or otes, 
So that he offer pens or elles grotes. 

*' And, men and women, o thing warne I you : 
If any wight be in this chirche now. 
That hath don sinne horrible, so that he 
Dare not for shame of it yshriven be : 
Or any woman, be she yong or old. 
That hath ymade hire husbond cokewold, 
Swiche folk shul han no power ne no grace 
To offer to my relikes in this place. 
And who so findeth him out of swiche blame. 
He wol come up and offer in Goddes name. 
And I assoyle him by the authoritee. 
Which that by buUe ygranted was to me." 

By ttas gaude have I wonnen yere by yere 
An hundred mark, sin I was pardonere. 
I stonde like a clerk in my pulpet. 
And whan the lewed peple is doun yset, 
I preche so as ye han herd before. 
And tell an hundred false japes more. 
Than peine I me to stretchen forth my necke, 
And est and west upon the peple I becke, 
As doth a dove, sitting upon a beme : 
Myn hondes and my tonge gon so yeme. 
That it is joye to see my besinesse. 
Of avarice and of swiche cursednesse 
Is all my preching, for to make hem free ^ 

To yeve hir pens, and namely unto me. 
For min entente is not but for to winne. 
And nothing for correction of sinne. 
I recke never whan that they be beried. 
Though that hir soulea gon a blake beried. 

For certes many a predication 
Cometh oft time of evil entention ; 

Vol. I. Z 
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Som for plesance of folk, and flaterie. 
To ben avanced by h3rpocii8ie ; 
And sum for vsune glorie, and som tor hate. 
For whan I dare non other wayea debate. 
Than wol I sting him with my tonge smerte 
In preching, so that he shal not asterte 
To ben defamed falsely, if that he 
Hath trespased to my brethren or to roe. 
For though I telle not his propre name. 
Men shal wel knowen that it is the same 
By sigpies, and by other circumstances. 
Thus quite I folk, that don us displesances . 
Thus spit I out my venime under hewe 
Of holinesse, to seme holy and trewe. 
But shortly min entente I wol devise^ 
I preche of nothing but for covetise. 
Therfore my teme is yet, and ever was, 
Radax malorum est cupiditas. 

Thus can I preche vgain the same vice 
Which that I use, and that is avarice. 
But though myself be g^ty in that mnne. 
Yet can I maken other folk to twinne 
From avarice, and sore hem to repente. 
But that is not my principal entente ; 
I preche nothing but for covetise. 
Of this matere it ought ynough suffise. 

Than tell I hem ensamples many on 
Of olde stories longe time agon. 
For lewed peple loven tales olde ; 
Swiche thinges can they wel report and holde 
What ? trowen ye, that whiles I may preche 
And winnen gt)ld and silver for I teche, 
•'I'hat I wol hve in poverte wilfully ? 
Nay, nsty, I thought it never trewcly. 
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For I wol preche and beg in sondry londes, 
I wol not do no labour with min hondes, 
Ne make baskettes for to I've therby, 
Because I wol not beggen ideUy. 
I wol non of the apostles contrefete : 
I wol have money, wolle, chese, and whete, 
Al were it yeven of the pourest page. 
Or of the pourest widewe in a village : 
Al shulde hire children sterven for famine. 
Nay, I wold drinke the Ucour of the vine, 
And have a joly wenche in every toun. 

But herkeneth, lordings, in conclusioun. 
Your liking is that I shal tell a tale. 
Now I have dronke a draught of corny ale. 
By God I hope I shall you tell a thing, 
Tliat shal by reson ben at your liking : 
For though myself be a fill vidious man, 
A moral tale yet I you tellen ean. 
Which I am wont to prechen, for to winne. 
Now hold your pees, my tale I wol beg^nne. 

Is Flandres whilom was a compagnie 
Of yonge folk, that haunteden folie. 
As hasard, riot, stewes, and tavemes ; 
Wheras with harpes, lutes, and gitemes. 
They dance and plaie at dis bothe day and night, 
And ete also, and drinke over hir might ; 
Thurgh which they don the Devil sacrifice 
Within the Devils temple, in cursed wise. 
By superfluitee abhominable, 
Wt othes ben so gret and so damnable. 
That it is grisly for to here hem swere. 
Our blisful Lordes body they to-tere ; 
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Hem thought the Jewes rent him not jrnoug^ ; 
And eche of hem at others nnne lough. 

And right anon in comen tombesteres 
Fetis and smale, and yonge fruitegteres. 
Singers with harpes, baudes, wafererea^ 
Which ben the veray Devils officerea, 
To kindle and blow the fire of lecherie. 
That is annexed unto glotonie. 
The holy writ take I to my witnesse. 
That luxurie is in wine and dronkenesse. 

JL.O, how that dronken Loth unkindely 
Lay by his daughters two unwetingly. 
So dronke he was he n'iste what he WTOii|^t, 
H erodes, who so wel the stories soaght. 
Whan he of wine replete was at his feste. 
Right at his owen table he yave his heste 
To sleen the Baptist John fill gilteles. 

Seneca suth a good word douteles : 
He saith he can no difference find 
Betwix a man that is out of his mind. 
And a man whiche that is dronkelew : 
But that woodnesse, yfallen in a shrew, 
Persevereth lenger than doth dronkenesse. 

O glotonie, full of cursednesse ; 
O cause first of our confusion, 
O original of our damnation, 
I'll Crist had bought us with his blood again. 
Loketb, how dare, shortly for to sain, 
Abought was thilke cursed vilanie : 
Corrupt was all this world for glotonie. 

Adam our father, and bis wif also, 
Fro Paradis, to labour and to wo. 
Were driven for that vice, it is no drede. 
For while that Adam fasted, as I rede. 
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le was in Paradis, and wban that he 
Ste of the fruit defended on a tree, 
Lnon he was out cast to wo and peine. 
I glotoitfe, on thee wel oug^t us plune. 

O, wist a man how many maladies 
^>Iwen of escesse and of glotonies, 
le wolde ben the more mesurable 
If his diete, sitting at his table. 
Jas! the shorte throte, the tendre mouth, • 
iaketh that est and west, and north and south, 
a erthe, in idr, in water, men to-swinke, 
!*o gete a gloton deintee mete and drinke. 
tf ibas matere, O Poule, wel canst thou trete. 
fete onto wombe, and wombe eke unto mete 
ihal God destroien bothe, as Paulus saith. 
klaa ! a fbule thing is it by my faith 
?o say this word, and fouler b the dede, 
Whtok man so drinketh of the white and rede, 
rhat of his throte he maketh his privee 
riuugh thilke cursed superfluitee. 

The Apostle suth weping fill pitously, 
rher walken many, of which you told have I, 
say it now' weping with pitous vois, 
rhj^ they ben enemies of Cristes crois : 
If whiche the end is deth, womb is hir God. 
I wombe, O belly, stinking is thy cod, 
^ilfilled of dong and of corruptioun ; 
it either end of thee foule is the soun. 
low g^et labour and cost is thee to find ! 
Thise cokes how they stamp, and strein, and grind, 
Lnd tumen substance into accident, 
:o fulfill aU thy likerous talent ! 
Nit of the harde bones knocken they 
"he mary, for they casten nought away, 

L2 
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That may go thurgb the g^let soft and sote : 
Of spicerie, of leef, of barke, and rote, 
Shal ben his sause jrmaked by delit 
To make him yet a newer appetit. • 

But cartes he, that haunted swiche delice^ 
Is ded, while that he liveth in tho vices. 

A lecherous thing b wine, and dronkenesse 
Is ful of striving and of wretchednesse. 
O dronken man, disfigured is thy face. 
Sour is thy bretb, foul art thou to enbrace : 
And thurgh thy dronken nose semeth the soui^ 
As though thou ssddest ay, " Sampsoun, Sampsoun; 
And yet, go wot, Sampsoun dronk never no wiiw 
Thou fallest, as it were a stiked swine : 
Thy tonge is lost, and all thin honest cure. 
For dronkenesse is veray sepulture 
Of mannes wit, and his discretion. 
In whom that drink hath domination. 
He can no conseil kepe, it is no drede. 
Now kepe you fro the white and fro the rede. 
And namely fro the white wine of Lepe, 
That is to sell in Fishstrete and in Cbepe. 
This wine of Spaigne crepeth subtilly 
In other wines growing faste by. 
Of which ther riseth swiche fumositee. 
That whan a man hath dronken draughtes threes 
And weneth that he be at home in Chepe, 
He is in Spaigne, right at the toun of Lepe, 
Not at the Rochell, ne at Burdeux toun ; 
And thanne wol he say, << Sampsoun, Sampsoun.'' 

But herkeneth, lordings, o word, I you pray. 
That all the soveraine actes, dare I say. 
Of victories in the Olde Testament, 
Thurgh veray God, that is omnipotent, 



8UB6T roim. i9t 

don in abstinence and in pnytte : 
li the Bible, and ther ye mow it lere. 
e Attila, the gret conquerour, 
n his slepe, vrith shame and dishonour, 
g ay at his nose in dronkenesse : 
taine shuld live in sobreneste. 
over all this, aviseth you right wel, 
jras commanded unto Lamuel ; 
muel, but LAmuel say I. 
i the Bible, and find it expresly 
e yeving to hem that have justice. 
re of tliis, for it may wel suffice, 
now that I have spoke of glotonie, 
ol I you defenden hasardrie. 
is veray moder of lesinges, 
deceite, and cursed forsweringes : 
;ming of Crist, manslaughter, and wast also 
;!, and of time ; and forthermo 
preve, and contrary of honour^ 
ben hold a commun hasardour. 
er the higher he is of estat, 
vt he is holden desolat. 
a prince useth hasarderie, 
governance and policie 
J by conunun opinion, 
he lease in reputation, 
sn, that was a wise embassadour, 
(It to Corinth with ful gret honour 
iidone, to maken hem alliance : 
lan he came, it happed him par ehanecp 
1 the gretest that were of that lond 
g atte hasard he hem fond, 
ich, as sone as that it mighte be^ 
B him home agein to hit eontrtti 
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And sayde ther, **I wol not lese my name, 
Ne wol not take on me so gret defame. 
You for to allie unto non hasardoun . 
Sendeth som other wise embassadours. 
For by my trouthe, me were lever die. 
Than I you shuld to hasardours allie. 
For ye, that ben so glorious in honours^ 
Shal not alhe you to non hasardours. 
As by my wille, ne as by my tretee.'* 
This wise philosophere thus sayd he. 

Loke eke how to the king Demetrius 
The king of Parthes, as the book sayth us. 
Sent him a pair of dis of gold in scome. 
For he had used hasard therbefome : 
For which he held his glory and his renoun 
At no value or reputatioun. 
Lordes may finden other maner play 
Honest ynough to drive the day away. 

Now wol I speke of others false and grete 
A word or two, as olde bookes trete. 
Gret swering is a thing abhominable. 
And false swering is yet more reprevable. 
The highe God forbad swering at al, 
Witnesse on Mathew : but in special 
Of swering sayth the holy Jeremie, 
Thou shalt swere soth thin othes, and not lie ; 
And swere in dome, and eke in rightwisnesse ; 
But idel swering is a cursednesse. 

Behold an4 see that in the firste table 
Of highe Goddes hestes honourable. 
How that the second best of him is this^ 
Take not the name in idel or amis. 
Lo, rather he forbedeth swiche swering, 
ThAn /lomicide, or many aiv oither thing. 
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u by ordre tiius it stondeth ; 
reth he that his hestes undentondetb, 
the second hest of God is that. 
&nnore, I wol thee teU all plat, 
eance shal not parten from his hous, 
8 othes is outrageous. 
£8 precious herte, and by his nailes, 
e blood of Crist, that is in Hules, 
ly chance, and thin is cink and treye : 
1 armesy if thou falsely pleye, 
er shal thurghout thin herte go.^ 
Bcmieth of the bicchel bones two, 
1^, ire, falsenesse, and homicide. 

the love of Crist that for us dide, 
ir othes, bothe gret and smale. 
now wol I tell you forth my tale, 
dtoures three, of which I tell, 
or prime rong of any bell, 
lem in a taveme for to drinke : 
y sat, they herd a beUe clinke 
corps was caried to his grave : 
* hem gan callen to his knave, 

quod he, " and axe redily, 

8 is this, that passeth here forth by : 

hat thou report his name wel." 

quod this boy, '* it nedeth never a del ; 

told or ye came here two houres ; 

rde an old felaw of youres, 

ly he was yslain to-night, 

as he sat on his benche upright, 

a privee theef, men clepen Deth, 
s contree all the peple sleth, 
lis spere he smote his herte atwo, 
his way withouten wordes mo. 



« 
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He hath a thousand slain this pestilenc*: 

Andy maister, or he come in his presence. 

Me thinketh that it were ftil necessaries 

For to beware of swiche an adversarie : 

Beth redy for to mete him evermore. \'. 

Thus taug^hte me my dame, I say no more." 

** By Seinte Marie," sayd this tavemere, 
** The child sayth soth, for he hath shun this yere 
Hens over a mile, within a gret village, 
Botli man and woman, child, and hyne» and pag0( 
I trowe his habitation be there : 
To ben avised gret wisdome it were. 
Or that he did a man a dishonour." 

Ye, Goddes armes," quod this notour. 

Is it swiche peril with him for to mete f 
I shal him seke by stile and eke by strete. 
I make a vow by Goddes dignc bones. 
Herkeneth, felawcs, wc tlircc ben all ones: 
Let eche of us hold up his bond to other, ' 
And eche of us becomen others brother. 
And we wol slen this false traitour Deth ; 
He shal be slain, he that so many sleth. 
By Goddes digfnitee, or it be night." 

Togeder ban thise three hir trouthes plight 
To live and dien eche of hem for other. 
As though he were his owcn boren brother. 
And up they stert a1 dronken in this rage. 
And forth they gon towardcs that village. 
Of which the tavemer had spoke befom. 
And many a grisly oth than have they sworn. 
And Cristes blessed body tliey to-rent ; 
*^ Deth shal be dcd, if that we may him hent. 

Wh&n they ban gon tvol (wW^ Y^ «wTca\e« 
Right as tliey wold ban trodciv cf^et ^ «au^«. 
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man and a poure with hem mette. 
e man ful mekely hem grette» 
ie thus ; **Now, lordes, God yoa see.'* 
roudest of tluse riotoures thrae 
L agen ; " What ? cherl, with soiy gnce, 
thou all fbrwrapped save thy face P 
5Bt thou so longe in so gret age ?" 
Ide man gan loke in his visage, 
ie thus ; *' For I ne cannot finde 
Jumgh that I walked into Inde, 
in citee, ne in no village, 
Ide change his yoathe for min age ; 
rfore mote I han min age still 
i time as it is Goddes will. 
, alas ! ne will not han my lif. 
Ike I like a resteles caitif, 
the ground, which is my modres gate^ 
i with my staf, erlich and late, 
to hire, <Leve mother, let me in. 
1 vanish, flesh, and blood, and skin, 
ban shul my bones ben at reste ? 
with you wold I changen my cheste, 
ny chambre longe time hath be, 
a heren cloute to wrap in me.' 
to me she wol not don that grace, 
J& ful pale and welked is my face. 
sires, to you it is no curtesie 
B unto an olde man vilanie, 
^espase in word or elles in dede. 
frit ye moun yourselven rede ; 
n olde man, hore upon his hede, 
arise ; therefore I yeve you rede, 
unto an olde man non harm now, 
than ^at ye wold a man did you 
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In ag^e, if that ye may so long abide. 
And God be with you, wher ye go or ride. 
I moste go thider as I have to go." 

''Nay, olde cherl, by God thou shalt not so,'' 
Sayde this other hasardour anon ; 
" Thou partest not so lightly by Seint John. 
Thou spake right now of thilke traitour Detfa, 
That in this contree of all our frendes deth; 
Have here my trouth as thou art his espie ; 
Tell wher he is, or thou shalt it able. 
By God and by the holy sacrement ; 
For sothly thou art on of his assent 
To slen us yonge folk, thou fidse thefe.'* 

"Now, sires," quod he, **if it be you so lefe 
To finden Detli, toume up this ^roked way. 
For in that grove I left him by Ay fey 
Under a tree, and ther he wol abide ; 
Ne for your host he wol him nothing hide. 
Se ye that oke ? right ther ye shuln him find. 
God save you, that bought agen mankind. 
And you amende ;" thus sayd this olde man. 

And everich of tliise riotoures ran. 
Til they came to the tree, and ther they found 
Of fioreins fine of gold ycoined round, 
Wei nigh an eighte bushels, as hem thought. 
No lenger as than after Dethe they sought. 
But eche of hem so glad was of the sight. 
For that the floreins ben so faire and bright^ 
That doun they sette hem by the precious hord. 
The werste of hem he spake the firste word. 

"Brethren," quod he, "take kepe whatlahi 
say; 
My wit is gret, though that I bourde and play. 
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esour hath fortune unto us yeren 
h and jolitee our lif to liven, 
:htly as it cometh, so wol we spend, 
ddes precious dignitee, who wend 
, that wc shuld han so fidre a g^race ! 
^ht this g^ld be caricd fro this place 
x) myn hous, or eHes unto yourcs, 
el 1 wote that all this g^ld is oures) 
'crc we in high felicitcc. 
wely by day it may not be ; 
>lden say that we were thceres strong. 
• our owen tresour don us hong. 
2sour must ycaricd be by night 
:Iy and as sleigh ly as it might, 
ire I rede, that cut among us alio 
we, and let sec whcr the cut wol falle 
that hath the eut, with herte blith, 
nncn to the toun, and tliat ful swith. 
ing us bred and win ful prively : 
o of us shall kcpcn subtilly 
:sour wcl : and if he wol not taricn. 
tis night, wo wol tliis tresour carien 
jMent, whcr as us thinketh best." 
on of hem the cut brought in his fest, 

d K^m Hmwr And ln1c<^ wh^r it wnld fnllp. 
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J)ut natheles, if I can shape it so, 
That it departed were among us two, 
ilad I not don a frendes turn to thee ?" 

That other answered, **I n*ot how that may b€: 
JIc wote well that the gold is with us tweye. 
What shuln we don ? what shuln we to him seyef* 

" Shal it be conseil ?" sayd the firste shrewe; , 
'* And I shal tellen thee in wordes fewe 
Wliat we shul don, and bring it wel aboute," 

" I grante," quod that other, **out of doute, 
riiat by my troutli I wol thee not bewreie.** 

** Now,'* quod the first, " thou wost wel we ben 
twcie. 
And tweic of us shul strenger be than on. 
Loke, whan that he is set, tliou right anon 
Arise, as though thou woldest with him play ; 
And I shal rive him thurgh the sides tway. 
While that thou stroglest with him as in game, 
And with thy dagger loke tliou do the same ; 
And than slial all this g^ld departed be. 
My dere frend, betwixen thee and me : 
Than moun we bothe our lustes al fulfille. 
And play at dis right at our owen wille." 
And thus accorded ben thise shrewes tweye. 
To slen the thriddc, as ye han herd me seye. 

This yongest, which that wente to the toun, 
Ful oft in herte he rolleth up and doun 
The beautee of thise fioreins newe and bright. 
«0 Lord," (fk>d he, "if so were that I might 
Have all this tresour to myself alone, 
Ther n'is no man that liveth under the trone 
Of God, that shulde live so mery as I." 
And at the hat the fend o\ix eixern^ 
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lis thonghty tltat he shuld poison beye« 

:h he mi j^htc ilen his feUws twcyc. 

the fend fond him in swlche livingp, 

sd leve to sorwe him to bring. 

"ss outrcly his fhl entente, 

»m both, and never to repente. 

th he goth, no Icnger wold he txt}\ 

>un unto a potecary, 

i him that he him wolde sell 

n, that he might his ratouns quell. 

tier was a polkat in his hawe, 

i sayd, liis capons had yslawc 

ic woldc him wreken, if he might, 

e, that dcstroied hem by night. 

ecary answcrd, " Thou shalt have 

i wisly (lod my soule save, 

A'orld thcr n'iti no creature, 

r dronkc hath of this confccture, 

e mountancc of a corne of whctc, 

shal his lif anon forletc ; 
he shal, and that in Icssc while, 

wolt gon a pas not but a mile : 

I is so strong and violent." 
sed m.iu liatli in his bond yhent 

II in a box, and swithe he ran 
xtc Htrt'ti* unto a man, 

d of him large botelles three ; 
two the poison poured he ; 
c he kept dene for his drinkc, 
night he shopc him for to swinke 
of the gold out of that place, 
n tliis notour, witli sory grace, 
with win his grcic botelkt t]hxee« 
C3 nffcn repjiircth he. 



What neiWIt it tli^rr/f U> Mrmon more: : 
For rif^tit «• tbey hiul ea9t bit dcth before, 
fiifftit no ihty Imn him »Um, «id that aium. 
Ami wh«n UiAt Uii§ w«i don» tbuf spake that on 
•• Sow UtI uf fit and drinke, and make tia merf, 
And afterward we wiln hit body bery." 
And witli tliat word it happed him par ca$f 
To Uke tlic botelle, ihcr the poiaon wai. 
And dronkc, and yave hia felaw drinke also, 
For wliich anon they itorren botbe two. 

Hut ctrtfiu I Kuppote that Avicenne 
Wrotft never in no canon, ne in no fenne. 
Mo wfrndur mtfutu of empoifoning, 
TUnn Ufu\ thiite wretchen two or hir ending. 
'IliitM ended ben thi«e homicide* two, 
And eke the falie empoiioner abo. 

() ciintt^diieMie of alle cumedneMe ! 
O triiitourH homicide ! O wickednefie! 
O fflotonie, hixurie, and hatardric ! 
'i'hoii blaiiphemotir of Criftt with vilanie, 
And ottieH grete, uf UH&tce and of pride ! 
AltiH ! nmnkinde, how may it betide, 
I'hAt to thy creittour, which tlmt thee wrought 
And with hiM precioim herte-blood thee bought 
Thou art ho fttlne and no unlcind, alas! 

Now, good men, liod foryevc you your trcfl 
And wsre you fVo the iiin of avarice. 
Min holy pardon may you all warice, 
Ho that ye oHVe nubleii or Ntarlingei, 
Or elleH mlver brocheii, HponeH, ringes. 
Uoweth your he<l under thin holy bulle. 
Cometh up ye wives, and of^'eth of your wol]< 
Your nKmeH I entro here in my roll anon -, 
Into the bllMfle of Heven slml ye gon : 
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yon assoile by min hig^ powere, 

ou that wiln oflTre, as clene and eke as clere 

• ye were borne. Lo, ares, thus I preche ; 
nd Jesa Crist, that is our soules leche, 

> graimte you his pardon to receive ; 
3r that iM best, I wol you not deceive. 
But, nres, o word forgate I in my tale : 
tiave relikes and pardon in my male, 

B £ure as any man in Englelond, 
liich were me yeven by the Popes bond. 
any of you wol of devotion v 

DTren, and ban min absolution, 
imetH forth anon, and kneleth here adoun, 
nd mekely receiveth my pardoun. 
r elles taketh pardon, as ye wende, 
I newe and freshe at every tounes ende, 

► that ye offren alway newe and newe, 

)bles or pens, which that ben good and trewe. 

is an honour to everich that is here, 

lat ye moun have a suffisant pardonerc 

t aasoilen you in contree as ye ride, 

ft ftTentures, which that moun betide. 

nventure ther may falle on, or two, 

MLin of his hors, and breke his necke atwo. 

ike» which a seurtee is it to you alle, 

at I am in your felawship yfalle, 

\at may assoile you bothe more and lassc, 

ban that the soule shal fro the body passe. 

ede that our Hoste shal beginne, 

r he is most envoluped in sinne. 

me forth, sire Hoste, and offre first anon, 

d thou shalt kisse the relikes everich on, 

for a grote ; unbokel anon thy purse. 

* Nay nay," quod he, *'than have 1 Cns\.es cvtt^, 

M2 
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I^ct be," quod he, " it shal not be, to the ich. 
Thou woldest make me kisse thin olde brech, 
And 8 were it were a relike of a seint, 
Though it were with thy foundement depeint. 
But by the crois, which that Seint Heleine fond, 
I wolde I had thin coilons in min hond, 
Instcde of relikes, or of seintuarie. 
Let cut hem of, | wol thee help hem cane i 
They shul be shrined in an hogges tord." 

This Pardoner answered not a word ; 
So wroth he was, no word ne wolde he say. 

" Now," quod our Hoste, " I wol no lenger pk; 
With thee, ne with non other angry man." 

But right anon the w^orthy knight began, 
(Whan that he saw that all the peple lough) 
" No more of this, for it is right ynough. 
Sire Pardoner, be mcry and glad of chere ; 
And ye, sire Hoste, that ben to me so dere, 
I pray you that ye kisse the Pardoner ; 
And, Pardoner, I pray thee draw thee ner, 
And as we diden, let us laugh and play." 
Anon thoy kissed, and riden forth hir way. 



ROLOGUE TO SIRE THOPAS. 



r aaid was this miracle, every man 

ber was, that wonder was to see, 

At our Hoste to japen he began, 

ban at erst he loked upon me, 

lAide thus; << What man art thou ?" quod he 

)U lokest, as thou ^voidest finde an hare, 

vet upon the ground I see thee stare. 

iroche nere, and loke up merily. 
nrare you, sires, and let this man have place, 
the waste is shapen as wel as I : 
i^ere a popet in an arme to enbrace 
ly woman, smal and faire of face, 
meth elvish by his contenance, 
nto no wight doth he daliance. 

now somwhat, sin other folk han saide , 

IS a tale of mirthe and that anon." 

»," quod I, " ne be not evil apaide, 

ther tale certes can I non, 

r a rime I lemed yore agon." 

that is good," quod he, '* we shullen here 

deintee thing, me thinketh by thy chere.'' 
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THE RIME OF SIRE THOPAS. 

LiSTVirxTH, lording«8y in gtKxl cntent. 
And 1 wol tell you verament 

Of mirthe and of solas, 
Al of a knight was fure and gent 
In bataille and in turnament. 

His name was sire Thopas. 

Tbome he was in fer contrec, 
In Flandres, al beyonde the see» 

At Popering in the place. 
His &ther was a man Ail free, 
And lord he was of that contrcc. 

As it was Goddes grace. 

Sire Thopas was a doughty swain. 
White was his face as paindemaine 

His lippes red as rose. 
His rudde is like scarlet in grain. 
And I you tell in good certain 

He had a semely nose. 

His here, his berde, was like safrouu. 
That to his girdle raught adoun, 

His shoon of cordewane ; 
Of Bnigges were his hosen broun : 
Hb robe was of ciclatoun, 

Tbttt coste many % ^axve. 
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He coude hunt «t the wilde dtre. 
And ride on hauking for the rivere 

With grey goihaok on honde : 
Therto he wm a good archere. 
Of wraitfing was ther non hia pere» 

Ther ony ram ahuld itonde. 

Fill many a maide bright in boiu* 
They mourned for him pur amours 

Whan hem were bet to ilepe ; 
But he was chaste and no leobour. 
And awete aa is the bramble flour. 

That bercth the red hope. 

And so it fell upon a day» 
Fonoth, as I you tellen may. 

Sire Thopas wold out ride ; 
He worth upon his stede gray, 
And in his hond a launoegay, 

A long swerd by hia side. 

He priketh thurgh a faire forest, 
Therin is many a wilde best. 

Ye bothe buck and hare» 
And as he priked north and est, 
I telle it yout him had alifoste 

Betidde a sory caf#. 

Ther springen herbes grete and smale. 
The licoris and the aetewale. 

And many a doue gilofre. 
And noterouge to put in ale» 
Whether it be moist or 8tale» 

Or for to lain in cofre. 
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The briddes aing^en, it is no nay, 
The spcrhauk and the popingay. 

That joye it were to here. 
The throstel cok made eke his lay. 
The wode dove upon the spray 

He sang ful loude and clere. 

Sire Thopas fell in love-longing 
Al whan he herd the throstel nng^ 

And priked as he were wood ; 
His faire stede in his priking 
So swatte, that men might him wring, 

His sides were al blood. 

Sire Thopas eke so wery was 
For priking on the softe gras. 

So fiers was his corage. 
That doun he laid him in that place 
To maken his stede som solace, 

And yaf him g^d forage. 

" A, Seinte Mary, benedicite. 
What ailcth this love at mc 

To binde me so sore ? 
Me drcmed all this night parde, 
An elf-quene sfari mv lemman be, 

And slepe under my gore. 

" An elf-quene wol 1 love ywis, 
For in this world no woman is 

Worthy to be my make ll in toun,— » 
All other women I forsake, 
And to an elf-quene 1 me \a>l^ 
By dale and elteby douxv. 
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Into his sadel he clombe anon. 
And piiked over stile and ston 

An elf-quene for to espie. 
Til he 80 long had ridden and gone, 
That he fond in a privee wone 

The contree of Faerie. 

Wherin he soughte north and souths 
And oft he spied with his mouth 

In many a forest wilde. 
For in that contree n'as ther non, 
That to him dorst ride or g^n. 

Neither wif ne childe. 

Til that ther came a gret geaunt. 
His name was sire Oliphaunt, 

A perilous man of dede. 
He sayde, ** Child, by Termagaunt, 
But if thou prike out of myn haunt. 

Anon I slee thy stede || with mace-^ 
Here is the queue of Faerie, 
With harpe, and pipe, and simphonie^ 

Dwelling in this place." 

The child sayd, *« Al so mote I tl\e, 
To morwe wol I meten thee. 

Whan 1 have min armoure. 
And yet I hope par ma far/, 
That thou shalt with this launcegay 

Abien it ful soure ; l| thy mawe — 
Shal I perce, if I may. 
Or it be fully prime of the day, 

For here thou shah be slawe." 
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Sire llioiMi draw ibO^ M fite; 
tlib geaam Kt Imii irtfl#« jfett^ 

Out of a fel ftaflfe-il^:: 
Bat fiiire ewaijped cbSB Tfi^^ 
And ttt it WM t&ngh Godded |[fiieie» 

And thurgh his hire hetitg. 

Yet fisteM^ iQ^ffinjpM^ ti^ nicf ttfi^ 
Merier tlnn tte idj|phfii%tl^ 

For now I wokfw^ nMiM^ 
How are noptt inA Mdei itt^^ 
Priking over liill imd ^ak^ 

l8 Gomen agein to toime. 

Hii mery nwJn cowHfcahdefll hc^ 
To maken hidi W&e ganisf ind gle. 

For nedea muit he figM^ 
Withagmmtwithhedestte^ • 
For paramour and jofitee 

Of on that shone fbl brighte. 

*' Do come,*' he sayd, ^ my minestralea 
And gestours for to tellen tales 

Anon in min arnung» 
Of roniaunces that ben reales> 
Of popes and of cardinales, 

And eke of love-longing.*' 



They fet him first the swete wm. 
And mede eke in a maseltn. 

And real spicerie, 
Of ginger-bitsd that was fol fin, 
And licoris and eke conttn. 

With sugar ^t \s tne . 
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He didde next hb white lere 
Of cloth of hike fin and dere 

A breohe and eke a aherte. 
And next his shert an haketon, 
And over that an habergeon. 

For perdng of hit herte. 

And over that a fin hauberk, 
Was all ywrought of Jewet werk, 

Ful strong it was of plate, 
And over that his cote-annoure. 
As white as is the lily floured 

In which he wold debate. 

His sheld was all of gold so red. 
And therin was a bores hed, 

A charboucle beside ; 
And ther he swore on ale and bred 
How that the geaunt shuld be ded. 

Betide what so betide. 

His jamheuz were of cuirbouly. 
His sweides sheth of ivory. 

His helme of latoun bri^^t, 
His sadel was of rewel bone. 
His bridel as the sonne-shone. 

Or as the mone-light. 

His spere was of fln cypres, 
That bodeth werre, and nothing pees. 
The hed ftil sharpe yground. 

^OK. I. N 
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Ful ■oftdy mi mmmii te lo rt t ■* 
L(vloidetsiiiMMH»itlirfl[ti , 

ToteUeitwillJbtit. 

Now hoM joqff ammA jkfMT #ilirj<i» 
Bathe kirfglittilA My 1^ 

And heikepslli fo sigr ifMd^ 
or bataill^ aiid;«£; <4ie^4iil^ 
Of ladies love «iid diVixick 

Anon I wol Ten ten. 

Men ipe&M of fOmunMt <if iH% 
or Hornduld, md eT lip^tift 

or Be^ and ni|e Qi^^ 
Of nre lilkni^ and FleindnnofUf, 
But Ate lliopaib N beretbtiMi floor 

or real cheyidim. 

His goode 0ted^ Jbe al beptio^^ . 
And forth upon hit wi^ he f lodoi 

As sparely out.<tf bvonde s 
Upon his cresi he hare a Unf, 
And therin stiked a My flpiir, 

God shilde his corps fro iboode. 

And for he w^» 9, Jqiight anntrons. 
He n'dde slepen in non hous^ 

But hggen in his hood» 
His hxighte hehn was his wanger. 
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And by Wm Wted hit deitrcr 
Of hcrbcs fin and good. 

Ito^stf d«n^ ^*^«' ^ the well, 
As ^d the kmght sire PcravcU 

So worthy under wode. 
Til on a day- 
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THE 

SECOND NONNES TALE. 



Thx ministre and the nonce unto vices. 

Which that men clepe in English idebiesse. 

That porter at the g^te is of delices, 

To eschuen, and by hire contrary hire oppresse, 

That is to sain, by leful besinesse, 

Wei oughte we to don al our entente, 

Lest that the fend thurgh idelnesse us hente. 

Vor he that with his thousand cordes slie 
Continuelly us waiteth to beclappe. 
Whan he may man in idelnesse espie, 
He can so lightly cacche him in a trappe. 
Til that a man be hent right by the lappe. 
He n'is not ware the fend hath him in bond : 
Wei ought us werche, and idelnesse withstond. 

And though men draddcn never for to die, 

Yet see men wel by reson douteles. 

That idelnesse is rote of slogardie, 

Of which ther never cometh no good encrees, 

And tee that slouthe holdeth hem in a lees. 

Only to depe, and for to ete and drinke^ 

And to deyooren all that other swinke. 
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i ibr to put us fhmi swiche idelnetse. 

It caiue is of so gret conAittioii, 

ire here don my feithfiil bennesse 

er the legende in translation 

ht df thj glorious lif and passion^ 

Ml with thy gerlond, wrought of rose and lilie^ 

ie me&e J^ maid and martir Seinte Cecilie. 

I thooy that arte floure of virgines all, 
whom that Bernard list so wel to write, 
thee at my beginning first I call, 
Ml comflyH of us wretehes^ do me endite 
' maidens deth, that wan thurgh hire merite 
i eternal li£ and over the fend yictorie, 
nan may after redeii in hire storie. 

a maids and mother, doughter of thy son« 
a wel of mercy, nnAil soules cure, 
liom that God of bountee cheea to won » 
a Immbltt and hi^ orer every creature, 
u aobkdest so for forth our nature, 
t no desdaine the maker had of kinde 
•on in blood and flesh to dothe and winde. 

lin the cloystre blisfiil of thy ddes, 
e mannes shape the eternal love and pe^s, 
t of the trine compas Lord and ^de is, 
m erdie, and see, and Heven out of rcleea 
lerient and thou, i^rgine wemmelea^ 
i of thy body (and dweltest midden pure) 
ereatour of every creature. 

■ibled is in thee magnificence, 

I mercy, | dnesse, and with swiche pttect 

N2 
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That thouy that art the soane of excellence, 
Not only helpest hem that praien thee. 
But oftentime of thy benignitee 
Fill freely, or that men thin helpe beieche, 
Thou g^est befbme, and art hir lives leche. 

Now helpe, thou meke and bliaftil fiure mude, 
Me flemed wretch, in this desert of galle; 
Thinke on the woman Cananee, that nide 
That whelpes eten som of the cromes alle 
That from hir lordes table ben yftlle ; 
And though that I, unworthy son of Ere, 
Be sinful, yet accepteth my beleve. 

And for that feith is ded withouten werke^ 
So for to werken yeve me wit and space, 
That I be quit from thennes that moat derke is; 
O thou, that art so faire and ful of grace. 
Be thou min advocat in that high places 
Ther as withouten ende is songe Osanne, 
Thou Cristes mother, doughter dere of Anne. 

And of thy li^^t my soule in prison light. 

That troubled is by the contagion 

Of my body, and also by the wight 

Of erthly lust, and Mae affection : 

O haven of refute, o salvation 

Of hem that ben in sorwe and in distresse. 

Now help, for to my werk, I wol me dresse. 

Yet pray I you that reden that I write, 
Voiyeve me, that I do no diligence 
Tbb iDce stone subtilly to endite. 
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Nr both luKve I the wordet and sentence 
M him, that at the leintes rererenee 
tile ftoiie wrote, and folowed hire legende, 
IumI pray you that ye wol my werk amende. 

Kit wol I you the name of Seinte Cecilie 
Bipoune, at men may in hire stone see : 
It b to sayn in English, Hevens lilie, 
Wot pure chastnesse of yirginitee, 
f>r for she whitnesse had of honestee, 
JoA grene of conscience, and of good fkme 
^e swote savour, Lilie was hire name. 

Or Cedfie is to sayn, the way to blinde, 

Im she ensample was by good teching ; 

Or eUes CeciUe, as I writen finde, 

h joined by a maner conjoining 

Of Heven and Xsa, and here in figuring 

The Heven is set for thought of holinesse. 

And LiOt for hire lasting beslnesse. 

Cecifia may eke be sayd in this manere. 

Wanting of blindnesse, for hire grete light 

Of lapience, and for hire thewes clere. 

Or elles lo, this maidens name bright 

Of Heven and Leot cometh, for which by right 

Hen might hire wel the Heven of peple calle, 

Bnsample of good and wise werkes alle : 

Por Lt9§ peple in English is to says 
ind right as men may in the Heven see 
rhe Sonne and Mone, and bterres every way, 
tight so men gostly, in this maiden free 
(awen of fidth the magnanimitc^ 
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And eke the clereneaie hole of npience. 
And sondiy werkes, bright of exeeUenoe. 

And right so as thisc philosophres write. 
That Heven is s^iSt and round, and eke bremi 
Right so was faire Cecilie the white 
Fill swift and besy in every good werking, 
And round and hole in good penevering, 
And brenning ever in charitee fhl bright: 
Now have I you declared what she hight. 

This maiden bright Cecile, at hire lif saitht 
"Was come of Romainea and of noble kind. 
And from hire cradel fbstred in the fidth 
Of Crist, and bare his Gospel in hire mind : 
She never cesed, as I writen find, 
Of hire prayere, and God to love and drede, 
Beseching him to kepe hire maidenhede. 

And whan this maiden thuld until a nun 
Ywedded be, that was ful yonge of age» 
IVhich that ycleped was Valerian, 
And day was comen of hire marriage. 
She fill devout and humble in hire conge, 
Under hire robe of gold, that sat ful fkire. 
Had next hire flesh yclad hire in an haire. 

And while that the oi^gauf maden melodic. 
To God alone thus in hire hert song the s 
^ O Lord, my soule and eke my body gie 
Unwemmed, lest that I oonfbunded be." 
Jknd fat his love that died upon the tree, 
iSFierr second or thridAe dKj Ave tM^ 
Ay biddiog in Yat^€iiiancA^f»t^ 
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tbe m^ came, and to bedde must she gon 
With hire husbond, as it is the manere, 
kod prively the said to him anon ; 
** swete and wel beloved spouse dere, 
llier is a conseil, and ye wol it here, 
^Huch that right fayn I wold unto you saie, 
80 that ye awere, ye wol it not bewraie.' 
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Valerian gmn fiut unto hire swere, 
Tbat for no cas, ne thing that mighte be» 
Re riiulde never to non bewraien here ; 
And than at erst thus to him saide she ; 
*I have an angel which that loveth me, 
That with gret love wher so I wake or slepe, 
Is redy ay my body for to kepe ; 

** And if that he me felen out of drede. 

That ye me touch or love in vilanie, 

He right anon wol sleen you with the dede. 

And in your youthe thus ye shulden die. 

And if that ye in clone love me gie. 

He wol you lore as me, for your clenenesse. 

And shew to you his joye and his brightnesse." 

T^ Valerian, corrected as God wold, 

Aniwerd again, <<If I shal trusten thee, 

^ me that angel seen, and him behold ; 

And if that it a veray angel be, 

"IW wol I don as thou hast prayed me ; 

And if thou love another man forsothe 

^t with this swerd than wol I slee you bothe." 

^le answered anon rig^t in this wise ; 
** If that you list, the ang^l shul ye see, 
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So that ye trow on Crist, and yoa baptise ; 
Goth forth to Via Apia" (quod she) 
*' That fro this toun ne stant but miles three. 
And to the poure folkes that ther dweflen 
Say hem right thus^ as that I shal you tellen. 

** Tell hem, that I Cecile you to hem sent 
To shewen you the g^od Urban the old. 
For secree nedes, and for good entent; 
And whan that ye Seint Urban an behold. 
Tell him the wordes which I to you told ; 
And whan that he hath purged you fro sinne^ 
Than shal ye seen that angel er ye twinne." 

Valerian is to the place g^n. 

And right as he was taught by hire lerning, 

He fond this holy old Urban anon 

Among the seintes buriels louting : 

And he anon withouten tarying 

Did his message, and whan that he it tolde. 

Urban for joye his hondes gan upholde. 

The teres from his eyen let he falle : 
<< Almighty Lord, o Jesu Crist," quod he, 
** Sower cdT chast conseil, hierde of us alle, 
The fruit of thilke seed of chastitee 
That thou bait sow in Cecile, take to thee : 
Lo, like a besy bee withouten gdc 
Thee serveth ay thin owen thral Cecile. 

* For thilke spouse, that she toke but newe' 
Fol like a fiers leon, she sendeth here 
Ai meke as ever was any lambe to ewe." 
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ad with that word anon ther gan apere 
A old man, clad in white clothes clere, 
liat bad a book with lettres of gold in bond* 
kjid gan before Valerian to atoad. 

rakmn^ as ded, fell doun for drede» 
0Vban be him saw; and up he bent him tbo^ 
^ad on bis book right thus be gan to rede ; 

* On Lord, on faith, on God witbouten mo. 
On Cristeadomi and fader of aU alsoi 
Abofen all, and over all every wher :'* 
tlnse WGfdes all with gold ywriten were^ 

'Whui this was red, than sayd this olde man, 
** Levest thou this thing orno ? say ye or nay.*' 
** I leve all this thing," quod Valerian, 
" For sother thing than this, I dare wel say. 
Under the Heven no wight tbinken may.'' 
Tbo vanished the olde man, he n'iste wher. 
And pope Urban him cristened right ther. 

Valerian goth heme, and ftnt Gecilie 
Within bis ohambre with an angel stonde i 
Tins angel bad of roses and of lilie 
Cofooes two, the which he bare in honde, 
And first to Cecale^ as I underatonde^ 
ie yaf that on, and after gan be take 
nuit other to Valerian hire make. 

* With body dene, and with onwemned thought 
fiqieth aj wel thiae eoronea two^ quod he, 
Pkom Paiadia to you I have hem brought 

ffe never mo ne shul they roten bc^ 
fekieliif twtte aavaoi^ tniatetki 
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Ne never wight shal seen hem with his ejCf 
But he be chaste, and hate vilanie. 

*< And thou, Valerian, for thou so sone 

Assentedest to good conseil, also 

Say what thee list, and thoiv shah han thy bone 

^ I have a brother,'* quod Valerian tho, 

" That in th's worid I love no man so, 

I pray you that my brother may have grace 

To know the tvouth, as I do in this place." 

The angel sayd ; ** God Uketh thy request. 
And bothe with the palme of martirdome 
Ye shullen come unto his blisftil rest." 
And with that word, Tiburce his brother come 
And whan that he the savour undemome. 
Which that the roses and the lilies cast,. 
Within his herte he gan to wonder fitst. 

And sayd ; <<I wonder this time of the yere 
Whennes that swete savour cometh so 
Of roses and lilies^ that I smelle here ; 
For though I had hem in min hondes two. 
The savour might in me no deper go : 
The swete smel, that in min herte I find. 
Hath changed me all in another kind," 

Valerian sayd ; " Two corones han we 
Snow-wlute and rose-red, that shinen clere; 
WMch that thin eyen han no might to see : 
And as thou smellest hem thurgh my praiere. 
So ahalt thou seen hem» leve brother dere. 
If it so be thou wolt withouten slouthe 
Bele?e aright, and know the veray trouthe." 
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Tiburce nswered; ^ Saith thou this to me 

In AothneBse, or in dreme herken I this f" 

"In dremcB," quod Valerian, "han we be 

Unto this time, brother min, ywis : 

But now at erst in trothe our dwelling^ is.'' 

"How wost thou this," quod Tiburse, "in what 

wise ?" 
Quod Valerian; " That shal I thee devise. 

** The ang^l of God hath me the trouth ytaught. 
Which thou shalt seen, if that thou wilt reney 
The idolefl, and be clene, and elles naught. 
[And of the miracle of thise eorones twey 
Seint Ambrose in his preface list to ney ; 
Solempnely this noble doctour dere 
Commendeth it, and saith in this manere* 

The palme of roartirdome for to receive, 
Seinte Cecilie, fulfilled of Goddes yeft. 
The world and elce hir chambrc gan she weive ; 
Witnesse Tiburccs and Ceciles shrift, 
^o wliich God of his bountee wolde shift 
Corones two, of floures wel smelling. 
And made his angel hem the corones bring. 

The nudd hath brouglit thisc men to blisse above ; 

The world hath wist what it is worth certain 

Devotion of chastitee to love.] 

Tho shewed him Cecile all open and plain. 

That all idoles ni's but a thing in vain. 

For they ben dombe, and therto they ben devc. 

And charged him with his idoles for to leve. 

Vol. T. O 
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" Who 80 that troweth not this, a beat he n/* 
Quod this Tibupce, "if that I shall not lie/» 
And she gan kisse his Brest whan she herd this. 
And was ful glad he coude trouth espie : 
<' This day I take thee for min allie," 
Saide this blisful faire maiden dere ; 
And after that she said as ye may here. 
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Lo, right so as the love of Crist" (quod she) 
Made me thy brothers wif, right in that wise 
Anon for mine allie here take I thee, 
Sithen that thou wolt thin idoles despise. 
Goth with thy brother now and thee baptise. 
And make the clene, so that thou maist behold 
The angels face, of which thy brother told/ 
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Tiburce answered, and saide ; " Brother dere, 
First tell me whither I shal, and to what man. 
To whom ?*' quod he ; "Com forth with goodt 

chere, 
I wol thee lede unto the pope Urban." 
" To Urban ? brother min Valerian,** , 

Quod tho Tiburce, " wilt tliou me thider lede i 
Me thinketh that it were a wonder dede. 

" No raenest thou not Urban** (quod he tho) 

" That is so often damned to be ded. 

That woncth in halkes alway to and fro. 

And dare not ones putten for his bed ? 

Men shuld him brennen in a fire so red, 

If he were found, or that men might him spie^ 

And we also, to here him compagnie. 
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rhile we seken thilke dmnitee, 
yhid in Heven prively, 
jrbrent in this world ahuld we be." 
m CecUe answered boldely ; 
lighten dreden wel and sldlfully 
i to lescy min owen dere brother, 
rere livings only and non other. 

ler is better lif in other place, 
Ter shal be lost, ne drede thee nought : 
Eioddes sone us tolde thurgh his grace, 
Ires sone which alle things wrought; 
that wrought is with a skilful thought. 
It, that from the fader gan procede, 
uled hem withouten any drede. 

(rd and by miracle he Goddes sone, 

e was in this world, declared here, 

*r is other lif ther men may wone." 

rn answcrd Tiburcc ; '* i) suster dere, 

i$t thou right now in this manere, 

IS but o God, lord in sothfaslnesse, 

IT of three how mayst thou here witnesse r'* 

hal I tell," quod she, « or that I go. 

a man hath sapiences three, 
;, engine, and intellect also, 
being of divinitee 
ersones mowen ther riglite wel be." 

she him ful bcsily to preche 
.es sonde, and of his peincs teche, 

ny pointes of his passion ; 

ddcR sono in Ihis world was withhold 
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To don mankiiulc pleine remission. 
That was ybound-in sinne and cares cold. 
All this thing' Hhe unto Tiburce told. 
And after this Tiburce in good eotent. 
With Valerian to pope Urban he went. 

That thanked God, and with glad lierte and 
lie cristcncd him, and made liim in that pUu 
Parfite in his Icming and Goddes kniglit. 
And afler this Tiburce gat swichc grace. 
That every day he saw in time and space 
The angel of God, and every maner bone 
That he God axed, it was sped ful sone. 

It were ful hard by ordre for to sain 
How many wonders Jesus for hem wrought. 
But at the last, to tellen short and plain, 
The sergeaunts of the toun of Rome hem s< 
And hem before Almache the prefect broug 
Which hem apposed, and knew all hire entc 
And to the image of Jupiter hem sent ; 

And said ; ** Who so wol nought do sacrifice 
Swap of his hed, this is my sentence here." 
Anon thise martyrs, that 1 you devise, 
On Maximus, that was an ofHcere 
Of the prefectes, and his corniculere, 
Hem hent, and whan he forth the scintes lac 
Himself he wept for pitee that he had. 

Whan Maximus had herd the seintes lore, 
He gate him of the turmento\jrcs leve, 
And lad hem to his hous withouten more l 
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th hir preching, or that it were eve, 
-onnen fro the turroentours to reve, 

I Haxime, and fro his folk eche on 
se faith, to trowe in God alone. 

came, whan it was waxen night, 
reestes, that hem cristened all 3rfere i 
:erward, whan day was waxen light, 
hem said with a ful stedfast chere ; 
Cristcs owen knightes leve and dere, 

II away the werkes of derkenesse, 
neth you in armes of brightnesse. 

in fbrsotli ydon a gret bataille ; 
Mirs is don, your faith han ye. conserved; 
> the croune of lif that may not faille ; 
^ht ful juge, which tliat ye han served, 
tve it you, as ye han it deserved." 
um this thing was said, as I devise, 
Ide hem forth to don tlie sacrifice. 

an they weren to the place y brought, 

:n shortly the conclusioun, 

*o]de encense, ne sacrifice right nought, 

hir knees they setttn hem adoun, 

umble herte and sad devotioun, 

iten buthe hir hedes in the place ; 

jes wenten to the king of g^cc. 

aximus, tliat saw this thing betide, 
itous teres told it anon right, 
; hir snules saw to Heven glide 
ngels, ful of clerenetse and of light ; 
th hit word converted many a wight. 

O 2 
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VoT which Almachius did him to-bete 
With whip of led, til he his lif gan lete, 

(;ccilie him toke, and buried him anon 
By Tiburce and Valerian soflely, 
"Within hir burying" place, under the ston- 
And after this Almachius Lastily 
Bad his ministers fetchen openly 
Cecile, so that she might in his presence 
Don sacrifice, and Jupiter encense. 

But they converted at liire wise lore 
"Wepten ful sore, and yavcn ful credence 
Unto hire word, and crieden more and more; 
** Crist, Goddes sone, withouten difference 
Is veiMv God, this is all our sentence, 
Thtit hath so good a servant him to serve : 
Thus with o vois we trowen though we sterve.** 

Almachius, tliat herd of tliis doing, 

Bal fetchen Cecile, that he might hire see : 

And aklcrfirst, lo, this was his axing ; 

** What maner woman arte thou ?*' quod he. 

" I am a gentihvoman born," quod she. 

" I axe thee," quod he, " though it thee greve, 

Of thy religion and of thy beleve." 

*' Why then began your question folily," 

Quod she, " that woldest two answers conclude 

In o demand ? ye axen Icwedly." 

Almache answerd to that similitude, 

" Of whennes cometh thin answering so rude ?" 

" Of whennes?" (quod she, whan that she was 

freined) 
' Of conscience, and oi ^odi«L>iJs^\K&wftR!\^^ 
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Unuchius said ; ** Ne takest thou non hedc 
Df my power?'' and she him answcrd this; 
*Your might" (quod she) "ful litcf is to drede : 
Ww every mortal mannes power n'is 
ftut hke a bUdder full of wind ywis : 
9tor with a nedles point, whan it is blow, 
"^hy all the host of it be laid ful low." 

•Fwl wrongffully bej^nnest thou," (quod he) 
•Ami yet in wrong is al thy perseverance : 
Woit tliou not how our mighty princes free 
Rave thus commanded and made ordinance, 
Tlttt cvon* rristcn wight shal han penance ; 
But if that he his Cristendome withseye. 
And gon al (|uite, if he wol it reneye ?" 

"Your princes erren, as your nobley doth," 
Quod tho (/Ccile, " and with a wood sentence 
Ye make us gilty, and it is not soth : 
Pot ye that knowcu wel our innocence. 
For as moche as we don ay reverence 
To Crist, and for we here a cristen name. 
Ye put on us a crime and eke a blame. 

" But wc that knowen thilke name so 

Pbr vertuous, we may it not witliseye." 

Almache answered ; " Chese on of thisc two. 

Do sacrifice, or Cristendom reneye. 

That thou mow now cscapen by that wcy." 

At which this holy blisful fayrc maid 

Gan for to laughe, and to tlie juge said : 

** O juge confuse in thy nicctee» 
Woklest tliou tint I reneye innocence ? 



it 
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To maken me a wicked wight" (quod she) 
'' Lo, he dissimuleth liere in audience. 
He stareth and wodeth in his advertence." 
To whom Almachius said ; " Unsely wretch, 
Ne wost thou not how far my might may stretch ? 

** Han not our mighty princes to me yeven 

Ya bothe power and eke auctoritee 

To maken folk to dien or to liven ? 

AVhy spekest thou so proudly than to me ?" 
I ne spoke nought but stedfastly," quod she. 
Not proudely, for I say, as for my side. 

We haten dedly thilke vice of pride. 

** And if thou drede not a soth for to here, 
Than wol I shewe al openly by right, 
'i'hat thou hast made a ful g^et lesing here. 
Tliou saist, thy princes han thee yeven might 
IJoth for to slee and for to quiken a wight. 
Thou that ne maist but only Uf bereve, 
rhou hast non other power ne no leve. 

* But tliou maist sayn, thy princes han thee maked 
Ministre of deth; for if thou speke of mo, 
'J'hou liest ; for thy power is ful naked." 
" Do w^ay thy boldnesse," said Almachius tho, 
"' And sacrifice to our goddes, er thou go. 
I recke not what wrong that thou me proffre, 
For I can suffre it as a philosophre. 

•* But thilke wronges may I not endure, 

That thou spekest of our goddes here," quod he. 

Cecile answerd ; "O nice creature, 
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ihou saidest no word tin thou spake to me, 
■liat 1 ne knew therwith thy'nicetee, 
WktA that thou were in every maner wise 
H lewed officer, a vain justice. 

"•Tlier lacketh nothing to thin utter eycn 
*IVit thou n'art blind; for thing that we seen alle 
^Hkit is a ston, tliat men may wel espien, 
^liat ilke ston a god thou wolt it calle. 
1 itde thee let thin hond upon it falle, 
And last it wcl, and ston thou shalt it find, 
Sin that thou seest not with thin eyen blind. 

*'It it s shame that the peple slial 
8o tcomen thee, and luugh at thy folie : 
foT comunly men wot it wel over al, 
Tbtt mighty (iod is in his Hevcns hie ; 
And thise images, wcl maist thou espie. 
To thee no to hemself may not profite, 
For in eftect they be not worth a mite." 

Thise and swiche otlier wordes saide she. 
And he wex wroth, and bade men should hire ledc 
Rome til hire house, " and ih hire hous*' (quod he) 
"Brenne hire rig4u in a bath, with flames rede." 
And as he bade, riglit so was don the dcdc ; 
Pot in a batlie they gonne hire fuste shettcn. 
And night and day grct fire tlicy under bctten. 

The longe night, and eke a day also, 
For all the fire, and eke the bathes hcte. 
She sate al cold, and felt of it no wo, 

Jt nude htm not a dfope for to BWele *. 

9ut in UiMt bMth hire hf she muHU lete, 
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Tot he Almache, with a ful wicke entent. 
To sleen hire in the bath hia sonde sent. 

Three strokes in the nekke he smote hire tho 
The turmentour, but for no maner chance 
He mighte not smite all hire nekke atwo : 
And for ther was that time an ordinance 
That no man shulde don man swiche penance. 
The fourthe stroke to smiten, soft or sore. 
This turmentour ne dorste do no more ; 

But half ded, with hire nekke yconren ther 
He left hire lie, and on his way is went. 
The cristen folk, which that aboute hire were. 
With shetes han the blood ful faire.jrhent : 
Three dayes lived she in this turment. 
And never cesed hem the faith to teche. 
That slie had fostred hem, she gtai to preche. 

And hem she yaf hire mcbles and hire thing. 
And to the pope Urban betoke hem tho. 
And said ; " I axed this of Hcven king. 
To have respit three dayes and no mo. 
To recommend to you, or that I gt), 
Thise soules, lo, and that 1 might do werche 
Here of min hous perpetuellich a cherche.** 

Seint Urban, with his dekenes prively 

The body fctte, ami Ijuried it by night 

Among his other scintes honestly : 

Hire hous the cjbjpfrche of Scinte Cecile hight ; 

Seint Urban halowed it, as he wel might. 

In which unto this day ii) noble wise 

Men don to Crist aiuV lo \V\a seiute scrvise. 



THE 

CHANONES YEMANNES PROLOGUE. 



Whav that tolde was the lif of Seinte Cecile, 
& we had ridden fully five mile, 
At Bou^ton under Blee us gan atake 
A man, that clothed was in clothes blake, 
And undemethe he wercd a white surplis. 
^ hakeney, which that was al pomelee gris: 
^ swatte, that it wonder was to see, 
ftiemed as he had priked miles three. 
Hke horse eke that his Yeman rode upon, 
80 swatte> that unnethes might he gon. 
About the peytrel stood the fome ful hie, 
Be was of fome as flecked as a pie. 
A male tweifold on his croper lay, 
ft lemed that he caried litel atray, 
Al Hght for sommer rode this worthy man . 
And in my herte wondren I began 
iHiat that he was, til that I understode, 
How that his cloke was sowed to his hode ; 
for which whan I had long avised me, 
Idemed him some chanon for to be. 
Bit hat heng at his back doun by a las, 
Ite he had ridden more than trot or pas^ 
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He had ay priked like as he were wode. 
A clote-lefe he had laid under his hode 
Vor swete, and for to kepe his bed fro hete. 
Rut it was joye for to seen him swete ; 
His forehed dropped, as a stillatorie 
Were ful of plaintaine or of paritorie. 
And whan that he was come, he gun to crie, 
" God save" (quod he) " this joly compagnie. 
Fast have I priked" (quod he> " for your sake, 
Because tliat I wolde you atake. 
To riden in this mery compagnie." 

His Yeman was eke ful of curtesie. 
And ssude ; " Sires, now in the morwe tide 
Out of your hostelrie I saw you ride. 
And warned here my lord and soverain. 
Which that to riden with you is ful fain. 
For his disport ; he loveth daliance." 
" Frend, for thy warning God yeve thee goc 

chance," 
Than said our Hoste ; ** certun it wolde seme 
Thy lord were wise, and so I may wel deme ; 
He is ful joconde also dare 1 leye : 
Can he ought tell a mery tale or tweie, 
With which he gladen may this compagnie?" 

" Who, sire ? my lord ? Ye, sire, withouten Ke, 
He can of mirth and eke of jolitee 
\ot but ynough ; also, sire, trusteth me, 
\nd ve him knew al so wel as do I, 
V'e wold en wondre how wel and craftily 
He coude wcrke, and that in sondry Mrise. 
He hath take on him many a gret emprise. 
Which were ful hardc for anv that is hete 
To bring about, but they of him it lere. 
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mely as he rideth amonc^s you, 

him knew, it wold be for your prow : 

>lden not forg^n his acquaintance 

lochel gdod, I dare lay in balance 

at I have in my possession. 

a man of high ^scression, 

le you wcl, he is a passing man. 

'el," quod our Hoste, ** I pray thee tell me 

than, 
A clerk, or non ? tell what he is." 
ly, he is greter than a clerk 3rwi8,'* 
this Yeman, *' and in wordes fewe, 
, of his craft somwhat I wol 3rou shewe. 
lay, my lord can swiche a subtiltee, 
ill his crafl ye moun not wete of me, 
omwhat help I yet to his werking) 
dl the gfround on which we ben riding 
at we come to Canterbury toun, 
ud al clene tumen up so doun, 
>ave it all of silver and of gold." 
I whan this Yeman had this tale jrtolde 
3ur Hostc, he said ; " Benedicite, 
hing is wonder mervaillous to me, 
at thy lord is of so high prudence, 
se of which men shulde him reverence, 
if his worship rekketli he so lite ; 
crest sloppe it is not worth a mite 
effect to him, so mote I go ; 
U baudy and to-tore also. 
is thy lord so sluttish I thee preye, 
I of power better cloth to beye, 
t his dedc accorded with thy speche ? 
me that, and that I thee beseche/' 
^I. P 
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<< Why ?" quod this Yeman, ** wherto axe yt 
God helpe me so, for he shal never the : 
(But I wol not atowen that I say. 
And therfore kepe it secree I you pray) 
He is to wise in faith, as I beleve. 
Thing that is overdon, it wol not preve 
Aright, as clerkes sain, it is a vice ; 
Whcrfore in that I hold him lewed and nice. 
For whan a man hath overgret a wit, 
Pul oft him happeth to misusen it : 
So doth my lord, and that me greveth sore, 
God it amende, I can say now no more." 

" Therof no force, good yeman," quod our B 
*' Sin of the conning of thy lord thou wo^t^ 
Telle how he doth, I pray thee hertily, ^ 

Sin that he is so crafty and so sly. 
Wher dwellen ye, if it to tellen be ?" 

" In the subarbes of a toun," quod he, 
'* Lurking in hemes and in lanes bUnde, 
VV'heras thise robbours and tliise theves by kin 
flolden hir privee fereful residence. 
As they that dare not shewen hir presence. 
So faren we, if I shal say the sothe." 

" Yet," quod our Hoste, "let me talken to t 
Why art thou so discoloured of thy face ?" 

" Peter," quod he, " God yeve it harde grac 
[ am so used the bote fire to blow, 
That it hath changed my colour I trow ; 
I n'am not wont in no mirrour to prie, 
But swinke sore, and leme to multipUe. 
We blundren ever, and poren in the fire. 
And for all that we faille of our desire. 
For ever we lacken our conclusion. 
7 o mochel folk we don Ulusion, 
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we gold, be it a pt>und or two, 
r twehre, or many sommes mo, 
ce hem wenen at the leste wey, 
I pound we comien maken twey, 
false ; and ay we han good hope 
don, and after it we g^pe : 
science is so fer us befome, 
ren not, although we had it swome, 
ke, it slit away so fast ; 
( maken beggers at the last.'' 
this Teman was thus in his talking, 
uum drow him nere, and herd all thing 
[lis yeman spake, for suspecion 
es speche ever had this Chanon : 
in sayth, that "he that gilty is, 
all thing be spoken of him ywis :" 
I the cause, he gan so nigh him drawe 
eman, to herken all his sawe, 
) he saide unto his Yeman tho ; 
lou thy pees, and speke no wordes mo : 
ou do, thou shalt it dere abie. 
aundrest me here in this compagnie, 
discoverest that thou shuldest hide." 
quod our Hoste, ''tell on, what so betide ; 
i thretening recke not a mite." 
ith," quod he, ** no more I do but lite." 
n this Chanon saw it wold not be, 
feman wold tell his privetee, 
iway for veray sorwe and shame. 
^uod the Yeman, ** here slial rise a game : 
[ can anon I wol you telle, 
gon ; the foule fend him quelle ; 
:r hereafter wol I with him met^ 
'' ne for pound, I you behete. 
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He that me broughte first unto that game, 
£r that be die, sorwe have he and diame. 
For it is emest to me by my faith ; 
That fele I wel, what that any man saith ; 
And yet for all my smert, and all my grief. 
For sill my sorwe, labour, and meschie^ 
I coude never leve it in no wise. 
Now wolde God my wit mighte suffice. 
To tellen all that longeth to that art ; 
But natheles, yet wol I tellen part; 
Sin that my lord is gon, I wol not spare, 
Swiche thing as that I know, I wol declare. 



» 



THE 

CffAJV'OjmS YEMAJSrj^ES TALE. 

With this Chanon I dwelt have seven yere. 
And of his science am I never the nere : 
All that I had, I have ylost therby. 
And God wot, so han many mo than I. 
Ther 1 was wont to be right fresh and gay 
Of clothing, and of other good array. 
Now may 1 were an hose upon min bed; 
And wher my colour was both fresh and red, 
Now is it wan, and of a laden he we ; 
(Who so it useth, so sbal he it re we) 
And of my swinke yet blered is min eye ; 
Lo which avantage is to multiplie ! 
That sliding science hath me made so bare. 
That I have no good, wher that ever I fare j 
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yet I am endetted io therby 
^Id, that I have borwed trewely, 
: while I live, I shal it quiten never ; 
every man be ware by me for ever, 
it maner man that casteth him therto, 
e continue, I hold his thrift ydo ; 
elp me God, therby shal he nat winne, 
eropte his purse, and make his wittes thinne. 
whan he, thurgh his madnesse and folie, 
I lo0t his owen good thurgh jupartie, 
B he exciteth other folk therto, 
ese hir good as he himself hath do. 
unto shrewes joye it is and ese 
lave hir felawes in peine and disese. 
I was I ones lemed of a clerk ; 
bat no charge ; I wol speke of our werk. 
han we be ther as we shuln exercise 
elvish craft, we semen wonder wise, 
termes ben so clergial and queinte. 
w the fire til that myn herte feinte. 
t shuld I tellen eche proportion 
linges, whiche that we werchen upon^ 
n five or six unces, may wel be, 
iver, or som other quantitee ? 
besie me to tellen you the names, 
rpimenty brent bones, yren squames, 
into p^udre grounden ben fill smal P 
in an erthen pot how put is al, 
salt yput in, and also pepere, 
m thise poudres that I speke of here, 
wel ycovered with a lampe of glas ? 
of moche other thing which that ther was ? 
of the pottes and glasses engluting, 
of the aire might pasaen out no thing ? 

P2 



174 CHAUCSB. 

And of the csy fire, and smert also, 

Which that was made ? and of the care and vro, 

That we had in our matet^s subliming'. 

And in amalgaming^, and calcening 

Of quicksilver, yclepcd mercuric crude ? 

For all our slcifi^htes wc can not conclude. 

Our orpimcnt, and sublimed mercuric. 

Our g^unden litarg-e eke on the porphurie. 

Of eclie of thise of unces a certain 

Not helpeth us, our labour is in vain. 

Ne, neyther our spirites ascentioun, 

Ne our niatcres that lien al fix adoun, 

Mown in our wcrkingf nothing us avuUc ; 

For lost is all our labour and travaille. 

And all tlie cost a twenty devil way 

Is lost also, which we upon it lay. 

Ther is also ful many another thing, 
That is unto our craft apperteining. 
Though I by ordrc hem nat rehersen can, 
Because that I am a lewed man. 
Yet wol I telle hem, as they come to roinde, 
Though T ne cannot set hem in hir kinde. 
As bole armoniak, vcrdegrcse, boras ; 
And sondry vessels made of erthe and glas. 
Our urinalcs, and our desccnsories, 
Viols, croslettes, and sublimatories, 
Cucuribtes, and alembikes eke. 
And other swichc gere, dere ynougfa a leke. 
What nedeth it for to reherse hem alle ? 
Watcres rubifying, and bollea galle, 
Arsenik, sal armoniak, and brimston ? 
And herbet eoude I tell eke many on, 
As cg^emoine, valerian, and lunarie, 
And other swiche, if tliat me list to tarie ; 
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pes brenning bothc night and day, 
^ about our craft if that we may ; 
<nois ckc of calcination, 
v%'ateres albiftcation, 
cd lime, chalk, and g^leire of an ey, 
(livers, ashes, dong, pisse, and dey, 
jkcttes, sal peter, and vitriole; 
?rs fires made of wodc and cole ; 
0, alculy, and salt preparat, 
ibiist matcres, and coagulat ; 
:le with linrs and mannes here, arid oile 
?, a him, ^las, bcrme, wort, and argoile, 
, and other materes enbibing; 
of our materes encorporing, 
)ur silver citrination, 
enting, and fermentation, 
ttes, testes, and many thingcs mo. 
run tell UH was me taught also 
c spiritc'B, and the bo<lics sevenc 
, as oft 1 herd my lord hem nevcne. 
c spirit quiksilvcr cleped is; 
»nd orpiment ; the thridde ywis 
iiiak, and the foiuth brimston. 
xlics sevenc eke, lo hem here anon, 
is, and Luna silver we threpe ; 
t. Mercuric quiksilver we clepe : 
led, and Jupiter is tin, 
us coper, by my fader kin. 
irscd craft who so wol exercise, 
10 good have, that him may suffice, 
ic good he spendeth theniboute 
shal, thcrof have I no douto, * 
hat listcth uttren his folie, 
M>me forth and lernen muHiplie : 
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And every man that hath ought in his cofre. 
Let him appere, and wex a pliilosophre, 
Ascaunce that crafl is so light to lere. 
Nay, nay, God wot, si be he monk or frere. 
Freest or chanon, or any other wight. 
Though he sit at his book both day and nig^t 
In leming of this elvish nice lore. 
All is in vain, and parde mochel more 
To leme a lewed man this subtiltee ; 
Fie, speke not therof, for it wol not be. 
And conne he letterure, or conne he noq. 
As in effect, he shal finde it all on ; 
For bothe two by my salvation 
Concluden in multiplication 
Vlike we], whan they have all ydo ; 
This is to sain, they faiUen bothe two. 

Yet forgate I to maken rehersjule 
Of waters corosif, and of limaile. 
And of bodies mollification, 
And also of hir induration, 
Oiles, ablusions, metal fusible. 
To tellen all, wold passen any bible. 
That o wher is; wherfore as for the best 
Of all thise names now wol I me rest ; 
For as I trow, I have you told ynow 
To reise a fend, al loke he never so row. 

A, nay, let be ; the philosophres ston, 
Elixer cleped, we seken fast eche on. 
For had we him, than were we siker ynow i 
But unto God of Heven I make avow. 
For all our craft, whan we han all ydo. 
And all our sleight, he wol not come us to. 
He hath ymade us spenden mochel good. 
For sorwe of which aVmo^ "w^ ^w^aLfeiv ^ood. 
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at good hope crepeth in our herte, 
amg ever, though we sore smerte, 
n releved of him afterward. 
5 flupponng and hope is sharpe and hard. 
je you wel it is to seken ever, 
iiture temp9 hath made men dissever, 
(t therof, from all that ever they had, 
that art they conne not waxen sad, 
ito hem it is a bitter swete ; 
aeth it ; for ne had they but a shete 
i that they migiit wrappen hem in a-night, 
bratt to walken in by day-light, 
irold hem sell, and spend it on this craft; 
conne not stinten, til no thing be laft. 
vermore, wher ever that they g^n, 
lay hem kennen by smell of brimston ; 
1 ihe world they stinken as a gote : 
vour is so rammish and so hote, 
hough a man a mile from hem be, 
ivour wol enfect him, trusteth me. 
thus by smelling and thred-bare array, 
: men list, this folk they knowen may. 
' a man wol axe hem prively, 
hey be clothed so untibriftily, 
right anon wol rounen in his ere, 
Buen, if that they espied were, 
^olde hem sle, because of hir science : 
us thisc folk betraien innocence. 
le over this, I go my tale unto, 
it the pot be on the fire ydo 
itals with a certain quantitee, 
rd hem tempereth, and no man but he ; 
he is gfon, I dare say boldely) 
I men sain, he can don crafdly ; 
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Alg^ate I wote wel he liath swichc a namef 

And yet ful oft he renneth in a blame ; 

And wete ye how P ful oft it falleth so, 

The pot to-brckcth, and farewcl all is go, 

Thise inetalcs ben of bo g^et violence. 

Our walles may not make hem resistence. 

But if they weren wrought of lime and ston; 

They percen so, that thurgh the wall they gon; 

And som of hem sinke doun into the ground, 

(Thus have we lost by times many a pound) 

And som arc scattered all the flore aboutc ; 

Som lepen into the roof withoutcn doute. 

I'hough that tlic fend not in our sight him shewe, 

I trow that he be with us, thilke shrewe. 

In Helle, whcr that he is lord and sire, 

Nc is ther no more wo, rancour, ne ire. 

Whan tJiat our pot is broke, as 1 have sayde, 

Every man chit, and hot him evil apaydc. 

Som sayd " it was long on the firc-making ;" 

Som sayd, " nay, it was long on the blowing?" 

(Than was I ferd, for that was min office) 

" Straw," quod the thridde, "ye ben Icwed and nice. 

It was not tempred as it ought to be." 

" Nay," quod the fourthc, " stint and herken me ; 

Because our fire was not made of bechc, 

That is the cause, and other non, so the iche." 

I can not tell wheron it was along. 

But wel I wot gret strif is us among. 

" What r" quod my lord, " ther n*is no more to don, 

Of thise perils I wol beware cftsone. 

I am right sikcr, that the pot was erased. 

Be as be may, be ye no tiling amased. 

As usage is, let swcpe the flore as s withe ; 

Phirkc up your heroes and be glad and blithe.' 



» 



SItlCT F0£M9. 179 

The mullok on an hepe ysweped v/m, 
nd on the fiore yeast a canevas, 
nd all this mullok in a sive ythrowe, 
nd rifted, and ypicked many a throwe. 
•* Parde," quod on, "somwhat of our metall 
et is ther here, though that we have not all. 
nd though tliis thing mishapped hath as now, 
nother time it may be wel ynow. 
^e mosten put our good in aventure ; 
marchant parde may not ay endure, 
rusteth me wel, in his prosperitee : 
omtime his good is drenched in the see, 
nd somtime cometh it sauf unto tJie lond." 
** Pees," quod my lord, " the next time I wol fond 
o bring our craft all in another plite, 
nd but I do, sires, let me have ^e wite : 
her was defaute in somwhat, wel I wote." 
Another sayd, "the fire was over bote." 
lit be it bote or cold, I dare say this, 
hat we concluden ever more amis : 
^e faille alway of that which we wold have, 
nd in our madnesse evermore we rave. 
nd whan we be together everich on, 
irery man semeth a Salomon. 
It all thing, which that shineth as the gold, 
e is no gold, as I have herd it told ; 
e every apple that is faire at eye, 
e is not good, what so men clap or crie. 
gfat so, lo, fareth it amonges us. 
e that semeth the wisest by Jesus 
most fool, whan it cometh to the prefe ; 
ad he that semeth trewest, is a thefe. 
tiat shal ye know, or that I irom you wende, 
f that lei my tale have made an ende. 
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Ther was a chanon of religioun 
Among^s us, wold enfect all a toun, 
I'hough it as gret were as was Ninivey 
Rome, Alisaundi^, Troie, or other three. 
His sleightes and his infinite fiUsenesse 
Ther coude no man writen, as I gesse. 
Though that he mighte live a thousand yere ; 
In all this world of falsenesse n'is his pere. 
For in his termes he wol him so winde. 
And speke his wordes in so slie a kinde. 
Whan he comunen shal with any wight^ 
That he wol make him doten anon right. 
But it a fend be, as himselven is. 
Ful many a man hath he begiled er this. 
And wol, if that he may live any while : 
And yet men gon and riden many a mile 
Him for to seke, and have his acquaintance. 
Not knowing of his false governance. 
And if you lust to yeve me audience, 
I wol it tellen here in your presence. 

But, worshipful chanons religious, 
Ne demeth not that I sclander your hous. 
Although that my tale of a chanon be. 
Of every order som shrew is parde : 
And God forbede that all a compagnie 
Shuld rewe a singuler mannes folic. 
To sclander you is no tiling min entent. 
But to correcten that is mis 1 ment. 
This tale was not only told for you. 
But eke for other mo : ye wote wel how 
That among Cristes aposteles twelve 
Ther was no traitour but Judas himselve : 
Than why shuld al the remenant have blame. 
That giltles were ■ by vou I say the same. 
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re only this, if ye wol herken me, 

any Judas in your covent be, 

moveth him betimes, I you rede, 

shame or los may causen any drede. 

id be no thing displesed I you pray, 

t in this cas herkeneth what I say. 

En London was a preest, an annuellere, 

lat therin dwelled hadde many a yere, 

hich was so plesant and so servisable 

ito the wif, ther as he was at table, 

lat she wold suffer him no thing to pay 

fr borde ne clothing, went he never so gay ; 

id spending silver had he right ynow : 

lerof no force ; I wol proceed as now, 

id tellen forth my tale of the chanon, 

uit broughte this preest to contusion. 

This false chanon came upon a day 

ito the preestes chambre, ther he lay, 

isediing him to lene him a certun 

; goldy and he wold quite it him again. 

Lene me a marke," quod he, ** but dayes three, 

id at my day I wol it quiten thee. 

ad if it so be, that thou finde me false, 

Bother day hang me up by the halse." 

This preest him toke a marke, and that as swith. 

od this chanon him thanked often nth, 

od toke his leve, and wente forth his wey : 

od at the thridde day brought his money ; 

■Hi to the preest he toke his g^ld again, 

Wof this preest was wonder glad and fain- 

" Certes, ' quod he, ** nothing anoieth me 

^ kne a man a noble, or two, or three, 

' what thing were in my possession, 

luui he so trewe is of condition, 

Vox. /. Q 
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I'hat in no wise he breken wol his day : 
To swiche a man I can never say nay." 

" What?" quod this chanon, " shuld I be untrewe: 
Nay, that were thing fallen al of the newe. 
Troulh is a thing that I wol ever kepe. 
Unto the day in which that I shal crepe 
Into my grave, and elles God forbede : 
Beleveth this as siker as your crede. 
God tlianke I, and in g^d time be it sayde. 
That ther n'as never man yet evil apayde 
For gold ne silver that he to me lent. 
No never falshede in min herte I ment. 

" And, sire," (quod he) " now of my privetee, 
Sin ye so goodlich have ben unto me. 
And kithed to me so gret gentillesse, 
Somwhat, to quiten with your kindenesse, 
1 wol you shewe, and if you lust to lere 
J wol you techen pleinly tlie mancre, 
How I can werken in philosophie, 
Taketii good heed, ye shuln wel sen at eye. 
That I wol do a maistrie or I go." 

*' Ye ?'* quod the preest, " ye, sire, and wol ye so ' 
Mary therof I pray you hertily." 

" At your commandcment, sire, trewely. 
Quod the chanon, "and elles God forbede." 
Lo, how this thefe coude liis service bede. 

Ful soth it is that swiche profered service 
Stinketh, as witnessen thise olde wise ; 
And that ful sone I wol it vcrifie 
in this chanon, rote of all trecherie. 
That evermore delight hath and gladnesse 
(Swiche fendly thoughtcs in his herte empresse) 
How Cristcs peple he may to meschief bring. 
God kepe us from his false dissimuling. 
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t wiste this preest with whom that he delt, 

his hanne coming nothing he felt. 

preesty o sely innocent, 

'^vetise anon thou shalt be blent ; 

eles, ful blind is thy conceite, 

ithing art thdu ware of the disceite, 

. that this fox yshapen hath to thee ; 

ly wrenches thou ne mayst not fiec. 

ore to go to the conclusion 

efcrreth to thy confusion, 

py man, anon I wol me hie 

len thin unwit and thy folic, 

ke the falsenesse of that other wretch, 

xyrth as that my conning wol stretch. 

( chanon was my lord, ye wolden wene ; 

!oste, in faith, and by the Heven quene, 

another chanon, and not he, 

an an hundred part more subtiltee. 

li betraied folkes many a time ; 

fidsenesse it dulleth me to rime. 

/han that I speke of his falshede 

ame of him my chekes waxen rede ; 

8 they beg^nnen for to glowe, 

dnesse have I non, right wel I knowe, 

visage, for fumes diverse 

tals, which ye have herd me reherse, 

med han and wasted my rednesse. 

ike hede of this chanons cursednesse. 

'* quod the chanon, " let your yeman gon 

dksilver, that we it had anon ; 

;t him bringen unces two or three ; 

'han he cometh, as faste shul ye see 

tder thing, which ye saw never er this." 

re," quod the preest, " it shal be don jrwis." 



99 
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He bad his servant fetchen him this thing. 
And he al redy was at his bidding. 
And went him forth, and came anon again 
With this quiknlver, shortly for to sain. 
And toke thise unces three to the chanoun ; 
And he hem laide wel and faire idoun. 
And bad the servant coles for to bring. 
That he anon might go to his werking.' 

The coles right anon weren yfet. 
And this chanon toke out a crosselet 
Of his bosome, and shewed it to the preest. 
•* This instrument,** quod he, "which that thou seeit 
Take in thyn bond, and put thyself therin 
Of this quiksilver an unce, and here begin 
In the name of Crist to wex a philosophre. 
Ther be ful fewe, which that I wolde proft« 
To shewen hem thus muche of my science : 
For here shul ye see by experience. 
That this quiksilver 1 wol mortifie. 
Right in your sight anon withouten lie, 
And make it as good silver and as fine. 
As ther is any in your purse or mine. 
Or elles wher ; and make it malliable ; 
And elles holdeth me false and unable 
Amonges folk for ever to appere. 

" I have a pouder here that cost me dere, 
Shal make all good, for it is cause of all 
My conning, which that I you shewen shall. 
Voideth your man, and let him be therout ; 
And shet the dore, while we ben about 
Our privetee, that no man us espie. 
While that we werke in this pliilosophie.*' 

All, as he bade, fulfilled was in dede. 
This like servant aivoii right out yede, 
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is maister shette the dore aiion, 
> liir labour spedily they gon. 
I preest at this cursed chanons bidding*, 
the fire anon he set this thing, 
lew the firc^and bcsicd him Ail fast, 
lis chanon into the crosselet cast 
dcr, n'ot I never wherof it waa 
, other of chalk, other of glaa. 
iwhat clles, was not worth a flie, 
nden with this preest ; and bade him hie 
lies for to couchen all above 
■oaselct ; " for in tokening I thee love," 
this chanon) "thine owen hondes two 
erken all thing which that here is do." 
md merrt/,** quod the preest, and was ful glad» 
>uched the coles as the chanon bad. 
hilc he bcsy was, this fcndly wretch, 
Jse chanon (the foule fend him fetch) 
his bosom toke a bcchen cole, 
ch ful subtil ly was made an hole, 
lerin put was of silver limaile 
:c, and stopped was withouten faile 
)le with wax, to kepe the limaile in. 
understandcth, that this false gin 
:>t made tlier, but it was made before ; 
iier thingcs I shal tell you more 
\erward, which that he with him brought ; 
came ther, him to begilc he thought, 
I he did, or that they went atwin : 
had tomed him, could he not blin. 
eth mc, whan that I of him ipeke } 
ialahede fain wold I roe awreke. 
It how, but he if here and ther^ 
10 TariiMintf he abit no vher. 

Q2 
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But taketh liede, sires, now for Groddes love. 
He toke his cole, of which I spake above, 
And in his bond he bare it prively. 
And whiles the preest couched besily 
The coles, as I tolde you er this, 
This chanon sayde ; '' Frend, ye don amis ; 
This is not couched as it ought to be. 
But sone I shal amenden it," quod he. 
** Now let me meddle therwith but a while, 
For of you have I pitee by Seint Gile. 
Ye ben right hot, I see wel how ye swete ; 
Have here a cloth and wipe away the \^te." 

And whiles that the preest wiped his face. 
This chanon toke his cole, with sory grace. 
And laicd it above on the midward 
Of the crosselet, and blew wel afterward. 
Til that the coles gonnen fast to bren. 

''Now yeve us drinke," quod this chanon then, 
*' As swithe all shal be wel, I undertake. 
Sitte we doun, and let us mery make." 
And whanne that this chanones bechen cole 
Was brent, all the limaile out of the hole 
Into the crosselet anon fell adoun ; 
And so it muste nedes by resoun, 
Sin it above so even couched was ; 
But therof wist the preest nothing, alas ! 
He demed all the coles ylike good. 
For of the tlcight he nothing understood. 

And whan this alkymistre saw his time, 
<*Risctli up, sire preest," quod he, **And stondeth 
And for I wote wel ingot have ye non, [by me : 
Goth, walkeih foith« and brin^th a chalk ston; 
For I wol make it c€ liKt laxofe ii^v^« 
That ia an ingot, if I lft»y \iai««\M^^* 



SIIXCT POSX8. 187 

^Hiig' eke with you a bolle or elles a panne 
'^ of water, and ye shul wel see thanne 
Ho^ that our besinesse shal thrive and preve 
-^nd yet, for ye shul hare no misbeleve, 
^o wrong* conceit of me in your absence, 
^ He wol not ben out of your presence, 
^t go with you, and come with you again.** 

The chambre dore, shortly for to sain, 
^They opened and diet, and went hir wey, 
And forth with hem they caned the key. 
And camen ag^n withouten any delay. 
^Hiat shuld 1 tarien all the longe day ? 
He toke the chalk, and shope it in the wist* 
Of an ingot, as 1 shal you devise; 
I say, he toke out of his owen sieve. 
A teinte of silver (yvel mote he cheve) 
Which that ne was but a just unce of weight. 
And taketh heed now of his cursed sleight ; 
Ue shop his ingot, in length and in brede 
Of thilke teine, withouten any drede. 
So slily, that the preest it not espide ; 
And in his sieve again he gfan it hide ; 
And from the fire he toke up his matere, 
And in the ingot it put with mery chere : 
And in the water-vessel he it cast. 
Whan that him list, and bad the preest as fast, 
** Loke what ther is; put in thin hond and grope i 
Thou shalt ther linden silver as I hope. 
What, divel of HeUe ! shuld it eUes be P 
Shaving of nlver, silver is parde." 

He put his hond in, and toke up a teine 
Qf silver foie> and glad in every veine 
Was this preest, whan he saw that it was so. 
** Goddes blesang, and hia mothers also. 
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And alle Halwes, have ye, are chanon," 
Sayde this preest, ** and I hir malison, 
But, and ye vouchesauf to techen me 
This noble craft and this subtiliteey 
I wol be your in all that ever I may." 

Quod the chanon, *' Yet wol I make assay 
The second time, that ye mow taken hede. 
And ben expert of this, and in your nede 
Another day assay in min absence 
This discipline, and this crafty science. 
Let take another unce," quod he tho, 
" Of quiksilver, withouten wordes mo. 
And do therwith as ye have don er this 
With that other, which that now silver is." 

The preest him besieth all that ever he can 
To don as this chanon, this cursed man, 
Commandeth him, and faste blewe the fire, 
For to come to the effect of his desire. 
And this chanon right in the mene while 
Al redy was this preest eft to beg^e. 
And for a countenance in his bond bare 
An holow stikke, (take kepe and beware) 
In the ende of which an unce and no more 
Of silver hmaile put was, as before 
"Was in his cole, and stopped with wax wel 
For to kepe in his limaile every del. 
And while this preest was in his besinesse. 
This chanon with his stikke gan him dresse 
To him anon, and his pouder cast in. 
As he did erst, (the devil out of his skin 
Him tome, I pray to God, for his falshede. 
For he was ever false in thought and dede) 
And with his stikke, above the crosselet. 
That was ordained m^t\i^\.C>la^ ^t. 
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e fltirreth the coles, til relenten g^n 
he wax again the fire, as every man, 
Ut he a fool be, wote wei it mote ncde. 
nd all that in the stikke was out yede, 
nd in the crosselet hastily it fell. 

Now, goode sires, what wol ye bet than wel ? 
^ban that this preest was thus beg^led ag^n, 
upposing nought but trouthe, soth to sun, 
te was so glad, that 1 can not ezpresse 
n no manere his mirth and his gladnesse* 
Lnd to the chanon he profered ftftsone 
lody and g^d : '* Ye/' quod the chanon, *'8one, 
rhough poure 1 be, crafty thou shalt me finde : 

wame thee wel, yet is ther more behinde. 

** Is ther any coper here within ?*' said he. 
'Ye, sire," quod the preest, "I trow ther be." 

** EUes go beie us som, and that as swithe. 
Cow, g^oode sire, g^ forth thy way and hie the." 

He went his way, and with the coper he came, 
Lnd this chanon it in his hondes name* 
Lnd of that coper weyed out an unce. 
To simple is my tonge to pronounce, 
U minister of my wit, tlic doublenesse 
>f this chanon, rote of all cursednesse. 
fe semcd frendly, to hem that knew him nought« 
lut he was fendly, both in werk and thought, 
t wericth me to tell of bis falsenesse ; 
ind natheles yet wol I it expresse. 
To that entent men may beware therby, 
Lnd for non other cause trewcly. 

He put this coper into the crosselet, 
Lnd on the fire as swithe he hath it sct« 
ind cast in pouder, and made the pveeiX \o\ilv«« 
adia hb werkiagforto •toupeuVyw» 
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As he did erst, and all n'as but a jape ; 
Right as him list the preest he made his ape. 
And afterward in the ingot he it cast. 
And in the panne put it at the last 
Of water, and in he put his owen hond ; 
And in his sieve, as ye beforen hond 
Herde me tell, he had a silver teine ; 
He slily toke it out, this cursed heine, 
(Unweting this preest of his felse crafl) 
And in the pannes botome he it laft. 
And in the water rombled to and fro. 
And wonder prively toke up also 
The coper teine, (not knowing thilke preest) 
And lud it, and him hente by the brest^ 
And to him spake, and thus sud in his g^me ; 
<' Stoupeth adoun ; by God ye be to blame ; 
Helpeth me now, as I did you whilere ; 
Put in your hond, and loketh what is there." 

The preest toke up this silver teine anon ; 
And thanne said the chanon, ** Let us gon 
AVith thise three teines which that we ban wrought, 
To som goldsmith, and wete if they ben ought : 
For by my faith I n'olde for my hood 
But if they weren silver fine and good. 
And that as swithe wel preved shal it be." 

Unto the goldsmitli with thise teines three 
They went anon, and put hem in assay 
To fire and hammer : might no man say nay, 
But that they weren as hem ought to be. 

This soted preest, who was gladder than he r 
Was never brid gladder agains the day, 
Ne nightingale in the seson of May 
Was never non, that list better to sing, 
Ne lady lustier in carolling;. 



<c 
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Or for to speke of love and womanhede» 
Ne knight in armes don a hardy dede 
To stonden in gprace of his lady dere, 
Than hadde this preest this craft for to lere ; 
And to the chanon thus he spake and seid; 
For the love of God, that for us alle deid, 
And as I may deserve it unto you. 
What shal this receit cost ? telleth me now." 

*• By our lady," quod this chanon, " it is dere. 
I wame you wel, that, save I and a trere. 
In Eilglelond ther can no roan it make." 

" No force," quod he ; " now, sire, for Goddes 
sake, 
What shall I pay ? telleth me, I you pray." 

** Ywis," quod he, "it is ftd dere I say. 
Sire, at o word, if that you list it have. 
Ye shal pay fourty pound, so God me save | 
And n'ere the frendship that ye did er this 
To me, ye shulden payen more ywis." 

This preest the sum of fourty pound anon 
Of nobles fet, and toke hem everich on 
To this chanon, for this ilke receit. 
All his werking^ n'as but fraud and deceit. 

" Sire preest," he said, " I keep for to hav6 no 
loos 
Of my craft, for I wold it were kept cloos ; 
And as ye love me, kepeth it secree : 
For if men knewen all my subtiltee. 
By God they wolden have so gret envie 
To me, because of my plulosophie, 
I shuld be ded, ther were non other way." 

**God it forbede," quod the preest, "what ye 
say. 



192 csiucxB* 

Yet had I lever spenden all the good 
AVhich that I have, (and elles were I wood) 
Than that ye shuld fallen in swiche meschefe.*' 

" Fop your gfood will, sire, have ye right goad 
prefe," 
Quod the chanon, " and farewel, grand mercy,*' 
He went his way, and never the preest him sey 
After that day : and whan that this preest shold 
Maken assay, at swiche time as he wold. 
Of this receit, farewel, it n'olde not be. 
Lo, thus bejaped and begiled was he : 
TIius maketh he his introduction 
To bringen folk to hir destruction. 

Consideretb, sires, how that in eche estat 
Betwixen men and gold ther is debat. 
So ferforth that unnethes is ther non. 
This multiplying so blint many on. 
That in good faith I trowe that it be 
The cause gretest of swiche scarsitee. 
Thise philosophres speke so mistily 
In this craft, that men cannot come therby. 
For any wit that men have now adayes. 
They mow wel chatercn, as don thise jayes, 
And in hir termes set hir lust and peine, 
Hul to liir purpos shul they never atteine. 
A man may lightly lerne, if lie have ought. 
To multiplie, and bring liis good to nought. 
Lo, swiche a lucre is in tliis lusty game; 
A mannes mirth it wol tume al to g^rame, . 
And emptien also gret and hevy purses. 
And makcn folk for to purchasen curses 
Of hem, tliat han therto hir good ylent. 
O, fy for shame, they that han be brent. 



an they not flee the fires hete? 

it ate, I rede that ye it lete, 

leie til; for bet thmn neTer is late : 

thriTeiiy were to long a date. 

1 ye proHe ay, ye shul it neTer find : 
as bold as is Bayard the blind, 
Midereth forth, and peril casteth non; 
I bold to renne agains a ston, 

go beades in the way : 

1 ye tiiat multiplien, I say. 
jTour eyen cannot seen aright, 

that youre mind lacke not his sight. 

Dgfa ye loke never so brode and stare, 

not win a mite on that chafTare, 

(ten all that ye may rape and renne. 

iw the fire, lest it to faste brenne ; 

L n»more with that art, I mene; 

'e don, your thrift is gon ful clene. 

ht as swithe I wol you tellen here 

hilosophres sain in this matere. 

MIS saith Amolde of the newe toun, 

loaaiie maketh mentioun, 

I right thus, withouten any lie ; 

ay no man Mercurie mortifi^ 

e with his brothers knowleching. 

ow that he, whiche firste said this thing, 

3tophres father was, fiermes : 

I, how that the dragon douteles 

\k not, but if that he be slain 

s brother. And this is for to sun, 

Iragon Mercury, and non other, 

sntood, and brimstone by his brother, 

r. R 
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That out of Sol and Luna were ydrawe. 

And therforc, said he, '* Take heed to my wMi 
Let no man besie him this art to seche. 
But if that he the entention and apeche 
Of pliilosophres understonden can ; 
And if lie do, he is a lewed man. 
" For this science and this conning" (quod he) 
"* Is of the sccree of aecrees parde." 
Also thcr was a disciple of Plato, 
That on a time said his maister to, 
As his book Senior wol here witnesse. 
And this was his demand in sothfastnesae : 
" Telle me the name of tliilke privee aton : 
And Plato answcrd unto him anon ; 
** Take the ston that Titanos men name." 
" Which is that?" quod he. <<Ma|^etia is tt 

same." 
Saide Plato. ** Ye, sire, and is it tlius ? 
This is ignotum per ignotiua. 
What is magnetia, good sire, I pray ?" 

'< It is a water that is made, I say. 
Of the elementcs foure," quod Plato. 

" Tell me the rote, good sire," quod he tho, 
"Of that water, if that it be your will." 

"Nay, nay," quod Plato, "certain that I n'ill. 
The philosophrea were sworne everich on, 
That they ne shuld discover it unto non, 
Ne in no book it write in no manere ; 
For unto God it la so lefe and dere. 
That he wol not that it discovered be. 
But wher it liketh to hia deitee 
Man for to enapire, and eke for to defende 
Whom that him liketh ; lo, this is the ende." 
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I thus conclude I, sin that God of Heven 
not that the philosophres neven, 
lat a man shal come unto thisVon^ 
AS for the best to let it gon. 

so maketh God his adversary, 
JO werken any thing in contrary 
win, certes never shal he thrive, 

1 that he multiply terme of his live, 
sr a point ; for ended is my tale. 

id every gt>od man bote of his bale. 



THK 

FLOWER AND THE LEAF. 



A gvntlewfmitii oat oTbii arbour in ■ grore, treA t giialtuaf 
of kin.-ht% and lodi« in « daanoe apun the (leme grMi: 
vh i-h birinir rn'U'd. tbejr all kn«>* 1 down, and do kiiOMirii 
daiihi* Mine to tlie flownr, and tome to tin* li«f. Aftrrwaid 
fBBf Iv-wonihii Icanwtli lif «mio of these tedir* tbp meoniBii I 
of. wMrii h 'k'l : They which honour the flowrr, a thingii 
wiih evrry bhit, are loah aa look after benmf and wvridlf I 
•are. But ihvy rh«t hono«r the leaf, which ahidrthwith 
vooi, nntwithit^ndii.f th«* fhwlt and whiter itonns, are 
irhlrh fblbw tertue and during qualitiei, wkhoot rept 
«"Drid y rMpects. 



Wbav thit Phebus hit chaire of gold bo hie 
Had whirled vp the tterry tky aloft. 
And in the Boole was entred certainely, 
Whan ahoures sweet of raine discended oft. 
Causing the gfround fele times and oft. 
Up for to giue many an wholesome aire. 
And euery plaine wis dothed faire 

± new greeiit and maketh small floures 

ingen here and there in field and in med 
very good and wholesom be the ahoures, 
lenueth that was old and dede^ 
and oat of eucry sede 
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Spiing^eth the hearbe, so that euerj wigfat 
ik this season wexeth glad and light. 

And'I so g^ad of the season swete. 
Was happed thus vpon a certaine night. 
As I lay in my bed, sleepe full vnmete 
Was Tuto me, but why that I ne might 
Best, I ne wist, for tlicre nas earthly wig^t 
As I suppose had more bertes ease 
Than I, for I nad ncknesse nor disease. 

Wherefore I meruail greatly of my seUe, 
Tlwt I so long withouten slepe lay. 
And vp I rose thee houres after tweUe, 
About the springing of the day. 
And on I put my g^are and mine array. 
And to a pleasaunt groue I gan passe. 
Long cyr the bright Sonne vp risen was. 

In which were okes g^eat, streight as a line. 
Under the which the g^rasse so fresh of hew. 
Was newly sprong, and an eight foot or nine 
Euery tree well fro his fellow gfrew, 
With branches brode, lade with leues new. 
That sprong^n out ayen the sunne shene. 
Some very red, and some a glad lig^t g^ne. 

Which as me thought was right a pleasant »ght^ 
And eke the briddes song for to here, 
Would haue rejoyced any earthly wight. 
And I that couth not yet in no manere 
Heare the nightingale of all the yeare, 
Ful busily herkened with herte and with eare, 
If I her voice perceiue coud any where. 

R2 
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And at the last a path of little bread 

I found, that greatly had not vsed be, 

For it forgrowne was with gn'asae and weed. 

That well vnneth a wight might it se : 

Though I this path some whider goth parde. 

And so I followed, till it me brought 

To right a pleasaunt herber well y wrought. 

That benched was, and with turfes new 
Vresbly turued, whereof the grene gras. 
So small, so thicke, so short, so fresh of hew, 
That most like vnto green well wot I it was, 
The hegge also that yede in compag, 
And closed in all the greene herbere. 
With sicamour ^^'as set and eglatere. 

Wrethen in fere so well and cunningly. 

That euery branch and leafe grew by mesure, 

Plaine as a bord, of an height by and by, 

I see neuer thing I you ensure. 

So well done, for he that tooke the cure 

It to make 3rtrow, did all his peine 

To make it passe all tho that men haue seine. 

And shapen was this herber roofe and all 
As a prety parlour, and also 
The hegge as thicke as a castle wall. 
That who that list without to stond or go. 
Though he would all day prien to and fro, 
He should not see if there were any wight 
Within or no, but one within well might 

Pef^eiiie all tho that yeden there without 
Bi the field thit wm on euery nde 
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J^mered with corn and gprasse, that out of doubt; 
j>~liough one would seeke all the worid wide, 
^^<0 rich a field coud not be espide 
g^ft no coast, as of the quantity, 
^^«r of all good things there was plenty. 

,, An d I that all this pleasaunt sight sie^ 
^*|F1ioiigfat sodainly I felt so sweetmn aire 
' * ^f the eglentere, that certainely 
I *t1iere is no herte I deroe in such dispaire, 
i* 3Ne with thoughts froward and contraire, 

^ ouerlaid, but it should soone haue bote. 

If it had ones felt tliis sauour sote. 



! 



And as I stood and cast aside mine eie, 

1 was ware of the fairest medle tree 

That euer yet in all my life I sie. 

As fbll of blosBomes as it might be, 

Therin a goldfinch leaping pretile 

Tto bough to bough, and as him list he eet 

Here and there^of buds and floures sweet. 

And to the herber mde was jo3ming 
This faire tree, of which I haue you told. 
And at the last the brid beg^ to sing, 
Whan he had eaten what he eat wold, 
So passing sweetly, that by manifold 
It was more pleasaunt than I coud deuise. 
And whan his song was ended in this wise. 

Hie nightingale with so merry a note 
Answered him, that all the wood rong 
So •odainlyy that as it were a sote, 
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I stood astonied, so was I with the 8on|^ 
Thorow rauished, that till late and long, 
I lie wilt in what place I was, ne where. 
And ayen me tliought she song^ euen by mine < 

Wherefore I wiuted about busily 
On euery side, if I her mig^ht see. 
And at the last I gan full well aspie 
Where she sat in a fresh grene laurer tree, 
On the further side euen right by me. 
That gaue so passing a deUcious smell. 
According to the eglentere full well. 

Whereof I had so inly great pleasure. 
That as mc thought I surely rauished was 
Into Paradice, where my desire 
Was for to be, and no fcrther passe 
As for that day, and on the sote grasse 
I sat me downe, for as for mine entent. 
The birds song was more conuenient. 

And more pleasaunt to me by manifold. 
Than meat or drinke, or any other thing. 
Thereto the herber was so fresh and cold. 
The wholesome sauours eke so comforting. 
That as I demed, sith the beginning 
Of the world was neuer seene or than 
So pleasaunt a ground of none earthly man. 

And as I sat the birds barkening thus. 
Me thought that I heard voices sodainly. 
The most sweetest and most delicious 
That euer any wight I trow truly 
Heard in their life, for the armoi^ 
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ieeet accord was in so good nnuikey 
he umce to angels most was tike. 

! last out of a groue euen by, 

iras right goodly and pleasant to aght^ 

'here there came singing lustily 

Id of ladies, but to tell aright 

g^reat beauty it lieth not in my might, 

sir array, neuerthelesse I shall 

3U a part, though I speake not of all. 

ueotes white of veluet wele ntting, 

irere in clad, and the semes echone, 

rere a manner garnishing, 

St with emerauda one and one, 

1 by, but many a rich stone 

St on the purfles out of dout 

on^ deues, and traines round about. 

iSt pearles round and orient, 
nds fine and rubies red, 
lany another stone, of which I went 
unes now, and euerich on her head 
. fret of gold, which without dread 
ill of stately rich stones set, 
aery lady had a chapelet 

r head of fresh and greene, 

le wrought and so meruellously, 

t was a noble sight to scene, 

of laurer, and some full pleasantly 

iiqielets of woodbind, and sadly 

of agnus castus were also 

lets fresh, but there were many of tho 
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That (laiinced and eke sonn^ full loberlj, 
nut all they ycde in manner of compace. 
Hut one of tlierc ycde in mid the company, 
Soolc by her Hclfc, but all followed the pace 
That she kept, whose hcauenly figured face 
So plcatiant waa, and her wclc shape person, 
That of beauty she past hem euerichone. 

And more richly beseene by manifold 
She wa» also in cuery manner thing, 
On her head full pleasaunt to behold, 
A crowMti of guld rich for any king, 
A i>raunch of agiius castus eke bearing 
In her hand, und to my sight truly. 
She lady was of the company. 

And she began a roundell lustcly. 

That " Suse Ic foylc, de vert moy," men call, 

" Seen ct mon ioly cuer en dormy," 

And than the company answered all. 

With voice sweet cntuncd, and so small. 

That me thought it the sweetest melody 

That cuer I heard in my life soothly. 

And tliuH they came dauncing and singing 
Into the middcst of the medc echone, 
Before the hcrber where I was sitting. 
And God wot me tliought I was wel big^ne. 
For than I miglit auise hem one by one, 
Who fairest was, who coud best dance or sing. 
Or who most womanly was in all tiling. 

They had not daunced but a little throw, 
Wban that I beard not ferre ofT sodainly. 



SXLXOT P0B1C8. 303 

So great a lunse of thundring trumps blow, 
Ab though it should haue departed the skie» 
And after that within a while I sic. 
Prom the Bame groue where the ladies come out^ 
Of men of armes comming such a rout. 

As all the men on earth had ben assembled 
In that place, wele horsed for the nones, 
Stering so fast, that all the earth trembled : 
But for to speake of riches and stones. 
And men and horse I trow the large wones^ 
Of Pretir John ne aU his tresory, 
IGgfat not ynneth haue boght the tenth party 

)f their array who so list heare more, 

shall rehearse so as I can alite : 
)ut of the groue that I spake of before, 

sie come first all in their clokes white, 
I company that ware for their delite, 
^hapelets fresh of okes seriall, 
^ewly sprong, and trumpets they were all. 

)n eueiy trumpe hanging a broad banere 
)f fine tartarium were full richely bete, 
Saery trumpet his lords armes here 
U>out their neckes with great pearles sete, 
Pollers brode for cost they would not lete, 
is it would seem for their schochones echone, 
^ere set about with many a precious stone. 

!*heir horse hameis was all white also, 
Lnd after them next in one company, 
;ame kings of annes and no mo 
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In clfikcft of white clotii of gold richly, 
CliipcletJ of KTRciic on their heftcU on hie, 
'I'he cniwnii thai they on tlieir tcochones heitt 
Were net willi pearle, rubyy ud Mphere. 

And ckc igrcni diainondK many one, 

Bill all th(!ir home liamciii and other geare 

Waa ill a Hute accordinff euerychone. 

Ah ye liauc heard that foreiaid trumpeta were. 

And by aeetninfr tliey were notliinfl^ to lere, 

And thrir ifuidinjf, tliey did fM> mancrly. 

And idit'T hem came a great company 

(>f herttUiUi and punicuaiiiita eke. 
Arrayed in clotlieii of white vcluct. 
And hardily they were no tiling to ncke, 
How tikcy on hem ahould the hurncin Hct, 
And eiicry man had on a chapclet 
ScoclioneM and eke home hameia indcde, 
They hail in Hute of hem tliat before hem yc(k 

Sex\ aOcr hem came in armour bright 
All natie their heacb* acemely knightH nine. 
And euery claape and nailc as to my night 
Of their ImmriH were of red gokl line. 
With cloth of g(dd, and furred witli ermine 
Were the trappors of their HtedcH strong. 
Wide and large, tliat to tlie groimd did Uoug. 

And euery boue of bridle and paitrcll 
That they had, waa wortli as I would wcne, 
A thouiaiid pound, aiul on their lieada well 
•Oiviiod were oronrnea oC Wxt^t ^:c«\\«« 
Tb« belt mftde t\ia!t euer \ \mA %^^^«^ 
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1 cueiy knight had after him riding 
%e henahmen on him awaiting. 

which euery on o short tronchoun 

lords helme bare, so richly dight, 

it the worst was worth the ransoun 

i king, the second a shield briglit 

e at his neckc, tiie tlired bare vpright 

lig^ty sperc, full sharpe ground and kcnc, 

1 euery child ware of Icaues grene 

resli chapelet vpon his hiiircs bright, 
1 clokes white of fine vcliiet they wen?, 
I'ir steeds trapped and raied riglit 
thout difference as tlieir lonLs were, 
i after hem on many a fresh corse re, 
ere came of armc<l knights such a rout, 
at they besprad the large field about. 

d all they ware after their degrees 
iplets new made of laurrr grene, 
ne of oke, and some of otlier trees, 
ne in their bonds bare boughs shene, 
me of laurer, and some of okcs kene, 
ne of hauthorne, and some of woodbind, 
d many mo which 1 had not in mind. 

d so they came their hones freshly storing 

th bloody aownes of hir trompes loud, 

ere tie 1 many an vncouth disguising 

the array of these knights proud, 

d at the last as euenly as they coud, 

(7 took their plaee§ in niiddes of X\\e tiv^^c . 

' euery knight twmtd hii howe htdfc 



To his fellow, wid lightly laid a q>ere 

111 tJic rest, and m ju»teii began 

On (Miery fiurt abonl here and there, [i 

Sonic brake his apcre, some drew down boni 

About the ficlr^ astray the steeda run. 

And to behold their rule and gouemaunce, 

1 you ensure it was a great pleasaunce. 

AikI ho the justs last an hourc and more. 
But tho that crowned were in laiirer grene, 
Wan the prise, their dints were so sore. 
That there was none ayenst hem miglit sustene.. 
And the jiistini; all was left off' clenc, 
And fro their horse the ninth alight anone. 
And so did u\i the remnant euerichone. 

Ami forlJi they ycde togider twain and twaio. 
That to bchohl it was a worthy sight 
Toward the ladies on the greene plaine, 
'i'liut Hoiig and daunccd as I said now right: 
The ladicH \ih soone as they gofxlly niii^t. 
They brake of i;otli the song and dance. 
And yc<lu to meet hem with ful glad semblance- 

And cucry lady tookc full womanly 

Hy tho bond a k nighty and forth they yede 

Unto a fair latirer that stoo<l fast by, 

Willi Icucs lode the boughes of great brede. 

And to my dome there neuer was indede 

Man, that had scene halfe so foirc a tree. 

For vndcrneath tlierc might it well haue be 

All huitdrecl pertonii %^ tXvcfit ohiia ^^iw&xAit 
AbKlowed fro Uw U«iX oS V\kb>;)>»\kTv^V 
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ley shold kaae fek no greiunce 
ne haile that hem hurt might, 
ur eke rejoice would any inght, 
be sicke or meUmcoliouB, 
very good and vertuous. 

. great reuerence they enclining low 

ee so soot and faire of hew, 

r that within a little throw 

^u\ to sing and daunce of new, 

»g of loue, some plaining of vntrew. 

ing the tree that stood vpright, 

> yede a lady and a knight. 

le last I cast mine eye aside, 

ware of a lusty company 

le roming out of the field wide, 

bond a knight and a lady, 

ts all in surcotes, that lichely 

Hrere with many a rich stone, 

y knight of green ware mantles ou, 

ed well so as the surcotes were, 
ich had a chapelet on her hed, 
d right well vpon the shining here, 
goodly floures white and red, 
hts eke that they in hond led 
r hem ware chapelets euerychone, 
re hem went minstrels many one, 

i^ pipes, lutes, and sautry 
sene, and on their heads bare 
' 0ourc8 m»de full craftely 
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All in a sute goodly chapelets they ware. 
And so dauncing into the mede they fare, 
In mid tlie which they found a tuft that was 
All ouersprad with floures in compas. 

Whereto they enclined euerjchone 

TVith great reuerence, and that full humbly. 

And at the last there began anone 

A lady for to sing right womanly 

A bargaret in praising the daisie. 

For as mc tlioiight among Iter notes swete. 

She said " Si douset et la >largfarete." 

Thau they all answered her in fere. 
So passingly well, and so pleasauntly. 
That it was a blisful noise to here. 
But I not it happed suddainly. 
As ubout noonc the Sonne so feruently 
\Vax<r hotc, that the prctv tender floures 
Had lost the beauty of ir fresh colours. 

Foi* shronke with heat, the ladles eke to brent, 

Thai lliey ne wist where they hem might bestoTt 

The kniglits swell for lack of shade nic shent. 

And after that within a little throw, 

Tlie wind began so sturdily to blow. 

That down gocth all the floures euerichone. 

So that in all the mede there laft not one. 

Save such as succoured were among the leues, 
Fro cilery stonnc that might hem assaile, 
(irowinj^' viidcr hedges and thicke greues. 
And after that there came a storme of haile. 
And raine in fere, so \I\at witliouten faile. 



le ladies ne the knights nade o threed 
ie on then, so dropping was hir weed^ 

id whan the storm was cleane passed away^ 
lo in white that stood vnder the tree, 
icy felt nothing of tlie great aflTray, 
Uit they in greene without had in ybe, 
> them they yedc for routh and pite» 
lem to comfort after their great disease, 
faine they were the helpiesse for to ease. 

lan I was wiire how one of hem in grene 
ui on a crowne rich and well sittii\g, 
hcrcfore I dcmed well she was a quene, 
ul tlio in g^ene on her were awaiting, 
le ladies than in white that were comming 
iward them, and the knights in fere 
gan to comfort hem, and make hem chere. 

le queen in white, that was of great beauty, 
ok by tlie bond the queen that was in grene, 
d said, ** Suster, I have right great pitie 
your annoy, and of the troublous tene, 
lerein ye and your company haue bene 
long alas, and if that it you please 
go with me, I shall do you the ease. 



ft 



I all the pleasure that I can or may,' 
lereof the tother humbly, as she might, 
inked her, for in right ill array 
) was with storm and heat I you behight, 
1 euery lady than anone right 
It were in white, one of them took in grene 
the hondi which whan the knighti had aenet 

82 
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In likewiftc cch of them tooke a kiuglit 
(Mad in }(Teene, and forth with hem they &re. 
To an hcgijc, where they anon right 
To make their justs they would not spare 
Boiiglies to hew down, and eke trees square, 
Wherwith they made hem Htately fires great, 
To dry their clothes that were wrin^ng weat 

And aficr that of hearbs that there g^ew, 
They made for blisters of the Sunne brenninj 
Very gooil and wholesome ointments new, 
>Vhert» thul they yede the sick fast anointing, 
And at\cr that they yede about gadering 
Plcas;iunt salades which they made hem eat, 
For to refresh their great vnkindly heat. 

The lady of the Leafe than began to pray 
Ilor of the Flourc (for so to my seeming 
They should be as by their array) 
To soupe u ith her, and eke for any thing, 
riiat she should with her all her people bring 
And she ayen in right goodly manere, 
I'hankelh her of her most friendly cheare. 

Saying plainely that she would obay 

"With all her herte all her commaundement. 

And than anon without lenger delay 

The lady of the I^eafe hath one ysent 

For a palfray, after her intent, 

Amyed well and fiure in hameis of gold, 

For notldiig lacked, that to him long shold. 

r thit to tliliet cQRwpKKs 
to pnmey \ione axA cucc>) V!ttnv^ 
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ey needed, and than full lustily, 
y the herber where I was sitting 
a5ised all so pleasantly singing, 
would haue comforted any wight, 
n I sic a passing wonder sight. 

n the nightingale, that all the day 
the lanrer sete, and did her might 
lolc scruice to sing longing to May. 
linly gan to take her flight, 
the lady of the Leafe forthright 
w, and set her on her hond softly, 
was a thing I marueled of greatly. 

Idfinch eke, that fro the medle tree 
d for heat into the bushes cold, 
le lady of the Flower gan flee, 

her hond he set him as he wold, 
.*asauntly his wings gan to fold, 
' to sing they pained hem both as sore, 

had do of all the day before. 

these ladies rode forth a g^eat pace, 

the rout of knights eke in fere, ^ 

;iat had seen all this wonder case, 

it I would assay in some manere, 

w fully the trouth of this materc^ 

at they were that rode so pleasantly, 

an they were tlie herber passed by, 

me forth, and happed to mete anone 

fairc lady 1 you ensure, 

? come riding by her selfe aloivt. 
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All ill white, with sembUuice ful demure : 
I saluted her, and bad her good auenture 
Might her befall, as I coud most humbly. 
And she answered, " My doughter g^ramercy." 

" Madame*' (quod 1) " if that I durst enquere 

Of you, I would faine of that company 

Wit what they be that past by this arbcre," 

And she ayen answered right friendly : 

" My faire doughter, all tho that passed here by 

In white clothing, be seruaunts euerichone 

Unto the Leafe, and I my selfe am one. 

" See ye not her that crowned is" (quod she) 
« All in white r"— « Madame" (quod I) "yes:*" 
** I'hat is Uiane, goddesse of chastite. 
And for because that she a maiden is, 
In her hund the braunch she beareth this. 
That agnus castus men call properly, 
And all the ladies in her company, 

" Which yc se of that hearb chaplets wearc, 
lie such as han kept alway hir maidenhecd : 
And all they that of laurer chaplets beare, 
JJe such as hardy were and manly indeed, 
L'iclorious name which neuer may be dedc. 
And all they were so worthy of their bond. 
In hir time that none might hem witlistond. 

" And tho that wcare chaplets on their hede 
Of fresh woodbind, be such as neuer were 
To louc vntme in word, thought, nc dede. 
But aye stedfast, ne for pleasancc ne fere, 
Thogh tliat they shuld their hertes all to tore, 
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teuer flit but euer were stedfkst, 
their liues there asunder brast." 

ire madame" (quod I) ^'yet I would pray, 

i^p if that it might be, 

light know by some maner way, 

: it hath liked your beaute, 

ith of these ladies for to tell me, 

at these knights be in rich armour, 

it tho be in grene and weare the flour ? 

hy that some did reuerence to that tre, 

le vnto the plot of floures faire :" 

ight good will my fair doghter" (quod she) 

»ur desire is good and debonaire, 

5 crowned be very exemplaire, 

mour longing to chiualr>', 

se certaine be called the nine worthy, 

ye may see riding all before, 
bdr time did many a noble dede, 
their worthinesse full oft haue bore 
nme of laurer leaues on their hede, 
fty in your old bookes rede, 
7 that he that was a conquerour, 
[aurer alway his most honour. . 

lO that beare bowes in their hond 
trecious laurer so notable, 
as were I woll ye vnderstond, 
nights of the round table, 
J the douseperis honourable, 
hey beare in signe of victory, 
lesse of their deeds mightily. 
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" Rke there be knights old of the garter. 
That in hir time did right worthily. 
And the honour they cUd to the Uurer, 
Is for by they haue their laud wholly. 
Their triumph eke, and mai^aU glory» 
Which vnto them is more parfit richesM, 
Than any ^ght imagine can or gease. 

" For one leafe g^uen of that noble tree 
To any wight that hath done wortluly. 
And it be done so as it ought to be. 
Is more honour than any thing earthly, 
IVitnesse of Rome that founder was truly 
Of all knighthood and deeds maruelous^ 
Record I take of Titus Liuius. 

" And as for her that crowned is in greene, 

ft is Flora, of these floures goddesse. 

And all that here on her awaiting becne. 

It are such that loued idlenesse. 

And not delite of no businesse, 

But for to hunt and liauke, and pley in medes. 

And many other such idle dedes. 

And for the great delite and pleasaunce 
They haue to the floure, and so reuerently 
They vnto it do such obeisaunce 
As ye may see." — " Now faire Madame'' (quod I) 
*' If I durst aske what is tlie cause and why. 
That knights haue the signe of honour, 
Tlatlier by the leafe than tlie flour." 

" Soothly doughter" (quod she) « this is the troutb. 
For knights euer should be perseuering. 
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eeke honour without feuitise or alouth, 
wele to better in all manirer thing, 
^e of which with leaues aye lasting, 
r be rewarded after their degree, 
•se lus^ green May may not appaired be. 

t aie keping their beautie freah and g^ene* 
here nia storme that may hem deface, 
i nor snow, wind nor frosts kene, 
rfore they haue this property and grace 
for the floore within a little space 

be lost, so simple of nature 

be, that they no greeuance may endure. 

1 euety storme will blow them soone away. 

ley last not but for a season, 

is the cause, the very trouth to say.. 

they may not by no way of reason 

It to no such occupation." 

lame*' (quod I) '* with aU mine whole seruise, 

ike you now in my most humble wise. 

now I am ascertained thoroughly, 
lery thing I desired to know." 
right glad that I haue said soothly 
t to your pleasure if ye wiU me trow :" 
1 she ayen) ** but to whom do ye owe 
seruice, and which will ye honour, 
le I pray, this yere, the Leafc or the Flour.'* 

lame" (quod I) " though I least worthy, 

the Leafe I owe mine obseruaunce :" 

t is" (quod she) ^ right well done certunly^ 
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And I pray God to honour you Muuince, 
And kepe you fro the wicked remembrtunce 
Of nude bouch, and all his crueltie, 
And all that g^ood and well conditioned be. 

" For here may I no lenger now abide, 

I must follow the g^at company 

That ye may see yonder before you ride," 

And forth as I couth most humbly, 

1 tooke my leue of her as she gan hie, 

Afler them as fast as euer ihe might. 

And I drow homeward, for it was nigh night, 

And put all that I had scene in writing 
Under support of them that lust it to rede. 
O little booke, thou art so vnconning. 
How darst thou put thy self in prees for drede, 
It is wonder that thou wexest not rede, 
Sith that thou wost full lite who shall beliold 
Thy rude language, full boistously vnfold. 

EXPLICIT. 
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LIFE OF GOWER. 



'OHN GOWER was the intimate friend of Chau- 
«r, and is supposed to have been bom before him. 
Hie antiquaries have not been able to ascertain 
ke place of his birth, or the character of his an* 
^fltors. Leland, who was commissioned by Henry 
fM, to make researches into the English libraries, 
is traced his origin to an ancient family in York- 
Ure ; but Weaver makes him a Kentish man ; and 
Siston says, he was a native of Wales. He was a 
eUow-student at law with Chaucer; and, though 
liyrwhitt has laboured to prove a quarrel between 
bero, there does not appear to have been any se- 
ious rupture ; and it is certain that Gower Uved to 
cstow many lines of praise upon his deceased co- 
emporary. 

Bus first work was the Speculum Amentia^ written 
"i ten books ; which is nothing more than a compi- 
ttion, in French, of all the precepts and examples, 
'hich are designed to inculcate chastity m the 
Uuriage state. The next, entitled Vox Clamentis, 
' in Latin ; and pretends to give a poetical account 
Pa popular insurrection in the reign of Richard U, 
"here are no less tlian seven books concerning tliis 
id *talia enormia.' But it is the Confesaio Amantis, 
ritten in his native tongue, which entitles Gower 
» a place among the English poets. It is supppscd 
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to have been finished in 1393 ; and is said to ha^ 
been undertaken at the instance of Richard Q 
who, we are told, happening to meet him on tl 
Thames, invited him into liis own barge, and ei 
.joined him 'to booke some new thing.'* Itwi 
not among the best deeds of king Hichard. Hi 
Confeasio AmarUit would occupy about three of ot 
volumes; and, though occasionally relieved by 
few happy lines, it is, as a poem, one of the mo 
fatiguing medlies of verse, that we were evi 
doomed to peruse. The general subject is lovi 
but tlie author has contrived to write about evei 
thing else. 

Quklquid agunt hominet, Totum, timor, in, Tolaptah 
Gaudia, ditcumu, no»cri ett fknago libeULt 

Nearly all the ancient literature and mjrtholoi 
are interwoven with what is called the confesw 
of a lover ; and it would, at first sight, appear real 
astonishing, that, at a time, when oooks could on 
be multiplied by transcription, an author shoa 
think of drawing out such an endless string of ver 
upon so trite a series of subjects. But what is no 
common-place was then new. All the earUer En^ 
lish poets only trod in the steps of foreigners; an 
along with the other parts of their literature, tin 
imported the continental mania for classic lor 
The rage first began in Petrarch and Boccacio; an 

* Tbii k, indeed, the author's own accoant :— 

I thinke I haue it vndentonde 

As it befell vpon a tide^ 

As thynf?e, whiche shoulde the betide, 

Under the towne of newe Troie, 

Whiche toke of Brute hi* finte joye. 

In Themse, whan it w»s flowende, 

As I by bote eanie rowende, &c 

t Juven4rs book was really small ; but Gower was modeH < 
excess, in applying the tame diminutive to his own groM rohini 
- Intendet et aiictor ad vtei«&& varasnUbdlumv^* &«« B« L 
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he latter part of the fourteenth and the be- 
of the fineenth century, Italy, in particu- 
little more than a busy laboratory of an- 
erature. Her princes made it their glory 
tnge letters. Tney became themselves the 
of elegant Greek and Latin verse. The 
y of a classic manuscript was an occasion 
> them and their subjects ; and they inter- 
emselves in all the philological disputes of 
(led men, with whom they took care to be 
ied. Even the popes could no longer re- 
current; and, from the most determined 
to all learning, they became the zealous 
\TS and the magnificent rewarders of literary 
It was the erudition of £neas Sylvius, that 
im to the chair of St. Peter ; and, so uni- 
was eminence in letters considered as a 
promotion, tliat the best schoolmasters were 
ly the most successful candidates. 
ig the leaders in this glorious emulation, 
imo de Medicis, 'a Florentine merchant; 
eal in the cause was only equalled by his 
3 promote it. Master of all the monetaiy 
f Europe, and the equal of the kings, with 
e treated, he made his house the asylum of 
and converted his gardens into academies 
aophy. His clerks collected manuscripts at 
le time that tliey sold merchandize. His 
dispersed over Europe and the Mahomedan 
vcre equally devoted to commerce and to 
"c ; and liis ships from Constantinople, Alex- 
and Symrna, were freighted with ancient 
ipts as well as mercantile wares. He open- 
ic same time, one library at Venice, and 
at Florence ; and his example was followed 
he rich men and princes of liis countr)'. 
were opened in all parts of Italy ; and pub- 
res were at once the path to distinction, 
>urce of wealth. The passion for obtaining 

T2 
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books and founding libraries, together with th 
prodigious value attached to a beautiful copy oi 
maniiscript, awakened the spirit of invention t 
inultiply their immbcrs; — and the art of printing 
sa' s M. d^ Sismondi, originated at the momen 
wh '• it was neccflsary, and for no other reason thai 
be !<tt- w was necessary.* 

!-:i exclusive devotion to ancient literatuK 
i\, a'l rr.tive genius into discredit. Inutatioi 
I c place of originality ; and, so eztravag^ 

w.i!» ill'- admiration in which the learned language 
were hjid, tliat nothing could be thought excellent 
wh'cli ti'us not in Greek or JLatin. Petrarch sup- 
poser!, that his title to celebrity depended upon hu 
Latin epic of »i/Wca, written in imitation of Virgilj 
and, after (iowcr had composed the Fox ClawunOit, 
he thought liis poetical immortality achieved ; nor 
was it until he received the order of his 8overeign« 
that, in the blindness and decrepitude of age, he 
condescended to i^Tite a poem m English. The 
lan^age, indeed, was Enghsh; but the subjects 
and the thoughts were still Greek or JLatin. In 
form, the work is a Roman Catholic confession. 
Tlio confessor is a priest of Venus. Every sort of 
topic is introduced; and the Heathen mythology^ 
the (Christian religion, personifications of the vices 
and virtues, 0\*id's art of love, Aristotle's philoso- 
phy, ethics, and alchemy, are all jumbled into the 
same anomalous farrago. A great part of these 
things were then new and interesting ; but repeti- 
tion has destroyed their charms; and a modem 
reader turns over the leaf, when he encounters 
:iuch lines as, 

O thoa CupM, O tboa Vena*, 

O Veniu Qaeen of Lovc*s cure, &c. 

Gower sometimes displays considerable skiU in 
liming his abstract discussions to the account of 
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lin subject ; and, as an example of his best 
ir, we subjoin what he says of that kind of 
e, which he personifies as usury :— 

Uponiiie bencbe sitteode on high 

With Aoarice Vrare I righe, 

Fal clothed of his owne rate, 

Whiefae After golde makeih chase and rate 

INfldk Us broeoturs, that renne aboate 

liehe Ytkto ratehes in a route 

Sadie lucre b none abooe gronnde, 

HHydhe b not of tho ratehes fonnde. 

For adwice thei see beyete sterte. 

That shall hem in no wise asterte, 

Btd thei it driae' in to die net 
or lucre, whiehe Vrare hath set. 
Vsure with the riehe dwelletii. 

To all that euer he byeth and sdleth 

He iMth ordeined of his sleight 
Merare double, and double weight. 
Ontwarde he selleth by the lasse. 
And with the more he maketh his tasse, 
'Wherof his boos is fliU within : 
■He reeheth nought be so be wyn. 
Though that there lose ten or twdue, 
His lone is all toward hym seine, 
And to none other : but be see, 
Itethe mne wynne raehe tbre 
Vbr where he diall ought yeue or lene, 
He woil ayenward take a bene. 
There he hath lent the smal pese* 
And right so there ben many of these 
Loiien,that though thei loue alite. 
That skarsly wolde it weye a mite: 
Tm wolde thei haoe a pound ageyn, 
As doth Vsure in his bargayne. 

squires an ear somewhat practised in old 
1 to feel the beauties of such poetry ; and, 
], perhaps this specimen is little calculated 
mmend an author's productions. ^ 
er^s God of I.ov'e is bhnd ; but it is a blind 
instead of a blind boy : — 
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Who imtr do thing, whieheloae m due> 
To loue n euery lowe mware. 
Bat ti. thr Uwe« of his hett 
The fiwhe, the fowK , tlif> man, the heit, 
or all the worMet kynde lowteth. 
For loue •• he, which nothyng doateth. 
In niuinet bene wherr ir dtie. 
He coanteth nouxfat towa.tl hi* witte» 
The wo, no more ihnn dte wele. 
Mo more the hece, than the chele. 
No more (he w«*te, thin the driey 
Mo roonr to Hoe. tlutn to die: 
So that to fbrene hdijmde 
He teeth no thyng, bnt ai the Uyndo 
Withoate instf^t ct his eoorage, 
H* doth roeruailes in hb rage, 
To what diyng th'*t he wol hym dnwe. 
There i* no god, there is no hiwe 
or whom that he takHh anyhede. 
Bat as haiarde the btynde stede. 
Till he fidle in the ditche a midde, 
Ht- gothe there no man will hym bidde. 
He stant so ferforthe out of rewle. 
There is no witte, that maie hym raole. 
And thus to teil of hym in sooihe. 
Fall many a wonder thyng he doothe, 
That were better to be lafte: 
Amonge ihe whiche is withe erafte, 
Tbai tomme men clepen sorocrie, 
Whiche for to wynne his drewrie. 
With many a vireomsuince he vseth, 
There b no point, whiche he refinetlk 
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A TALE. 



m amori inohedieBfei ad eoouMiAitioiiem obedkntie 
or soper eodem aemptam pooit, vbi didt, qood'eum qni- 
«;ii Seeilie filk m sue inacMtstu ilorilMt polcherrine 
Nooetce ioeuiutMnubiii «a telahim tttrpwrinuiM tnaa* 
ft extitit, Floreneiai tone impetatoife Clau^ nepM* milet 
it itrennninimiu unonMuqiie legilMu intendens, ex Mm 
itia in polckritndiiieiD prwdnam refoniMiiiit. 



was whylom by dales olde 
hy knight, as men tolde : 
I neuew to the emperour, 
his courte a courteour. 
:s he was, Floreat he hight, 
I a man, that mochell might : 
les he was desyrous, 
x>us, and amorous, 
r the fame of worldes speche 
5 auentures wolde he seche. 
e the marches all aboute. 
U a tyme, as he was out, 
!> whiche maie euery threde 
c* And kttitte of imtoa spede 
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Jthititr, ■• thU kni)r1il rntic in a pMC 
'rluii lir h) Klri'iiKili luki'n wu. 
Ami tnariuilrllllii-ihimlaililr, 
Wlicrr Ihit III' fi-wf ftrnJei liadd*. 
Fur w ii fi'll thxi like ■tounile 
Thm hr hutli witli > it»A\y vnondc 
(Fiirlrtpnilr) hii nwne Irnnde tluns 
Rranrlui*. whirlic tn tht Caplulnc 
Wjw WHinr Biiil ht'irr, wlirnif Tirn wrotk 
The falhrr ami thi' innlhiT tiolke. 
Tlut kiilf^l llrinrhii* «•■ iif hit linnile 
Till- wiirtUii'iit iif alt liiiilnnile: 
And fiiiltr tliei niililp <Ui vi-ii](cincr 
Tpon FloMnl, tiul t^nUAihranci^, 
Thai lhi-i (»kr nf hii wortliiiiva 
(IT knigclilhcMlc, mill nf (ffnliliim. 
And huw he ((odri of coaina^ 
T(i iJirmprroar, inailc (Ituni awniai^, 
Aiul ilunt nol Iwne liym for fcML'. 
Ill f^rvM ilcipiili'iKin llivi were 
Aliiiiii|p- tlirm Ki'UV. wlial wiui tliv belli 
Thcrt- waH a lulir (tlip r■li^^rt 
OrainiiBl men kiw.vii' lli'i 
Su iililv) hIic iiii^lil viiiii'tliin ipi 
And wan Knuiilaini: vniii llii- di-ilc, 
Anil ahft witk that hcpm in niU- : 
And »lit! Hudo, xht' woldf briiiff him in 
11)M he iliall him l» di-atli itiiini-. 
All iiiii-Iy <if hU owiur Kranlr, 
I'hrmiifli atreiigtii of vcray cuotnunl 
Without blame of any wi|rlit. 
Anoni- aliu wiit fur lliia kiii^lit, 
And of hir huiiik.- alic aluiili: 
The dealli, and Ibtu to him nhc aaitla 
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so thou be to wite 
athe, men shall respite 
: aucngement^ 
de in iudgement 
;ondicion, 
a question, 
aske, shalt answer* 
iiou shalt eke iwere, 
the sothe faile, 
c other thynge auaile» 
lalt thy dethe receiue^ 
all the not deceiue, 
»f mightest ben aduiiedt 
; daie and time aMiMd* 
r for to wende. 
y daies ende 
ine with thine auite* 
whiche worthy was and wiie^ 
Lh, that he maie witte« 
ler seales writte^ 
it shulde bee, 
shall in that degree 
fe in ieopardie. 
reygneth companie 
:nt, on loue it hongeth 
askyng longeth, 
a most de^yre : 
e, and in tfaempira 
It most knowlageyng 
of this askynge. 
hynge hath vndertake, 
lette, and daie take : 
i he wrote his othe 
Sf and ftwrttei Jbe f9iiie 
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Home to his ernes courte againer 
To whome his auenture plaine 
He tolde, of that is hym befiJL 
And rpon that thei were all 
The wisest of the londe assent. 
But netheles of one assent 
Thei might not accorde plat. 
One sayde this» an other that. 
After the disponcion^ 
Of naturall complexion. 
To some woman it is plesance. 
That to an other is greuance. 
But suche a thjmg^ in special^ 
Whiche to them afl in generafl 
Is most plesant, and moste deured 
Ahoue all other, and most conspired^ 
Suche one can thei not finde 
By constellacion, ne by kinde. 
And thus Florent without cure 
Muste stonde vpon his auenture. 
And is all shape mto his here. 
And as in defaulte of his answere 
This knight hath leaner for to die 
Than breke his trouth, and for to lie 
In place where he was swore. 
And shapeth him gone ayene therfore,. 
Wlian time come he toke his leaue. 
That lenger wolde he not beleue. 
And praieth his eme he be not wroth : 
For that is a point of his othe 
He saith, that no man shall him wreke. 
Though afterwarde men here speke, 
That he perauenture deie. 
And thus he vreut. forth his weie 
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s a knight auenturous, 
Ills thought was curious 
, what was best to do. 
le rode alone so, 
1 nigh there he wolde bee, 
8t there vnder a tree 
, where satte a creature, 
womannishe figure, 
to speake of fiesshe and bone 
yet sawe I neuer none, 
g^t behelde hir redily, 
le wolde haue passed by, 
ed hym, and bad him abide, 
lis hors head aside 
led, and to hir he rode, 
?e he houed, and abode 
rhaX she wolde mene. 
began him to bemene 
e : FlOrent by thy name, 
ste on honde suche a game, 
hou be not better auised, 
1 shapen is, and deuised, 
the worlde ne maie the saue, 
at thou mf counseill haue. 
it whan he this tale herde, 
s olde wight answerde, 
lir'counsaile he hir praide. 
ayene to him thus sude. 
it, if I for the so shape, 
u through me thy death escape, 
e worshippe of thy dede, H 

all I haue to my mede ? 
thing (quod he) that thou wold aze, 
ler a better taxe, 

U 
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Quod she : but firste er thou be spedde, 
'Hiou shalt inc leauc suche a wedde» 
That I woll haue thy troth on honde» 
That thou shalt be myn liusbonde. 

Nay (saide Florent^ that male not bee. 
Ride tlian foorth thy wey, quod shte : 
And if thou go fortli without reade. 
Thou shalt be sikerly deadc. 

Florent bchight hir good enough. 
Of londe, of rent, of parke, of plough : 
But all that cuunteth she at nought. 

Tho fell this knight in muche thought. 
Now' goth he forth, now cometh ayene. 
He wote not what is beste to seyne : 
And thought, as he rode to and fro. 
That chose he mote one of the two. 
Or for to take hir to his wife. 
Or clles for to Icse his life. 
And than he caste his auantage. 
That she was of so great an age. 
That she male liue but a while. 
And thought to put hir in an He, 
Where tliut no man hir sliulde knowe. 
Till she with death were ouertlirowe. 

And thus this yonge lustie knight 
Unto this olde lothely wight 
Tho said : If that none other chance 
Maie make my deliuerance, 
Dut onely thilke same spcche, 
Whiche (as thou seist) thou shalt me teche, 

«ue here min honde, I shall the wedde : 
d thus his trouth he leyth to wedde. 
With that she frounceth vp the browe. 
TMb coueoant woU 1 i\.QHi^ 
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She siuth, if any othet thynge, 
But that thou hast of my teachyng, 
Fro deth thy body male respite, 
I woll the of thy trouth acquite, 
And elles by non other weie : 
Now herken me, what I shall seie. 

Whan thou art come into the place. 
Where nowe thei maken g^eat manace. 
And vpon thy comyng abide : 
Thei woll anone the same tide 
Oppose the of thine answere. 
I wote thou wolt nothinge forbere 
Of that thou wenest be thy beste. 
And if thou mightest so fynde reste. 
Well is, for than is ther no more : 
And elles this shall be my lore. 
That thou shalt saie vpon tliis molde, ^ 

That all women leuest wolde 
Be soueraine of mans loue. 
For what woman is so aboue, 
She hath as who saith, all hir will. 
And elles maie she nought fulfill 
What thinge were hir leuest haue. 

With this aftiMier thou shalt saue 
Thy selfe, and other wise nought. 
And whan thou hast thy ende wrought. 
Come here ayene thou shalt me fynde. 
And let nothyng out of thy mynde. 

He goth hym foorthe with heuy chere. 
As he that not in what manere 
He may this worldes ioie atteine. 
For if he die, he hath a peine : ^ 

And if he liue, he mote him b)mde 
To suche one, whiche of all kynde 
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Of women it the vnsemelieite e 
Thus wote he not, what is the beste. 
But be him liefe, or be him loth. 
Unto the castell foorth he n^oth, 
Ilif full answere for to yeue. 
Or for to die, or for to liue. 

Foorth with his counseile came the lordc. 
The thynges stoden of recorde. 
He sent vp for the ladie soone : 
And foorth she came that olde moone 
In presence of the remenant. 
The strengthe of all the couenant 
Tho was rehersed openly. 
And to Florent she bad for thy, 
I'hat he shall tellen his auise. 
As he that wote, what is the price. 

Florent saieth all that euer he couth. 
' But suche worde cam ther none to mouth. 
That he for yefle, or for beheste 
Might any wise his deth areste : 
And thus he tarieth longe and late. 
Till this ladie bad algate, 
That be shall for the dome finall 
Yeue hit answere in speciall, ^ ^ 
Of that she had him first opposed. 

And than he hath truly supposed. 
That he him maie of nothyng yelpe. 
But if so be tho wordes helpe, 
"Which as the woman hath him taught, 
Wherof he hath an hope caught. 
That he shall be excused so, 
Ad tolde out plaine his will tho. 

And whan that this matron herde 
The inaner how Uua Vmf^Vvx. \iwv«^ie^«^ 
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^« saide, ha treson wo the bee, 

Wat haste thus tolde the priuitee, ** 

•^"hich all women most desire : 

'Vrolde that thou were a fire. 

Vit nctheles in suche a plite 

"^orcut of his answerc is quite. 

^Yid tho bcfjfan his sorowe newe. 

*«r he mote gone, or be vntrewe, 

^ hir, which liis troutlie had. 

iut he, which all shame drad, 

:ioth foorth in stede of his penance, 

Wnd taketh the fortune of his chance, 

\8 ho, that waM with trouth aftaited. 

This uldc wi^ht him hath awaited 
^n place, where as lie hir lefte. 

Flore nt his wofull heed vp lifte, 
\nd sawe this vecke, where that she sit, 
Which was the lothest wighte 
That cuer man custe on his eie : 
flir nose baas, hir browes hie, 
Hir cies small, and depe sette, 
flir chckes ben with teres wctte, 
^nd riuelyn, as an empty skyn, ^ 

lanjcynff dowri%;(ipto the chyn, 
flir lippes shronken ben for age, 
There was no grace in hir visage. 
Hir front was narowe, hir lockes bore, 
}he loketh foorth, as doth a more : 
Hir neckc is short, hir shulders courbe, 
rhat might a mans luste distourbe : 
Hir bodie great, and no thyng small, 
\nd siiortly to descriue hir all, 
Ihe hath no lith without a lacke 
9ut like vnto the woU aacke. 

U 2 
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She profereth hir vnto this knight. 
And bad him, as he hath behiglit 
(So as she hath bene his warrant) 
That he hir held couenant: 
And by the bridell she him seaseth : 
But god wot how that she him pleaseth. 
Of suche wordes, as she speketh. 
Him thinketh wel nye his hert breketh 
For sorow, that he maie not flee, 
But if he wolde vntrewe bee. 

Loke how a sicke man, for his hele 
Taketh baldemoyn with the canele. 
And with the royrre taketh the sug^re : 
Rig-ht vpon suche a maner lucre 
S^nt Florent, as in this diete. 
He drinketh the bitter with tlie swete, 
He medleth sorowe with likynge, 
And liueth so, as who saieth, diynge : 
His youth shall be cast awey 
Upon suche one, whiche as the wey 
Is olde, and lothely ouerall : 
But nede he mot, that nede shall. 
He wolde algate his trouth holde. 
As euery knight therto is holde,^ m 
What hap so euer him is befall. 
Though she be the fouleste of all. 
Yet to honour of woman head 
Him thought he shulde taken head : 
So that for pure gentilnessc. 
As he hir couth best adresse 
In ragges, as she was to tore, 
He set hir on his hors tofore. 
And foorth he taketh his wey sofle. 
No wonder tViQ\i^\i\i^ «v^«N}EkQ>lvfc 
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.t as an oule fleeth by ni^ht 
i of all other byrdes tight : 
^t so this knight on daies brode 

close him helde, and ehope his rode 

I nightes t3rine, till the tide 

lat he come there, he wolde abide 

d priuely, without noyse 

: bryngeth this foule great coyse 

• his castell, in suche a wise, 

At no man miglit hir shape auise, 

J she in to the chamber came, 

bere he his preuy counseille name 

suche men as he most truste. 
d told them, that he nedes muste 
is beaste wedde to his wife» 
r els had he loste his life, 
e priuie women were assent, 
at shulden ben of his assent* 
r ragges thai anonc of drawe, 
d as it was that tyme lawe, 
e had bathe, she had reste, 
d was arraied to the beste. 
t with no craft of combes brode 
ei might lur hore lockes shode. 
d she no wolde not be shore 
r no counsaill, and thei therfore 
til suche a tyre, as tho was vsed» 
ieyncn, that it was excused, 
d had so craftely about 
at no man might seen tliem out. 
But whan she was fully arraied» 
d hir a tyre was all assaied, 
o was she fouler vnto see. 
tyct it maie none other bee. 
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Thei were wedded in the night : 
So wo begone was neuer knig^ht. 
As he was than of manage. 
And she byg^n to plaie and rage, 
As who saith, I am well enoug^. 
But he therof nothyng ne loug^. 
For she toke than chere on honde. 
And clepeth him hir busbonde, 
And saith : My lorde, g^ we to bedde. 
For I to that entent tlie wedde. 
That thou shalt be my worldes blisse. 
And profereth him with that to kisse. 
As she a lusty lady were. 
His bodye might well be there. 
But as of thought, and of memorie 
His herte was in purgatorie. 
But yet for strengthe of matrimonie 
He might make non essonie, 
That he ne mote algates plie 
To go to bed of companie. 

And when thei were a bed naked. 
With oute slope he was awaked. 
He tomcth on that other side, 
For that he wolde his eyen hide 
Fro lokynge of that foull wight. 
The chamber was all full of light, 
The courtcins were of sendall thyn. 
This newe bride, which laie within. 
Though it be nought with his acorde. 
In armes she beclept hir lorde. 
And praied, as he was torned fro. 
He wolde him tome ayenward tho. 
For now (she saith) we be both one. 

But he laie still as any stone 
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tJid euer in one she spake and praide, 
ifkd bad him thynke on that he saide» 
When that he toke hir l^ the honde. 

He herd, and vnderstode the bonde» 
low he was set to his penance : 
^nd as it were a man in traDce^ 
BLe torneth him all aodciOy, 
Knd sawe a lady laie him by 
Oi eightene wynter age, 
VHiiche was the fairest of visage 
Hiat euer in all this worlde he inghe : 
f^ as he wolde haue take hir nighe 
%e put hir honde, and by his leue 
besought him, that he wolde leue, 
^ saith, for to wynne or lese 
U mot one of two thynges chese, 
(^ere he woll haue hir suche on night, 
^ els vpon daies light. 
or he shall not haue both two. 
Ad he began to sorowe tho 
I many a wise, and caste his thought, 
lit for all that yet coude he nought 
'euise him selfe, which was the beste. 
Ad she that wolde his hert reste, 
ndeth, that he shulde chese algate. 
ill at the laste longe and late 
!e saide : O ye my liu6s hele, 
lie what ye liste in my quarele. 
not what answere I shall yeue : 
at euer while that 1 maie Hue 
woll, that ye be my maistresse. 
or I can not my selfe gesse, 
rhiche is the beste vnto my choyce. 
bus grante I yow myn boll voyce. 
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Chcfe for r» both^ I yaw pnie : 
And wtuit as euer that ye Mue, 
Kight M ye woll^ fo woll I^ 

My lorde, fhe taide, grant mercy 
For of this wordc, that ye now aaine 
That ye haue made me <ioueraine 
My dettnye is ouerpasaed, 
That neuer here after shall be lassed 
My beautce whiche that I nowe haoe, 
Tyll 1 be take in to my graue. 
Both night and date, as I am nowe, 
I shall alwey be suche to you. 
The kynges doughter of Cecile 
I am, and fell but sith a while. 
As I was with my father late, 
That my stepmother for an hate, 
Whiclic towarde me she hath begonne, 
Forshope mc, till I ha<l wonnc 
The louc, and the soucraintec 
Of what knight, that in his degree 
All other paftscth of good name : 
And as men saine, yc ben the same, 
Tlic dtfcd proucth it is so. 
Thus am 1 yours for cuermo. 
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SELF cojsrcErr, 



Omnia leice putat, aed le pretumpCio neicit. 
Nee tibi consimile quera putat eue parem. . 

Qui roapi aitutui reputat m sincere bellam, 
In laqiieot Vcnerii foreiui ipse cadit. 

Sepe (etipido virum, sibi qui pretumit, amantem 
Fallit, ct in vaeuas ipet redii ip«a Ttai. 

loquitur de tereia ipeciei niberbie, que pratunipcio dtcitur, 
ioitni naturam primo aecunduin vitjum eonibaor simpUciter 
leclarat. 



SuRfiuEDRiE is thilke vice 
pride, whiche the thirde oiBce 
lUi in his courte, and will not knowe 
ic troutli, till it ouerthrowe 
)on his fortune and his grace 
>ineth, Had I wiate, full ofte a place. 
»r he doth all his thynge by g-esse, 
id voidcth all sikeniesse. 
me otlicr counscll good hym semetli 
it suche, as him selfc demeth. 
ir in suche wise as he compasseth, 
t wittc alone all other passeth, 
id is with pride so through sought, 
lat he all other set at nought, 
id wencth of him seluen so, 
lat suche as he is, there be no mo. 
id thus he wolde beare a price 
fkirc, so semely, nor so wise 
>oucn all other, and nought for thy 
uith not ones graunt mercy 
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To god, whiche all gprace sendeth : 
So that his wittes he despendeth 
Upon him selfe as thougph there were 
No g^od, whiche might auaile there : 
But all vpon his owne witte 
He stant, till he fall in the pitte 
So ferre»'that he maie not arise. 



6'- 

VB 



^ DETRACTIOJsr. 

Touch END as of enuious brood 

I wote not one of all good. 

But netheles suche as thei bee. 

Yet there is one, and that is hee, 

Whiche cleped is Detraction, 

And to confirme his action, 

He hath withholde Malebouche, 

Whose tonge nother pill ne crouche 

Maie hire, so that he pronounce 

A pleine good worde without frounce : 

Where behynde a mans backe 

For though he preise, he fint some lacke, 

Whiche of his tale is ay the laste. 

That all the price shall ouercaste. 

And though there be no cause why. 

Yet woll he iangle, not for thy 

As he whiche hath the herauldie 

Of hem, that vsen for to lie. 



r 

Vk. 
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DJSSIMULATJO^r. 



onfWsor raper quftrta spede inuidie, que DiMmukeio 
m vultiu quanto naiorb amieicie appflBnciam «Mteik. 
lobtiUoiit doli fidljiciat ad deeipieiidum mem magina- 



nblant I shall tell, 
other it is the well, 
which e deceite floweth. 
o man so wise, that knoweth, 
floode, whiche is the tide, 
le shulde hym seluen g^ide 
life passage there : 
le wynde to mans ere 
id as it semeth oute, 
clere weder all aboute. 
ti it seme, it is not so. 
:mblant hath euer mo 
nsaile in companie 
: vntrewe hypocrisie, 
rde discordeth to his thought, 
ei ben to gyder brought 
line, of one housholde, 
after this be tolde. 
nblant it nedeth nought 
olde ensamples ought. 
B in experience 
e see thilke euidence 
ordes, whiche he hereth : 
5 barge enuie stereth, 
X 



242 eowim. 

And halt it euer fro the londe, 
Wbiche fals Semblant with ore in honde 
It roweth, and woU not arriue 
But let it on the wanes driue 
In g^at tempest, and great debate, 
Wherof that loue and his estate 
Empeireth^ And therfore I rede 
My Sonne that thou flee and drede 
This vice : and what' that other seyn 
Let thy semblant be trewe and plein. 

For fals Semblant is thilke vice, 
Whiche neuer was without office, 
Where that enuie thinketh to gile 
He shall be for that ilke while 
Of priue counsayle messagere. 
For whan his semblant is moste clere. 
Than is he moste derke in his thought : 
Though men him se thei know him nought, 
But as it sheweth in the glas 
Thynge, whiche therin neuer was ; 
So sheweth it in his visage. 
That neuer was in his courage. 
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COJVTEJ^'IOA', 



it Confenor raper teeanda ipede ire, que lit didtnr, ei 
ODtameliis innumerota dolorum oeeatio, ttun in amom 
imm alitor, in quern ploribiu tepiniine ezorta est. 



th the second is chest, 
5 hath the wyndes of tempest 
»e, and many a sodeine blast 
Mreth, wherof ben aghast 
hat desiren pes and reste : 
hat ilke yngoodlyeste, 
t many a lustie loue hath twynned, 
beareth euer his mouth vnpinned : 
his lippes ben vnloke, 
3 courag'e is all to broke, 
lery thyng, whiche he can tell, 
geth vp as doth a welle, 
3 roaie no man of his siremes hide, 
ineth out on euery side : 
ten vp the foule sawes, 
leste wote of his felawes. 
a fflue kepeth Ale, 

can cheste kepe a tale. 

t he wote, he woU disclose, 
eke er any man oppose, 
citee without walle, 
men maie gon out oueralle, 
iten any resistence : 

1 his croked eloquence 
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He speketh all» that he wote with ynne, 
Wherof men lese more than Wynne. 
For often tyme of his chidynge. 
He bring-eth to hous suche tidynge. 
That maketh waire at bcddes heade : 
He is the leuein of the breade, 
Whiche soureth all the past about : 
Men o\ight well such one to doute. 
For cucr his bowe is redy bent, 
And whom he hit, I tell hym shent. 
If he maie perce hym with his tong^. 
And eke so loude his belle is ronge. 
That of the noyse, and of the soune 
Men fearen hym in all the towne 
Well more than thei done of thonder. 
For that is cause of more wonder. 
For with the windes, whiche he blowetb^ 
Full cfti- sith he ouerthroweth 
The Citees, and the policie. 
That 1 haue herde the people crie 
And cchone saide in his degree : 
Ha wicke tonge wo tliou bee. 
For men sayn, that tlje harde bone. 
All thoug-li liym selfe haue none, 
A tonge breaketh it all to pieces. 
He hatli so many sondry spices 
Of vice, that J maie not welc 
Descriue hem by a tliousand dele. 
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SLOTH, 



C^iii nihil attemptat, nihil expedit, oreqae mnto 

Manut amicide vir aibi raro eapit. 
Est modua in Terbis, sed ei qui parcit amori 

Verba referre sua non faoec vUua amor. 

^ie loquitar Confessor de quadara ipecie Accidie, quae puiillanimi- 
tii dieui ett, caiua imaginadua formido neque virtutea aggredi, 
neqae Titia fogere audet, aicque Ttriuique vite am aedae qoam 
contemplaiiue pnemium non attingit. 



ToucHsiTDS of slouth in his degree 
There is yet pusillanimitee, 
"Wluche is to saie in this langage. 
He that hath littell of courage, 
A.nd dare no mans werke begynne : 
So may he nought by reason wynne. 
For who that nought dare vndertake. 
By right he shall no profit take. 
But of this vice the nature 
Dare nothyng sette in auenture, 
Hjrm lacketh bothe worde and dede, 
Wherof he shulde his cause spede : 
He woll no manhode vnderstonde : 
For euer he hath drede vpon honde. 
All his peril], that he shall saie, 
Hjrm thynketh the wolfe is in the waie : 
And of imaginacion 
He maketh his excusacion. 
And feigpieth cause JFpure drede. 
And euer he fsaietYx at nede, 

X 2 
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Till all be spiltc, that h«twith dealetli, 
He bath the sore, whiche no man heleth. 
The whiche is cleped Lacke of herte : 
Though euery grace aboute hym stertc, 
He woll not ones stere his fote. 
So that by reason lese he mote. 
That woll not aunter for to wynne. 

And so forth sonne, if we begynne 
To speke of loue and his scruice. 
There ben truantes in suchc a wise, 
That lacken hert, whan best were 
Thei speken of loue, and right for fere 
Thei waxen dombe, and dare not telle. 
Without sowne, as dothe the belle, 
Whiche hath no clapper for to chyme : 
And right so thei, as for the t}Tne 
Ben herteles without speche. 
Of loue and dare nothyng beseche : 
And thus thei lese, and wynne nought. 

For thy my sonne if thou arte ought 
Culpable, as touchende of this slouthe, 
Shriue the therof, and tell me trouth. 

My fader I am all bcknowe, 
That I haue ben one of the sidwe. 
As for to telle in loues cas 
Myn herte is yet, and euer was. 
Although the worlde shulde all to breke. 
So fearfull, that I dare not speke, 
Of what purpose that I haue nonic. 
Whan I towarde my ladie come : 
But lette it pas and ouer go. 

My sonne do no more so. 
For after that a man pursueth 
To loue, 80 fortune s<iv^e\>i 
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% and yeueth hir hippie chance 
f whiche maketh continuance 
s loue, and to beseche, 
isample I shall the teche. 



JVEGLIGEJV-CE, 



t Confessor de ritiis negligentie, cuius condicio Accidiajn 
*ns omnes artes scientia tam in amoris causa quam aliter 
iosa pretermittens, cum nullum potent eminerereme- 
ministerii diligentiam ex post faeto in vacuum atterop- 
lumit. 



ED of slouthes exemplair, 
\ yet one his secretair, 
is cleped Negligence : 
woU not loke his euidence, 
he maie beware tofore : 
.n he hath his cause lore, 
he wise after tHe honde, 
elpe maie no maner bonde, 
first wold he bynde. 
ermore he stant behynde, 
? the thyng maie not amende, 
he ware, and saith at ende : 
de god I had knowe, 
beiaped with a mowe 
, for whan the great stede 
than he taketh hede, 
Iceth the stable dore fast, 
er he pleith an afler cast 
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Of all that he shall sale mt do. 

He hath a maner eke also, 

Hym list not leme to be wise. 

For he sette of no vertu prise : 

But as hym liketh for the while, 

So feleth he ful ofte gile. 

Whan that he wencth seker to stonde. 



LAZJJ^ESS. 



Hie loquitur Confessor super ilia specie accidie, que Ociun c 
cuius condicio in virtutum culture nullius occupaeionis d 
darn admittens, cuiuscumque expedicionem cause non at( 



Amoitg these otlier of sloutes kinde, 
Whiche all labour set behinde, 
And hateth all besines, 
There is yet one, whiche Idelnes, 
Is cleped : and is the norice 
In mans kynde of euery vice, 
Whiche secheth eases many folde. 
In wynter doth lie nought for colde, 
In somer maie he nought for hete. 
So whether that he frese or swete. 
Or be he in, or be he out 
. He woll ben ydell all about : 
But if he pley ought at dies. 
For who as euer take fees. 
And thynketh worship to descrue. 
There is no lorde whome he woll «erue. 
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,0 dwell in his seruice, 
t were in suche a wise, 
he seeth perauenture, 
' lordship and by couerture, 
I the more stonde stille, 
i his Idelnesse at wille 
ne woll no trauaile take 
for his ladies sake, 
eth all vpon his wisshes, 
a catte wolde ete fisshes 
t wetynge of his clees : 
le he do, but netheles 
th ofte of that he wolde. 



STUPIDITY. 



ar 4e Somnolentia, que Accidie Camenria dicta est, 
tura temimortua alicuius negotii vigilias obseruari lopo- 
irpore recusat, vnde quatenus amorera concernit Con> 
manti diligentius opponit. 



)E the slowe progenie 
s yet one of companie, 
is cleped Somnolence, 
dothe to Slouth his reuerence, 
'hichc is his chamberlein, 
iny an honderde tyme hath lein 
e, when he shulde wake. 
I with loue truce tike, 
ike who so wake will, 
aie couche adowne his bill. 
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He hath all wowed what hym list, 
That ofte he goth to bedde vnkist. 
And saith, that for no dnierie 
He woll not leue his slugfg^ardie. 

For thoug^h no man wold it alowe. 
To slepe leuer than to wowe 
Is his maner, and thus on nightes 
When he seeth the lusty knightes 
Reuelen, where these women are, 
Awey he sculketh as an hare. 
And gothe to bed, and lejrth hym softe. 
And of his slouthe he dremeth oHe, 
How that he sticketh in the mire, 
And howe he sitteth by the fire. 
And clawetli on his bare skankes, 
And howe he clymeth vp the bankea, 
And falleth in the slades depe. 
But then who so take kepe. 
When he is falle in suche a dreme, 
Riglit as a ship against the streme * 

He routeth with a slepie noyse, 
And broustleth as a monkes froyse. 
When it is throwe into the panne. 
And otherwhile selde whanne 
Thut he maie dreme a lustie sweuen, 
Hym thinketh as thoughe he were in heuei 
And as the world were holly his. 
And than he speaketh of that and this, 
And maketh his exposicion 
After his disposicion, 
Of that he wold, and in luche wise 
He dothe to loue all hii teruise. 
T not what thonke he shall deserue. 
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COVETOUSJ^ESS, 



ic loqoitar super ilia capiditatM specie, qoun fartam Tocant« 
CQios q^Distri aficuius l^g;is offensam non metaentes tam in 
•moris eaosa quam aliter, suam quam sepe conicientiam ofien* 



^RAir Couetise in poure estate 

tont with hym selfe vpon debate, 

hroug^h lacke of his misgt)uemance, 

hat he vnto his sustenance 

t can no nother waie finde 

g>et hym good : than as the blinde 

'hich seeth nought what shal after fall, 

bat ilke vice, whiche men call 

r Robbery, he taketh on honde, 

Tiepof by water and by londe 

f thyng, whiche other men beswynke, 

e getteth hym clothe, mete, and drinke : 

ym retcheth nought, what he begynne 

brough thefte, so that he maie wynne. 

Qir thy to make his purchaas 

e lieth awaytende on the paas, 

nd what thyng that he seeth ther passe, 

le taketh his parte, or more or lasse, 

ri be worthy to be take : 
can the pakkes well ransake^ 
o priuely beareth none iAiwtc 
lis golde, that he ne fint n oute, 
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Or other iewell what it bee. 

He taketh it as his propretee, 

In wooddes, and in feldes eke« 

Thus robbery gt>th to seke. 

Where as he maie his purchas finde. 



AVARICE. 



Hie in quinto Ubro intendit Confeaor tndave de al•lkii^ 
onnium malorom radix etie dieitur, neenoB de ciaidMa' 
tpeeiebus, et primum ipuot aiuritie naturam deseribk. 



INCIPIT LIBER qUINTUS. 

FrnsTE whan the highe god begunne 

This worlde, and that the kynde of man 

Was fal into no gret encres, 

For workles good was tho no pres. 

But all was set to the commune. 

Thei spcken than of no fortune. 

Or for to lese or for to winne 

Till Aiiaricc bronglit it in, 

And tliat was whan the worlde was wore 

Of man, of hors, of shcpe, of ore. 

And that men knewcn the money : 

Tho went pecs out of the wey. 

And werrc came on cuery side, 

Whiche all loue Icide aside, 

And 'of common his propre made, 

So that in stcde of shouell and spade 



8U1CT POIMS. 253 

pe sworde was take on honde. 
lis wise it came to londe, 
nen made diches depe, 
walles, for to kepe 
e, whiche Auarice encloseth. 
littel hym supposeth, 
le mig-ht all the worlde purchace. 
thing", that he maie enbrace 
of catell, or of londe, 
leuer out of his honde, 
hym more, and halt it fast, 
1 the worlde shulde euer laste. 
iche vnto the helle. 
'se olde bokes telle, 
leth therin lasse or more, 
tparte neuermore. 
n he hath his cofer loken, 
t after ben vnstoken, 
he list to haue a sight 
Howe that it shineth bright, 
leron maie loke and muse 
wise he dare not vse 
is parte or lesse or more, 
oore, and ouermore 
2th, that he hath enough, 
iweth in the plough 
m selfe hath no profite : 
tght in the same plite 
carclh, but on a daie 
akctli the flees awaie. 
he, that he noug^ht ne hath, 
rof liis parte ne tath. 
•wc suche a man hath good, 
It reasone vnderstoode 
Y 
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It is vnpToperHche sayde : 

That good hath hym, and halt him taide. 

That he ne gladdeth nought withall. 

But 18 vnto his good a thrall. 

And a subiecte thus serueth he : 

Where that he shulde maister be. 

Suche is the kynde of thauarous. 



USURY. 



Hie tnetst de ilia ipceie Anrieie, qiwe tms didtmr, eaiaicR 
tor in peeania tantam numerata pfan qoam ribi de inre dckii 
iiicrepiaitum lucri adaugeC. 



Upon the benche sittende on liigh 
With Auarice Vsure 1 sighe, 
Ful clothed of his owne sute, 
Whiche after golde maketh chase and sute 
With his brocours, that renne aboute 
Liche vnto ratches in a route 
Suche lucre is none aboue grounde, 
Whiche is not of tho ratches founde. 
For where thei see beyete sterte. 
That shall hem in no wise asterte, 
But thei it driue in to the net 
Of lucre, whiche Vsure hath set. 
Vsure with the riche dwelleth, 
To all that euer he byeth and selleth 
He hath ordeined of his sleight 
Mesurc double, and double weight. 
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Oatwarde he selleth by the lasse. 
And with the more he maketh his tasse, 
Wherof his hous is full within : 
He recheth nought be so he W3m, 
Though that there lese ten or twelue, 
His loue is all toward hym selue. 
And to none other : but he see. 
That he mue wynne suche thre. 
For where he shall ought yeue or lene, 
He woll ayenward take a bene, 
There he hath lent the smal pese. 
And right so there ben many of these 
Louers, that though thei loue alite. 
That skarsly wolde it weye a mite : 
Yet wolde thei haue a pound ageyn, 
As doth y&ure in his bargayne. 
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LIFE OF SKELTON. 



EIN SKELTON, an eccentric satyrist, was bom 
irds the close of the fifteenth century. The 
universities dispute the honour o^his educa- 
; but neither seems to have estabflmed a very 
ng" title. The poet-laureateship was then a de- 
i of the universities. Caxton says, our author 
made laureate at Oxford ; and Mr. Malone tells 
that he wore the laurel publicly at Cambridge. 
I 1507, we find him curate of Trompington, and 
or of Diss in Norfolk. But he is supposed to 
\ added little dignity to his calling. His pulpi^ 
said, became a theatre, and he, a buffoon. It 
the business of his life to lampoon Lilly, the 
nmarian, cardinal Wolsey, the Scots, and the 
dicant friars. There is no doubt, that the clergy 
e then sufficiently corrupt ; but it was not for 
m, who kept a concubine, to accuse the immo- 
y of others ; and the whole tenor of Skelton's 
shows him to have been ignorant of the whole- 
e doctrine, that reform, like charity, should 
in at home. 

''olsey, at last, thought his satires worthy of no- 
, and ordered him to be apprehended. He took 
ge in Westminster abbey ; and was protected 
slip, the abbot, till his death in June, 1529. He 
buried in St. Margaret's church-yard ; and the 
ription on his tomb is : — 

J. SCELTONUS Vfttea Pieriua hie fetus est. 
AnimMm egit 21 Junii As. 9oin. MDXXIX. 
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Erasmus, in a letter to Henry VIII^ call 
ton Brittatdcarum Uterarum decut et hum 
praise may have been just in his own day 
present, Skelton is fiur from being coim 
the light, or the ornament, of British li 
He is, however, the father of EngHah Mat 
a species of poetry, which consists chiefly 
weaving Latin phrases Dnth his native lans 
waslus ambition to be grotesque and cE 
the devices, to which he resorted for this 
gained him the epithet of the * inventive I 
His inventions ar«, indeed, entitled to the 
originality. He first hunts up all the wore 
tin and English, which will chime with eac 
and, having then set them down in a s 
tacked them to the end of as many short 
imagines that he has been writing poetry 
and prosody are entirely abandoned ; an< 
sometimes even g^ven us lines which cor 
gether of the nine digits. H^s poems are ( 
Jong; and, as all his fire goes out, whiU 
search of rhymes, they are excessively mo 
and dull. For a specimen of his best mai 
extract the exordium to the Bohe of Vi 
The reader will see how one rhyme after 
seduces him from the sense, till at last 
sight of it altogether. 

What ctn it availe 

To drive forth a mail 

Or to make a tail 

Of an herring*! tail 

To rfajrme or to rail 

To write or to endita 

Or eUe for despite 

Or books tu compile 

Of divert manner of style 

Voyce to revile 

And kin to exile 

To teach or to preach 

Aft veuQA^inll TtMk 
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Say this and say that 
His head is so fat 
He wotteth never what 
Nor whereof he speaketh 
He cryeth and he creaketh 
He prayeth and he peketh 
He chides and he cluitters 
He prates and he patters 
He meddles and he smatters 
He giosei and he flatters 
Or if he speak plain 
Then he lacketh brain 
He is but a fool 
A three*footed stool 
That he may down sit 
For he lacketh vrit 
And if that he bit 
The nail on the head 
It standeth in no stead 
The devil they say is dead 
The devil is dead. 



JOHN SKELTON. 



Ji PRAYER 

TO THE FATHEB OF HSAUSIT. 

DiANT luminary of light interminable 
itiall father, potenciall God of might 
:auen and earth. O Lorde incomperable 
. perfections the essenciall most perfighte 
iker of mankind, that formed day and night 
se power imperial, comprehendeth euery place 
hart, my mind, my thought, my hole deHte 
er tliis lyfe, to se thy glorious face. 

hose magnificence, is incomprehensible 

*guraents of reason, which far doth excede 

se deite doutles, is indiuisible 

1 whom al goodnes, and vertue doth procede 

ly suppbrt, al creatures have nede. 

\X. me good Lord, and graunt me of thy g^ce 

ue to thy pleasure, in word thought and dede 

afler this lyfe to see thy glorious face. 

TO THE SSCOSTDE FABSOITB. 

BENioNE Jesu, my souerain lorde and kyngo 

only Sonne of God, by filiacion 

second parson, without beginning 

L God and man, our faith maketh plain relacion 
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Mary the mother, by way of incamadony 
Whose glorious passion our soules doth reiuue 
Again al bodely, and ghostly tribulacion 
Defend me with thy piteoOs woondet fiue 

O pereles prynce, paynted to the death 
Rufully rent, thy body wan and bio 
For my redempcion, gaue Yp thy yytal breathe 
Was neuer sorow, lyke to diy deadly wo 
Graunt me, out of tiiis world when I shal go 
Thine endles mercy, for my preseruatiue 
Against the world, the flesh, the deuiU also 
Defende me with thy piteous woundes fiue. 

, TO THB HOLT OBOST. 

O FiBT sentence, inflamed with all grace 
Enkyndeling hertes, witli brandes charitable 
The endlesse rewarde of pleasure and solace 
To the Father, and the Son, thou art communica 
In vnitate, which is inseperable 
O water of lyfe, O wel of consolacion 
Against al suggestions deadly, and dampnable 
Kescu me good Lorde, by your preseruacion. 

To whome is appropryed, the Hol^ Ghost 
The third parson, one God in Trinite [nai 

Of perfyt loue, thou art the ghostly e flame 
O mirrour of mekencs, peace and tranquilitye 
My comfort, my counsel, my parfit charity 
O water of lyfe, O wel of consolacion 
Against all storms, of hard adversitie 
Kcscu me good Lord, by thy preseruacion. 
Amen. 

Quod Skelton laureate. 
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IBB Amu yOLOWSTH THE BOKK CALLXO BUVOUE 

RUKMIITG. 

VHE TUJ^rjVTJ^G OF ELTJ^OUR RUM- 

MIJ^G* 

FSR SKELTOK, "LAUREATE. 

Tell you I chill 

If that ye wyll 

A while be still 

Of a comelye gyll 

That dwelt on a hyll 

But she is not gryll 

For she is somewhat sage 

And well wome in age 

For her visage 

It woulde asswage 

A mannes courage 

Her lothelye leare 
Is noth3mge cleare 
But vglye of cheare 
Droupye and drowsye 
Scurvy and lowsy 
Her face all bowsy 
Comelye crinckled 
Wonderously wrynkled 
Lyke a roste pigges eare 
Brystled with here 

* A woman who aoU ale nour Leatherhed io Soirer. C. 
i^oL. J. Z 
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Her lewde lyppes twayne 
They slauer men sajme 
Lyke a ropye ra3me 
A gummy gla3rre 
She is vglye fa3rre 
Her nose some dele hoked 
And camouslye croked 
Neuer stoppinge 
But euer dropping 
Her skin lose and slacke 
Grained like a sacke 
With a croked backe 

Her eyen gowndye 
Are full vnsowndy 
For they are blered 
And she graye heared 
Jawed lyke a Jetty 
A man would have pity 
To se how she is g^mbed 
Fingured and thumbed 
Gently joynted 
Gresed and annointed 
Up to the knockles 
The bones her buckles 
Together made faste 
Her youthe is farre paste 
Foted lyke a plane 
Legges like a crane 
And yet she wyl iet 
Lyke a iolly set 
In her furred flockct 
And gray russet rocket 
^Vilh sim^^r the cockct 
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Her huke of Lyncole grene 

It hadde bene hers I wene 

More then fortye yeare 

And 80 it dothe appeare 

And the grene bare thredes 

Looke lyke sere wedes 

Wythered lyke haye 

The woll wome awaye 

And yet I dare saye 

She thinketh her selfe gaye 

Uppon the holye daye 

When she dothe her araye 

And girdeth in her g^etes 

Stitched and pranked with pletes 

Her kirtell Bristowe red 

With clothes vppon her heade 

That they way a sowe of leade 

Wrythen in a wonder wise 

After the Sarazins g^se 

With a whim wham 

Knit with a trim tram 

Uppon her bra3me panne 

lAke an Egyptian 

Capped aboute 

Whan she goeth oute 

Her selfe for to shewe 

She driueth downe the dewe 

With a paire of heles 

As brode as two wheles 

She hobbles as a gose 

With her blauket hose 

Her shone smered with talow 

Gresed vpon dyrt 

That baudeth her skyrt 
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PRIXUS PAMUff. 

And this comely dame 
I ynderstande ber name 
Is Elynoure Rumminge 
At home in her wonnynf^ 
And as men say 
She dwelt in Sothray 
In a certaine stede 
By syde Lederhede 
She is a tonnishe gyb 
The deuell and she be sib. 

But to make vp my tale 
She brueth noppy ale 
And maketh therof poorte sale 
To trauellers, to tinkers 
To sweters, to swinkers 
And all good ale drynkers 
That wyll nothinge spare 
But dryncke tyll they stare 
And bringe tliem selfe bare 
With now away the marc 
And let vs sley care 
As wise as an hare 

Come who so wil 
To Elinour on the hil 
With fil the cup fill 
And sit there by still 
Earelye and late 
Thither commeth Kate 
Cisl)e and Sare 
With theyr legges bare 
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And also theyr fete 
Hardely full vnswete 
With their heles dag^ged 
Theyr kyrtelles all to iagged 
The3rr smockes all to ragg>ed 
With titters and tatters 
Brynge dyshes and platters 
With all thejrr mighte runnyng 
To Elynoure Kummynge 
To haue of her tunninge 
She leaneth them of the same 
And thus beginneth the g^ame 

Some wenches come vnbrased 
Wyth thejrr naked pappes 
That flippes and flappes 
It wygges and it wag^es 
Lyke tawny saffron bagges « 
A sorte of foul drabbes 
All scuruy with scabbes 
Some be flye bytten 
Some skewed as a kytten 
Some with a sho cloute 
Bynde their heades aboute 
Some have no herelace 
Theyr lockes about their face 
Theyr tresses untruste 
AH full of vnluste 
Some looke strawrye 
Some cawrye mawrye 
Full untidye tegges 
Lyke rotten egges 
Such a lewde sorte 
To Elynoure resorte 

Z2 
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From tyde to tyde 
Abyde ubyde 

And to you shall be toulde 
Howe, her ale is soulde 
To mawte and to molde. 



HEBS AFTEII TOLOWETTH 

A LITLE SOKE OF PHILIP SPAh 

COXFILXD BT MABTBB BKELTOIT, POET LAVB! 

Pla ce bo 

VfYio is there who 

Bi le xi. 

Dame Margery 

Fa re my my 

Wherfore and why why 

For the soule of Philip Sparow 

That was late slaine at Carow 

Amonge the nunnes blake 

For that sweet soules sake 

And for al Sparowes soules 

Set in our bead roules 

Pater noster qui 

With an Aue maria 

And with the comer of a creed 

The more shal be your meed. 

Whut I remembre agayne 
How my Philip was slaine 
Neuer halfe the pfune 
Was betwene you tvftyne 
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P3rrainu8 and Thesbe 

As than befell to me 

I wept and I wayled 

The teares down hayled 

But nothing it auailed 

To call Philip agayne 

Whom Gib our cat hath ali^e. 

Gib I say our cat 
Worrowed her on that 
Which I loued beste 
It cannot be exprest 
My sorowful heavynes 
But al without redres 
For within that stound 
Half slumbryng in a sounde 
I fell downe to the ground 

Unneth I kest mine eyes 
Toward the cloudy skyes 
But when I did behold 
My Sparow dead and cold 
No creature but that wold 
Haue rewed ypon me 
To behold and see 
What heauines did me pange 
Wherwith my handes I wrange 
That my senowes cracked 
As though I had ben racked 
So payncd imd so strained 
That no life welnye remained 

I sighed and I sobbed 
For that I was robbed 
Of my Sparowes life 
O mayden> widow and wife 
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Of what estate ye be 
Of hye or low degre 
Great sorow then ye might se 
And leame to wepe at me 
Such pa3me8 did me freat 
That mine harte did beat 
My vi8age^3a]e and dead 
Wanne, and blue aa lead 
The pangcs of hateful death 
Wei nye stopped my breathe. 

Heu heu me 
That I am woe for thee 
Ad dominum cum tribularer clamavi 
Of God nothing els craue I 

But Philips soule to kepe 
From the marees deepe 
Of Acherontes wel 
This is a floud of hel 
And from the greate Pluto 
The prince of endlea woe 
And from foule Alecto 
Witli visage blacke and bio 
And from Medusa that mare 
That lyke a feende doth stare 
And from Megeras eddes 
From rufflinge of Philips fethers 
And from her firy sparklinges 
From burning of his wingea 
And from the smokes soure 
Of Proserpinas boure 
And from the dennes darke 
Wher Cerbenii doth, barke 
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Whom Theseus did afray 

Whom Hercules (tid out tray 

As famous poetes saye 

For that hel hounde 

That lyeth in chayues bound 

With gastly heades three 

To Jupiter pray wee 

That Philip preserued maye bee 

Amen say ye wyth me. 

Do mi nus 

Helpe now sweet Jesus 
Levavi oculos meos in montis 
Wold God I had Xenophontis. 

Or Socrates the wyse 
To shew me their deuise 
Moderately to take 
Thys sorow that I make 
For Philyp Sparowes sake 
So feruently I shake 
I fele my body quake 
So vrgently I am broughte 
Into careful thought 
Like Andromaca Hectors wife 
Was weary of her lyfe 
When she had lost her joy 
Noble Hector of Troy 
In like maner also 
Encreaseth my deadly woe 
For m/ Sparow is go 
It was so prety a foole 
It wold syt on a stoole 
And learned afttr my scoole 
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For to keepe his cut 
With PhilBp kepe your cut 

It had A Tcluet GSp 
And wold syt upon my bp 
And seke after amal wotmea 
And aomtime white bread ercmmiea 
And many timea and ofte 
Betwene my breatea aoft 
It wold lye and reat 
It waa propre and preat 

Sometime he wold gtmpe 
When he aaw a wa^e 
A flye or a gnat 
He. would fly at that 
And pretely he would pant 
When he saw an ant 
Lord how he wold pry 
After the butter fly 
Xx)rd how he wold bop 
After the gressop 
And whan I say(^ Phyp Phip 
Then he wold leape and skip 
And take me by the lip 
Alas it wy] me sloe 
That Philip is gt>ne me fro 

Si in i qui ta tes 
Alas I was euil at ease 

De profoundis clamavi 
When I saw my Sparow dye. 

Nowx after my dome 
Dame Sulpicia at Rome 
Whose name reg^stred was 
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For euer in tables of bras 
Because shee did pas 
In poesy to endyte 
And eloquently to write 
Though she wold pretend 
My Sparow to commend 
I trow she could not amende 
Reporting the vertues al 
Of my Sparow aoyal 

For it would come and go 
And He so to and fro 
And on me it wold leape 
Whan I was asleape 
And his fathers shake 
Wher wyth hee wold make 
Me often for to wake 
And for to take him in 
Upon my naked skin 
God wot we thought no syn 
What though he crept so low 
It was no hurt I trow 
He did nothinge perdee 
But syt vpon my knee 
Philip though hee were nice 
In hym it was no vice 
Phillip had leaue to go 
To pike my little too 
Phillip myght be bold 
And do what he wold 
Philip would soke and take 
All the flees blake 
That he could there espyc 
With his wanton eve 
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O pe ra 
La sol fa fa 
Confitebor tibi domine toto corde meo 
Alas I wold ride and go 

Nowe Phebus me ken 
To sharpe my pen 
And leade my fyste 
As him best lyst # 
That I may say 
Honoure alwaye 
Of woman kynde 
Trouthe dothe me bynde 
And loyalde 
Euer to be 
Their true bedel 
To wryte and tel 
How women excel 
In noblenes 
As my maystres 
Of whome I thinke 
Willi pen and ynke 
For to compyle 
Some g-oodly stile 
For thys moste goodly floure 
This blossom of fresh colour 
So Jupiter me succour 
She flourisheth new and new 
In beautie and vertue 
Hac claritate gemina, 
O gloriosa fcemina : 

Legem pone mihi domine in viam ju: 
cationum tuarum. 

Quemadmodum desiderat cervus ad fo 
aquarum. 
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Howl shall I reporte 
Al the godly sort 
Of her fetures cleere 
That hath none earthly peere 
Her fauoure of her face 
Ennewed with al grace 
Confort pleasure and solace 
Mine hart doth so enbrace 
And so hath rauished me 
Her to behold and se 
That in wordes playne. 
I cannot me refrayne 
To loke to her ag^yne 
Alas what shoulde I fayne 
It were a pleasaunte paync 
With her aye to remayne 

Her eyen g^ye and stepe 
Causeth myne harte to leepc 
With her browes bente 
She roaye wel represente 
Payre Lucres as I weene 
Or els fayrc Polexene 
Or els Caliope 
Or els Penolope 
For thys moste g^dly floure 
This blossom e of freshe coloure 
So Jupiter me succour 
She florisheth new and new 
In beauty and vcrtue 
Hac claritate gemina 
O gloriosa foemina 
Memor esto verbi tui servo tuv 
Scrvus tuus sum ego 
01. 1. A a 
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Tm Indy saphyre blewe 
Her vaynes doth ennew 
The orient pearle so deare 
The witnes of her lere 
The lusty ruby ruddes 
Uesemble the rose buddei 
Her lippes soft and mery 
Emblomed like the chery 
It were an heauenly blysse 
Her sugred mouthe to kysse 
Her beauty to augment 
Dame nature hath her lente 
A warte upon her chekc 
Who so lyst to seeke 
In her visage a skar 
That semeth from a far 
Lyke to a radyant star 
Al with fauour fret 
So proprely it is set 
She is the violet 
The daisy delectable 
The columbine commendable 
This ielofer amiable 
This moste goodly floure 
This blossome of freshe coloure, &c. 

Ajtd whan I percciued 
Her wart and conceiued 
It cannot be denaid 
But it was wel conuaid 
And set so womanly 
And nothing wantonly 
But right coTv\iemeTv>\Y 
And fuW cOT\gmfcTvV\^^ 
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As nature could deuise 

In moste gpoodly wyse 

Who so lyst behold 

It maketh louers bold 

To her to sue for grace 

Her fauour to purchase 

The sker upon her chin 

Enchased on her fayre skin 

Whiter than the swan 

It wold make any man 

To forget deadly syn 

Her fauour to wyn 

For this most goodly flour 

Thb blossome of freshe coloure, &c. 

Soft and make no din 
For now I wil begin 
To haue in remembraunce 
Her goodly dalyaunce 
And her g^oodly pastaunce 
So bad and so demure 
Behauing her so sure 
With wordes of pleasure 
She wold make to the lure 
And any n^an conuert 
To geue her his whole hart 
She made me sore amased 
Upon her whan I gased 
Me thought mine hart was erased 
My eyen were so dased 
For this most goodly flour 
The blossome of fresh colour, &c. 

Am) to amend her tale 
Whan she Jyst to auale 
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And with her fingcn «Mll 

And handes soft tm mSkot 

Whiter than milke 

That are so quickelf Tijaed 

Wherwith my hand die stfiined 

Lord how I was payned 

Unneth I am relirayned 

How she me had reekymed 

And me to her retaynitd 

Enbrasyng therwith all 

Her goodly middle small 

With sides long and streyt 

To tel you what conc^ 

I had then in a trice 

The matter wer to nyce 

And yet there was no vyce 

Nor yet no villany 

But only fantasy 

For this most goodly floure 

The blossome of fresh colour, &c. 

But wherto shold I note 
How often dyd I tote 
Upon her pretye fote 
It raysed myne hart rote 
To see her treade the grounde 
With heles short and round 
She is plainly expresse 
Egeria the goddesse 
And ]yke to her ymage 
Importured with corag^ 
A loucrs pilgrimage 
There is no best sauage 
Ne no Vygre ao "wood 
But sYie woVd ODaKnk\g,e\£A\&icyA 
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Suche relucent grace 

Is formed in her face 

For this most gt)odly flour 

This blossome of freshe coloure, &c. 

So goodly as she dresses 
So properly she presses 
The bryght gt}lden tresses 
Of her heare so fyne 
Lyke Phebus beames shyne 
Where to should I disclose 
The garteryng of her hose 
It is for to suppose 
Howe that she can weare 
Gorgiouslye her geare 
Her freshe habilementes 
With other implementes 
To seme for all ententes 
Lyke dame Flora queene 
Of lusty somer grene 
This moste goodly floure 
This blossome of freshe coloure, &c. 

Heb kyrtel so goodly lased 
And vnder that is braced 
Such pleasures that I may 
Neither write nor say 
Yet thoughe I write not with ink 
No man can let me thinke 
For thought hath liberti 
Thought is franke and free 
To thjmke a mery thought 
It cost me litle or nought 

AaS 



38t 



Wold God mine homely stile 

Were poUished with the file 

Of Ciceros eloquence 

To prayse her excellence 

The most soodlye floure 

This blossome of fre«he coloure, &c. 
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Br 
RZEKIEL SAVFOnj). 



LIFE OF WYAT. 



R THOMAS WYAT was born at AUingfton cas- 
, in Kent, in the year 1503. His education was 
nmenced at Cambridge, but completed at Oxford, 
e similarity of his character and pursuits natural- 
produced the inviolable friendship, which was 
3wn to subsist between himself and the chival- 
18 earl of Surrey. He was frequently sent as an 
roy to the various parts of Europe ; and his many 
}ular accomplishments at first rendered him a 
ourite of king Henry VIH. ; who, says Wood, 
18 in a high manner delighted with his witty 
ts ;' but ^o, we ma^ ado, was, in as ' high a 
aner/ offended at his intimacy with queen Anne 
leyn. His imprisonment changed, for a time, 
burthen of his sonnets ; and, Uiough he was at 
jl^ liberated, and again received into favoiir, he 
ired to Allington castle, and became a satirizer 
all courtiers and flatterers. In a poetical epistle 
lis friend, John Poynes, he says, he is * not now 
F'rance,' * nor yet in Spa3me,' ' nor Flanders :' 

Bot I am here in Kent mmI Chrotendome 
Among the moaei , where I retde tiid ryne, 
Where, if dkon lift, mine own Jahn Poynet to eone, 
Thou Shalt be Judge how I do spend my time. 

low long he continued to * read and rhyme,' we 
not informed ; but, in 1541, we find him ap- 
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pointed to accompany the ambassador of Clwki Ip 
VI. from Falmouth to London. He undeitookte f" 
execute his commission with too much punctntl^ 
and despatch ; and he took such a fever, by Mj 
ing in a hot day, that, on his return, his journey MB 
his life were both cut short, at Serbum. He lies in 
the abbey church of that place. Leland published 
Latin verses on his death— Foemoe in JHhriemT. 
Viati — accompanied with a print of his head, ifter 
a painting of Holbein. 

Holbioui nitida pingendi maximal arte 
Efflgiam expreuit grtphioe, led nuIkH Apdki 
Exprinut ingeniam fdix, animainqnc ^^ti. 

His friend Surrey has a right to be heard in th6 
description of his character. 

A viNge stem and mild, wbeie both did growe; 
Vice to coDtemnCf in Tertue to r^oyee ; 
Amid great ttormes, whom grace airared lo 
To live upright, and imile at Fortune's ehoieei 
A toung that lerved in Foriea reaknes hit Idng 
'>^oie courteoui talk to virtue did influne 
Eche noble heart; a worthy guide to bring 
Our English youth by travail unto fkme; 
An eye, whose judgment none effect could blind; 
Friend to allure, and foes to reconcile: 
IVhoBC' persing look did represent a minde 
With virtue fhiught, reposed, void of gile. 
A heart, where dreade was never so imprest 
To hide the thought that might the truth advmnee; 
In neither fortune lost, nor yet represt, 
To swell in welth, or yeM unto mischance. 

Those who are fond of attributing extravagant 
effects to some one insignificant cause, have taken 
the pains to record the epigrammatic saying, that 
the reformation was occasioned by a joke of Wyat, 
and that cardinal Wolsey fell by one of his seasona- 
ble apothegms. Nothing is clearer, however, than 
that his wit was much celebrated in the court of 
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^yniy Vin. 'In the latter end of that kind's 
'i^^nie (says Puttenham, who was an oracular cntic, 
^ his day) spronee up a new company of wit-ma- 
■^^Ts, of whom Sir Thomas Wyat the elder,* and 
^«iiry earle of Surrey, were the chieftaines ; who 
^^dng trayelled into Italic, and there tasted the 
^\reete and stately measures and style of the Italian 
EH>e8ie, as novises newly crept out of the schooles 
^ Dante, Ariosto, and Petrarch, they greatly po- 
iished our rude and homely manner of vulgar poesie 
Flx>m that it had been before, and for that cause 
Itiay justly be sayd the first reformers of our Eng- 
lish meetre and style.* Again, * Henry earle of 
Surrey, and Sir Thomas Wyat, between whom I 
Bnd very little difference, I repute them (as before) 
lor the two chief lanternes of light to all others that 
have since employed their penncs upon English 
poesie. Their conceits were lofty, their stiles 
stately, their conveyance cleanly, their terms pro- 
per, iheir meetre sweet, and well proportioned ; in 
all, imitating very naturally and studiously their 
inaister, Fralicis Petrarch.' The reader, who opens 
to Wyat's sonnets with an expectation of finding all 
• stately,' and * lofty,' and 'cleanly,' and 'proper,' 
and * sweet,' will not be disappointed for the first 
time. Sighs, and tears, and smiles, are but a mea- 
gre stock of materials for poetry ; and, after they 
are set before us a few times, the dish becomes 
stale and unpalatable, without some seasoning of 
far-fetched metaphors and overstrained conceits. 

* So called in contindiitinetion to hit son, who figured at the 
~ of a rebellion in the rtign of queen Mary. 



SIR THOMAS WYAT. 



'HE LOUSRS 80ROWFULL STATS MAKXTH HIM WRIT* 
flOROWrCLL 80NOE8, BUT (SOUCHX,) HI8 LOUS MAT 
CBANGS THE SAME. 

Maruxil no more altho 
The song^, T sing do mone ; 
For other life then wo, 
I neuer proued none. 

And in my hart also, 
Is graucn with letters depe, 
A thousand sighes and mo 
A flood of teares to wepe. 

How many a man in smart, 
Find a matter to rejoyce ! 
How many a moorning hart, 
8ent forth a plcsant voice : 

Play who so can that part, 
Nedes must in me appere. 
How fortune ouerthwart 
Doth cause my moorning cherc, 

Perdy there is no man 
If he saw neuer sight. 
That perfitly tell can. 
The nature of the light. 
Vol. I. B b 
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Alas, how shoulde I than, 
That never tast but sowre. 
But do as I beg'an. 
Continually to lowre. 

But yet parchance some chance. 
May chance to change my tune. 
And when (Souch) chance doth chance, 
Then shall I thanke fortune. 

And if I have (Souch) chance. 
Perchance or it be long. 
For (Souch) a pleasant chance. 
To sing some pleasant song. 



THE LOUKB COMPLAINETH HIXSEUT rOBSAUK. 



Where shall I haue at mine owne will, 
Teares to complaine ? where shal I fet 
Such sighes, that I may sigh my fiU, 
And then again my plaintes repete ? 
For though my plaint shall have none end, 
My teares cannot suffise my woe 
To mone my harme, have I no frend. 
For fortunes frend, is mishaps foe. 
Comfort (God wot) els haue I none. 
But in the wind to wast my wordes ; 
Nought moueth you my dedly mone, 
But still you turn it into hordes : 
I speak not now to moue your heart. 
That you should rue vpon my pain ; 
The sentence geuen may not reuert, 
I know such labour were but vain. 
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ns that I for you (my dere) 
lost that things, that was my best. 
It small losse it must appere 
e these wordes, and all the rest, 
tough they sparkle in the winde, 
lall they shew your falshed faith, 
I is returned to his kinde ; 
l^e to like, the prouerbe saith. 
le, and you did me auance, 
ought I swam, and could not drown t 
est of al i but my mischance, 
ft me vp, to throw me down, 
ou with her, of cruelnesse, 
!t your foote upon my necke, 
id my welfare to oppresse ; 
tut offence your heart to wreke. 
e are your pleasant wordes (alas) 
e is your faith P your stedfastnesse ? 
is no more but al doth passe, 
am left all comfortlesse. 
ns so much it doth you greue, 
Iso me my wretched life, 
here my troth : nought shall releue, 
eath alone, my wretched strife, 
ore farewel, my life, my death, 
line, my losse, my salue, my sore, 
rell also, with you my breath, 
am gone for evermore. 
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OF HIS LOUB THAT PBIOKID HIE fllTOBl WXTI ▲ 

HlDLl. 

She sate, and sowed, that hath done me the wYonffi 
Wherof I plain, and haue done many a day, 
And, whilst she heard my plaint, in piteous longt 
She wisht my hart the sampler, that it lay. 
The blind maistcr, whom I have serued so long, 
Grudging to hcare that he did heare her say, 
Made her own weapon do her finger blede, 
To fecle, if pricking were so good indede. 



0? TBI SAME. 

What man hath hearde such cruelty before P 
That, when my plaint remembred her my wo. 
That caused it, she cruell more and more. 
Wished echc stiche as she did sit and sow. 
Had prickt my hart, for to encrcase my sore ; 
And as T tliinke, she thought it had been so. 
For as she thought, this is his hart in dcde, 
She pricked hard, and made her self to blede. 



BEaVEST TO CUPIDE POa BEUEITOE OF HIS YVKUTDM 

LOUK. 

Behold, Louc, thy power how she despiscth. 
My grcuous pain how little she rcgardcth : 
The foiemne othe wVxeto? sXxt \aAl«:% wo cvitc^ 
Broken ihe liath, and ^tt %\k<t \>^<^ftN^ «^^^« 
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^ht at her ease, and little thee she dredeth ; 

eaponed thou art, and she vnarmed atteth } 

» the disdainfull, all her life she leadeth 

» me spitefull, without iust cause or measure : 

hold Loue, how proudly she triumpheth. 

.m in hold, but if the pitie meueth, 

», bend thy bow, that stony hartes breaketh, 

id with some stroke, reuenge the great displea- 

'thee, and him that sorow doth endure, [sure 

id as bis lord thee lowly here entreateth. 



COMFLAIBTT FOB TBUE LOUE YirBEq,UITEO. 

BAT vaileth troth ? or by it, to take pidn ? 
t striue by stedfastness for to attain 
)w to be iust, and flee from doublenesse ? 
ice all alike, where ruleth craflinesse, 
:warded is both crafty, false, and plun. 
onest he spedes, that most can lye and faine. 
tie meaning hart is had in hye disdaine. 
I^ainst deceit and cloked doublenesse, 
hat vuleth trouth, or parfit stedfastnesse ? 
sceiued is he, by false and craftie train, 
.lat meanes no g^le, and fsdthfull doth remaine 
Ithin the trap, without help or redresse. 
It for to love, lo, such a steme maistresse, 
liere crueltie dwelles, alas, it were in yain. 

Bb2 
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TBI LOUIE THJLT 7L1D LOUE, HOW FOLOWES IT WIN 

BIS HABME. 

SoKETiME I fled the fire, that me so brent. 
By sea, by land, by water, and by winde ; 
And now the coales I folow, that be quent, 
From Dover to Cales, with willing minde. 
Lo how desire is both forth sprong, and spent; 
And he may see, that whilome was so blinde. 
And all his labour laughes he now to scome, 
Meashed in the breers, that erst was onely torne. 



TBE LOUEK BOPETH OF BETtSB CBAUITCE. 

He is not dead, that somtime had a fall. 
The sunne retumes, that hid was under clowde, 
And when fortune hath spit out all her gall, 
1 trust, good luck to me shal be alowed. 
For I have sene a ship in hauen fall. 
After that storme hath broke both maste and shroud; 
The willow eke, that stoupeth with the winde. 
Doth rise againe, and greater wood doth binde. 



TBE LOUSR COMPARETB BIS BART TO TBE OUEB- 
CHARGED eONSTE. 

The furious gonne, in his most raging yre. 
When that the boule is rammed in too sore. 
And that tlie flame cannot part from the fire, 
Crackes in sunder, and in the ayer do rore 
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Th^ sheuered peces : so doth my desire. 
Whose flame encreaseth ay from more to more ; 
Which to let out, I dare not loke, nor speakei 
So inward force my heart doth all to breake. 



TBS LOUXB SUSPECTED OF CHAVGE, PBAIETH THAT IT 
BE HOT BELEUED AGAISTST HIM. 

A.CCV8EO though I be, without desert, 
Sith none can proue, beleue it not for true : 
For never yet, since that you had my hert, 
[ntended I to false, or be vntrue. 
Sooner I would of death sustain the smart. 
Than breake one word of that I promised you ; 
Accept therfore my seruice in good part : 
None is aliue, that can il tonges eschew. 
Hold them as fidse, and let not vs depart. 
Our frendship old in hope of any new ; 
Put not thy trust in such as vse to fayn. 
Except thou minde to put thy frend to pajm. 



THE LOVEB ABUSED BSiromvCXTH lOUE. 

Mt loue to scorn, my seruice to retaine, 
rherin me thought you vsed cruekie, 
3ince with good w\il I lost my libertie, 
night never wo yet cause me to refraine ; 
iut only this, which is extremitle, 
To geue me nought (alas) not to agree 
riut as I was, your man I might remune : 
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But since that thus ye list to order me. 
That would have been your leruant true and fiut 
Displease you not, my doting time is past, 
And with my losse to Icaue I must agree ; 
For as there is a certaine time to rage, 
So is there tyme such madnes to asswage. 



TBI LOVBE PEOFISSBTH HIMSXLVB COVSTAVT. 

WxTHiH my brest I neuer thought it gaine 
Of gentle mindes the fredome for to lose ; 
Not in my hart sank near such disdaine, 
To be a forger, faultes for to disclose. 
Nor I can not endure the truth to glose, 
No set a glosse vpon an earnest paine. 
Nor 1 am not in nomber one of tliose. 
That list to blow retreate to euery trainc. 



TUE LOUEn flENSKTH HIS C0MPLAINTS8 AND TXAUi 

SUE rOB OBACX. 

l*A»8i forth my wonted cryes, 
'I'hose cruel cares to pearce. 
Which in most hatefull wyse. 
Do still my plaintes reuersc. 
Do you, my tearcs, also 
So wet her barrein hart. 
That pitic there may grow, 
And crueltie depart. 
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For though hai*d rockes among 
She semes to haue ben bred. 
And of the tigre long 
Bene nourished and fed. 
Yet shall not nature change. 
If pitie once win place ; 
Whom as vnknowen and strange 
She now away doth chase. 

And as the water soft. 
Without forcing or strength, 
Where that it falleth oft. 
Hard stones doth perce at length : 
So in her stony hart. 
My plaintes at last shall graue. 
And rigour set apart, 
Wynne graunt of that I craue. 

Wherfore, my plsdntes, present 
Stil so to her my sute. 
As ye through her ^sent. 
May bring to me some frute. 
And as she shall me proue. 
So bid her me regarde. 
And render loue for loue. 
Which is a just rewarde. 



THE LOUERS CASE CABTKOT BE HIDDEK HCWSITSR HE 

DISSEMBLE. 



Your lokes so often cast. 
Your eyes so frendly rolde. 
Your sight fixed so fast, 
Alwayes one to beholde : 
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TluHigfa hide it faioe y^ woulde^ 
It plainely dolh declare^ 
Who hath ywa hart in hold. 
And n^iere good will je hart. 

Fayne would ye finde m ddke» 
Tour breiming fire to hide. 
Yet both the flame and aoKiket 
Breakes out on every aide. 
Te cannot loue ao guide. 
That it no issue winne : 
Abrode nedea must it glide. 
That brena ao hotte within. 

Four cause your aelf do wink. 
Ye judge all other blinde. 
And secret it you think, 
Which euery man dothe finde« 
In wast oft spende ye winde. 
Your self in loue to quit ; 
For agues of that kiiid^, * 
Wyll show who hath the fit. 

Your sighes you fet from farre. 
And all to wry your wo ; 
Yet are ye ner the narre. 
Men are not blinded so. 
Depely oft swere ye. No ; 
But all those othes are vaine. 
So well your eye doth shew. 
Who puttes your hart to paine. 

Thinke not therfore to hide. 
That a^ Vl ^t\f beteayes^ 
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Nor seke meanes to provide 
To dark the sunny dayes. 
Forget those wonted wayes, 
Leave of such frowning chere. 
There wyll be found no stayes. 
To stoppe a thing so clere. 



THE LOVBK PIU.IETH NOT TO BE DISDAIKED, REVVSED, 
MISTRUSTED, NOB FOBSAKEN. 

DisDAixs me not without desert; 
Nor leaue me not so sodenly ; 
Since well ye wot, that in my hert, 
1 meane ye not but honestly. 

Refuse me not without cause why ; 
Nor think me not to be unjust. 
Since that by lot of fantasie. 
This careful knot nedes knit I must. 

Mistrust me* not, though some there be, 
That faine woulde spot my stedfastnesse ; 
Beleue them not, sins that ye se. 
The profe is not as they expresse. 

Forsake me not, till I deserue. 
Nor hate me not, till I offende. 
Destroy me not, till that I swerue. 
But sins ye know what I entende. 

Disdaine me not, that am your owne, 
Refuse me not, that am so true, 
Mistnist me not till all be knowne, 
Forsake me not now for no new. 
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TUB lAirXK LAMEKTBTH HIS X8TATX WIT! 

eRACS. 

Fob want of will in wo I plaine. 
Under colour of sobemesse ; 
Renewing with my sute my paine. 
My wan hope with your stedfastnesse. 
Awake therefore of gentlenesse, 
Reg^ard at lenth, I you require. 
My swelting pidnes of my desire. 

Betimes who geveth wyllyngly. 
Redoubled thanks aye doth desenie. 
And I that sue unfeinedly. 
In fruitlesse hope, alas * do sterue. 
How great my cause is for to swerue. 
And yet how stedfast is my sute, 
Lo I here ye see : where is the frute ? 

As hounde that hath his keper lost, 
Seke I your presence to obtaine ; 
In which my hart deliteth most. 
And shall delight though I be slain. 
You may release my band of paine ; 
Lose then the care that makes me crie 
For want of helpe, or els I dye. 

I dye, though not incontinent ; 
By processe yet consumingly ; 
As wast of fire, which doth relent : 
If you as wilfull will deny. 
Wherefore cease of such cruelty. 
And take me wholy in your g^ce. 
Which lacketh will to change his place. 
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LOYEK WAILETB HIS CHAITeiD I0TB8. 



^T euety man might him auant, 
^3f fortunes friendly chere, 
^t was my self I must it graunt, 

^or I haue bought it dere : 

Jknd derely haue I held abo 

*rhe glory of her name. 

In yielding her such tribute, lo, 

As did set forth her fame. 

Sometime I stoode so in her grace. 
That as I would require, 
£ch ioy I thought did me embrace 
That furdered my desire ; 
And all these pleasures lo ! had I, 
That fansy might support ; 
And nothing she did me deny, 
That was unto my comfort. 

I had (what would you more perdie P) 
£ch grace that I did craue. 
Thus fortunes will was vnto me 
All thing that I would haue > • 
But all to rathe, alas ! the while. 
She built on such a ground : 
In little space, to greate a guile, 
In her now haue 1 found. 

For she hath turned so her whele. 
That I vnhappy man 
May wayle the time that I dyd fele, 
Wherewith she fed me than ; 

Vol. T. - C c 
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For broken now are her behestes. 
And pleasant lookes she g^e. 
And therfore now al my requestes 
From perOI cannot save. 

Yet would I well it might appere 
To her ray chiefe regard ; 
Though my desertes have been to dere 
To merite such reward. 
Sins fortunes will is now so bent 
To plague me thus poore man, 
I must my self therwith content. 
And bear it as I can. 



TO UTS LOUE THAT HAS GIVIK BIK A98WIKS Of KB- 

FUSELL. 

The answere that ye made to me, my dere. 
When 1 did sue for my poore hartes redresse. 
Hath so appalde my countnance, and my chere, 
That in this case I am all comfortlesse. 
Sins I of blame no cause can well expresse-. 

I haue no wrong, where I can claim no right, 
Nought tane me fro, where I have nothing had, 
Yet of my wo, I cannot so be quite ; 
Namely sins that another may be glad 
M'ith that, that thus in sorow makes me sad. 

Yet none can claime (I say) by former g^unl. 
That knoweth not of any graunt at all; 
And by desert, 1 dare well make auant. 
Of faithful! will-, there is no where that shall, 
Beare you more tniAij xsvoxt t^^^>j ^«^.>j^stt call. 



SKLCCT POEMS. 303 

Now good then, call againc that bitter word, 
^l)at toocht your frend so nerc with pangs of paine ; 
^And mf, my dere, that it was said in bord : 
^te or to sone, let it not rule the gaiafe^ 
'M^herwitli free will doth true desert retainc. 



TO HIS LADIX, CRUEL OCKR HXR TXLDEIT LOYXB. 

Such is the course that natures kind hath wrought. 
That snakes haue time to cast away their stinges : 
Against chainde prisoners what nede defence be 

sought. 
The fierce lyon will hurt no yelden thinges ; 
Why should such spight be nursed then by thought ? 
Sith all these powers are prest under thy winges. 
And eke thou seest, and reason thee hath taught. 
What mischiefe malice many wayes it bringes : 
Consider eke, that spite availeth naught. 
Therefore this song thy fault to thee it singles : 
Displease thee not, for saying thus my thought 
Nor hate thou him from whom no hate forth 

springes, 
For furies, that in hell be execrable, 
For that they hate, are made most miserable. 



THE LOVER COMPLAIN ETH THAT DEADLY SICK1CE98S 
CANirOT HELP HIS AFFECTIOIT. 

The enmy of life, decaycr of al kinde, 
That with his colde withers away the grene, 
This other night me in my bed did finde> 
And offerd me to rid my fever clene> 

*r 
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And I did Cfnunt to did diapaire me bfinde : 
He drew his bow with arrowes sharp and kene. 
And strake the place where love had lut !|elbp 
And drafe the first dart deper moire and 



rtn xousB ksxgtcbtb THsssioTzve of ns lovb. 

Ovox, as methooght, fortune me kist. 
And bade me aske, what I thought best^ 
And I should haue it as me Hst, 
Therwith to set my hart in rest. 

I asked but mj htdies hart. 
To haue foreuermore mjme owne ; 
Then at an end were all my smart; 
llien should I nede no more to mone. 

Yet for all that a stormy blast. 
Had ouertumde this gt>odly nay : 
And fortune semed at the last. 
That to her promise she said nay. 

But like as one out of dispaire. 
To sodeine hope reuiued I ; 
Now fortune sheweth her selfe so faire. 
That I content me wondersly. 

My most deare my hand may reach. 
My wyll is alway at my hande, 
Me nede not long" for to besech. 
Her that hath power me to commande. 

What earthly thing more can I crave. 
What would I wishe more at my will ? 
Nothing on earth more would I haue, 
Save that I haue, to haue it still. 
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For fbrtuife now have kept her promesse^ 
^H graunting me my roost denre, 
^y my toueraig^e I haue redresae, 
-And I content me with my hire. 



THS lOUSB COMPLAIirSTH THX YSXIinDirXS OF BIB 

LOTE. 

Mt lute awake, perform. the last 
Labouiv that thou and I shall wast : 
And end that I haue now begonne. 
And when this song is song and past, 
My lute be still, for I haue done. 

As to be heard where eare is none, 
As leade to graue in marble stone ; 
My song may pearse her hart as sone. 
Should we then sigh, or sing, or mone. 
No, no, my lute, for I haue done. 

The rockes do not so cruelly 
Repulse the wanes continually, 
As she my sute and aifection : 
So that I -am past remedy, 
Wherby my lute and I haue done. 

Proude of the spoile that thou hast gotte 
Of simple harts through loues shot. 
By whome vnkind thou hast them wonne : 
Think not he hath his bow forgot ; 
Although my lute and I haue done. 

Cc2 



306 

Yengeaace shall fall on thy diadaine 
That makest but g^ame on eameat payne. 
Think not alone vnder the ninne 
Unquit to eaoae thy loven plaine*; 
Although my lute and I haue done. 

May chance thee lie withered and oldcf 
In winter nightea that are to colde» 
Playning in vaine unto the mone ; 
Thy wishes then dare not be tolde : 
Care then who list, for I haue done. 

And then may chaunce thee to repent 
The time that ^ou hast lost and spent. 
To cause thy loners nghe and swowne ; 
Then shalt thou know beautie but lent. 
And wish and want as I haue done. 

Now cease, my lute, this is the last 
Labour, that thou and I shall wast. 
And ended is that we begonne : 
Now is this song both song and past ; 
My lute be still, for I haue done. 



HOW BT A KISSE HE FOUITD BOTH HtS LIFB AiTB DBTfl 

Natube, that g^ue the bee so.feate a grace. 
To finde bony of so wondrous fashion. 
Hath taught the spider out of the same place 
To fetch poyson by straunge alteracion. 
Though this be strange, it is a stranger case. 
With one kisse by secret operacion 
Both these at once in those your lips to finde. 
In change vfYi«of,l\tWLa\xs^ \x^atbehinde. 
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THE LOVEB DE8CRIBETH HIS BEIKO TkKRX WITH 
SIGHT OF HIS LOUE. 

Unwarelt SO was neuer no man caught. 
With stedfast loke upon a goodly face. 
As I of late ; for sodeinely me thought, 
My hart was tome out of his place. 

Thorow mine eye the stroke from hers did slide, 
And downe directly to my heart it ranne, 
In help whereof the blood therto did glide. 
And left my face both pale and wanne. 

Then was I like a man for wo amased. 
Or like the fowle that fleeth into the fire ; 
For whyle that I vpon her beautie gased. 
The more I bumde in my desire. 

Anon the bloud start in my face againe, 
Inflamde with heat, that it had at my hart. 
And brought therwith throughout in euery vaine, 
A quaking heat with pleasant smart. 

Then was I like the strawe, when that the flame 
Is driuen therin, by force and rage of wynde ; 
I can not tell, a lass ! what I shall blame. 
Nor what to seke, nor what to finde. 

But well I wot, the griefe doth hold me sore 
In heate and cold, betwixt both hope and areade. 
That, but her help to health do me re^ore> 
This restlene lyfe I may not leade. 



;08 WTAT. 



TO HIS L0T7SB TO LOUE TPOZr H 

All in thy loke my life doth whole de 
Thou hydest thy sel^ and I must dye 1 
But since thou mais£ so easely helpe t] 
Why doest thou stick to salue that 

sore? 

Why do I dye, since thou nudst me de 

And if I dye thy life may la^t no more 

For eche hy other doth liue and hai 

I in thy loke, and thou most in my g 



THE L0UIR EXCUSSTH HIK OF WORDES, 
HE WAS YirJUSTLT CHAHGED 

Pebdt I said it not. 
Nor neuer thought to do : 
As well as I ye wot, 
I haue no power thereto. 
And if I did, the lot. 
That first did me enchaine. 
May ncucr slake the knot. 
But straite it to my paine. 
And if I did eche thing. 
That maie do harme or wo, 
Continually maie wring , 
M^i^art where so I go. 
Report maie alwais ring 
Of shame on me for aye, 
if in my heart did spring 
The worda that you doe saye. 
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And if T did, eche starre 
That is in heauen aboue. 
May frowme on me^ to roarre 
The hope I haue in loue. 
And if I did ; such warre 
As they brought vnto Troy, 
Bring all my life as farre 
From all his lust and ioy. 

And if I did so sur, 
The beautie that me bounde ; 
Encrease from day to day 
More cruel to my wounde. 

"With all the mone that may, 

To plaint may turne my song ; 

My hfe may soone decaye. 

Without redresse by wrong. 
If I be cleare from thought. 

Why do you then complayne ? 

Then b this thing but sought 

To turne my hart to paine. 

Then this that you haue wrought. 

You must it now redresse ; 

Of right therfore you ought 

Such rigour to represse. 
And as I haue deserued. 

So g^nt me now my hyre. 

You know I never swarued. 

You neuer found me lie^. 

For Rachel haue I serued. 

For Leah carde I neuer. 

And her I haue -reserued 

Within n^y hart fop euer. 
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OF S1TCB AS BAB lOBtAKBT IIX. 

Lux my fidre fawlcon, and thy miowet tSl, 
How well pleasant it were your fibeitie^ 
Te not forsake me, that fayiq^ moaglit ymt fiJ^ 
But they that sometime Uked wj conqiaigr. 
Like lice away from dead bodiea they cmJDly 
Loe ! what a proof in Mghl^Teriitiie, 
But ye my birds I swere Dy all yoor belle% 
Ye be my frendes and yery few ellea» 



▲ DsscBimov Of SUCH ▲ on am ■■ iravui umi. 

A FACB that should content me wonderona weD^ 
Should not be faire, but lonely to bdMld, 
Of liuely loke all griefe for to repell ; 
With right good g^race so would I that it dioold 
Speke without word, such wordes as none can teOf 
Her tresse also should be of crisped golde ; 
With wit, and these perchaunce it might be tridff 
And knit againe with knot that should not sHdie. 



HOW TXPOSSIBLE IT IS TO FIIHIS dUIST IK LOUB. 

£y£R my hap is slack and slow in comyng 
Desire encreasing aye my hope vncertaine. 
With doubtful loue that*but encreaseth paine ; 
For, tigfe like, so swift it is in parting. 
Alas ! the snow blacke shall it bee and scalding. 
The sea waterlesse, and fishe upon the mountslne. 
The Temmes shall back retume into hia foontaine, 
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And where he rose, the Sonne shall take his lod§^ng^. 
Ere I in this finde peace or quietnesse : 
Or that loue, or my ladie right wisely, 
Leaue to conspire against me wrongfully. 
And if I haue after such hittemesse 
One drope of swete^ my mouth is out of taste, 
That al my trust and trauell is but waste. 



OF LOVE, FORTVITE, AITB THE LOVERS KIKDE. 

Love, fortune, and my minde whith doe remember 
Eke that is now and that, that once hath bene. 
Torment ray hart so sore that very often 
I hate and enuy them beyond all measure. 
Love fleeth my hart, while fortune is depriuer 
Of all my comfort ; the foolish minde than 
Burheth and plaineth, as one that very seldam , 
Livetfa in rest. So still in displeasure 
•My pleasant dayes tliey flete and passe 
And dayly doth myne yll change to the worse, 
Whyle more than halfe is runne now of my course. 
Alas, not of Steele, but of brittle glasse, 
I se that from my hand fklleth my trust. 
And all my thoughtes are dashed into dust. 



THE LOVER PRAITETH HIS OFFnED HART TO BE R£- 

CEAUED. 

How oft haue I, my deere and cruell foe. 
With my great paine to get some peace or truce, 
Geven you my hart : but you doe not vse. 
In so hie thingcs, to cast your minde so low. 
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If any other loke for it, as you trow. 
Their vaine weake hope doth gfreatly them abuse; 
And that thus I disdaine, that you refuse. 
It was once mine, it can no more be so. 
If you it chafe that it in you can finde 
In this exile no manner of comforte. 
Nor hue alone, nor where he is calde, resort, 
He may wander from his natural kinde. 
So shall it be great hurt vnto vs twaine. 
And yours the losse, and nune the deadly punc* 



ii.. 



THE LOUERS LIFE COMTARED TO THE AXPE8. 

Ltke unto these vnmeasurable mountunes, 
So is my painfull life the burden of yre ; 
For hie be they, and hie is my desire ; 
And I of teares, and they be full of fountaincs. 
Vnder craggy rockes they haue barren plaines, 
Hard thoughts in me my wofuU minde doth tire : 
Small frute and many leaues their tops do attire, 
W itli small effect great trust'in me remaines. 
The bolstrous winds oft theire high bowes do blast, 
Ilott sighes in me continually be shed, 
Wilde beasts in them, fierce loue in me -is fed : 
Unmoueable am I, and they stedfast. 

Of singing-birdes, they haue the tune and note, 
And I alwayes plaintes passing through my throte. 
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IITG OF HIS LOUS AS TVPITXOrS AND LOUIXO 
OTHER. 

311S faith, or if an hart vnfaincd, 

langoiir, a greate louely desire, 
X wyll kindled in gentle fire, 
irrour in a blind inasc chained, 

visage eche thought distained, 
oarkeling voice, lower or hier, 
:are and shame so wofuUy doth tyre, 
olour which louc alas hath stained, 
e another then my self more dcre^ 
ig or sighing continually, 
owful anger fcding busily, 
ig farr of, and if frising nere, 
use that I by louc my self destroy, 
IS the fault, and mine tlie great annoy. 



A n£VOUNCINO OF LOVE. 

L louc, and all thy lawes for ever, 
ed hookes shall tangle me no more : 

1 Plato call mc from thy lore, 
weltli, my witt for to endeuer. 
crrour when I did perseuer, 

> repulse, that pricketh aye so sore, 
e in trifles that I set no store ; 

2 forth thence since libertie is leuer ; 
•^ farewell, go trouble yonger harts, 
5 claime noe more auctoritie : 

youth goe vse thy propertie, 
•n spend thy many brittle dartes. 
tcrto though I haue lost my \\mc, 
o /cijg-cr rotten boughs to cXim^. 
D d 
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TBI Louim lomsAKXTB HIS Tvxnmx xolnc. 

Mt hart I gaue thee, not to doe it pain. 
But to preserue, lo, it to thee wm tiken, 
I serued thee, not that I should be fonaken. 
But that I should receiue reward againe, 
I was content, thy seruant to reihaine ; 
And not to be repay ed on this fashion. 
Now since in thee there is none other reason. 
Displease thee not, if that I do reimn. 
Unsaciat of my wo and thy deare ; 
Assured by craft for to excuse thy fault : 
But sins it pleaseth thee to fidn default. 
Farewell I say, departing from the fire. 
For he that doth beleue, bearing in hand, 
Ploweth in the water, and soweth in the sand. 



THl LOUER DESCRIBETH HIS RE8TLS89E STATE. 

The flaming sighes that boyle within my breast, 
Sometime break forth, and they can well declare 
The hartes vnrest, and how that it doth fare. 
The paine therof, the griefe, and all the rest. 
Tlie waterred eyen from whence the teares do fall, 
Do feel some force or elce they would be dry, 
The wasted flesh of colour ded can try. 
And somtime tell what swetness is in g^. 
And lie tliat lust to see, and to disceame. 
How care can force within a wearied mind. 
Come he to me, 1 am that place assinde ; 
But for all tliis, no force, it dotli no harme,- 
The wounde, alas, happe in some other place. 
From whence tvoe \oo\<i 9^way the skarre can race. 
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hat of such like have had your part, 
iudge. Wherefore my friend so dere^ 
good my state should now appere 
i that there is no great desart. 
\ you in weighty matters g^eat, 
saw the shadow that you know, 
thinges I now am stricken so, 
h I fele my hart doth wound and beat, 
laue on the second day 
imes, with whome I spend my time 
leat while that she list assigne. 
ith helth and libertie alwaie, 
hank Ood, and let him not prouoke, 
the like of this my painfull stroke. 



tR LAMENTES THE DEATH OF HIS LOUE. 

)erisht is wherto I lent, 

;st Stay of mine vnquiet minde ; 

it no man aguin can finde, . 
o west still scking though he went, 
happe. For happe away hath rent 
)y the very bark and rinde, 
!) by chance am thus assinde, 
oorne till death do it relent, 
it tlius it is by desteny, 

more but haue a wofull hart ; 

n plaint, my voyce in carefuU crye, 

in wo, my body full of smart, 

r self, my self alwaies to hate, 

kdfull death doe ease m^ ^Q\t^x2^^^3i^ft>« 
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TBI LOVSB SIirSSTH SIOHXt TO KOUX HI! tUTI. 

Go burning sighes unto the frosen hart, 
Goe break the yse which pities painfull dart 
Might never perce, and if that mortall pnder 
In heauen be hcafd, at lest yet I deare 
That death, or mercy, end my wofull smart: 
Take with thee pain, wherec^I haae my part» 
And eke the flame from which I cannot start 
And leaue me then in rest, I you require. 
Goe biuming sighes fulfill that I desire, 
I must go worke, I see, by craft and art. 
For truth and faith in her is laid apart : 
Alas I cannot therefore now assaile her, 
AVith pitiful! complaint and scalding fier. 
That from my brest deceiuably doth start. 



COMPLAINT OF TUB ABSSHCX OF HIS LOUS. 

So feeble is the thred that doth the burden stay, 

Of my poor life, in heauy plight that falleth in de- 
cay, 

That but it haue elswhere some ayde or some suc- 
cours, 

The running spindle of my fate anon shall end his 
course. 

For since tlumhappy lioure that byd me to depart, 

From my swete weale, one only hope hath stayed 
my life apart. 

Which doth perswade such words vnto my sored 
minde, 

-Maintaine thy selfe, O wofull wight, some better 
lucV to ^wd^-. 
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thoagh thou be depriued from thy desired 

Mght, 
) can thee tell, if thy retume be for thy more 

deUght ? 
who can tell, thy loss if thou mayst once re- 

couer, 
e pleasant hower thy wo may wrap, and thee 

defend and couer. 
8 in this trust, as yet it hath my life sustained, 
now (alas) I see it faint, and I by trust am 

tndned. 
tyme doth flete, and I see how the howers do 

bend, 
ist, that I haue scant the space to marke mj 

comming end. 
tward the Sunne from out the east scant shews 

his Ught, 
:n in the west he hies him strayghte within the 

dark of night ; 
comes as fast, where he beg^ his path awry, 
1 east to west, from west to east, so doth his 

ioumey lye. 
lyfe so short, so frayle, that mortall m^n liue 

here; 
grreat a weight, so heauy charge the bodyes 

that we here ; 
when I think ypon the distaunce and the 

space, 
doth so farre deuide me from my dere desired 

face, 
vw not how t'attaine the winges that I require, 
rft me up, that I might fly, to follow my de- 
lyre. 

Dd2 
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Tbtti of thithi^ that dqtiiagr life « Iwafav- 
taine, 

Alas I ieia«» fLad partly leUi IbP littfe doA f^^ 
luche place doth bring me grie( when I doe aok 

behold 
Those liuely eyes, which of ny thought^ were voat 

the keys to hold. 
Those thoughtes wer pleasaat nrete vhikk I-fmoyd 

thatgnK^e, 
Hy pleasure past, my present pain* when I ]ift)|kt 

well embrace. 
And for becanse my want ^Mxda note my woe ea- 



la watch Md slepe both day and .mgli^ my will 

doth neuer cease, 
That thing to wishe wherof syna I did looe the fll^ 
Was neuer thing that mought in ought my wofiifl 

hart delight. 
Thuneasy life I leade, doth teach me for to met^ 
The floodes, the seas, the land, the hilles, that doth 

them entermete. 
Twene me and those shene lights that wonted (or 

to clere. 
My (larked pang^ of cloudy thoughts, as bright as 

Phebus sphere 
it teacheth me also, what was my pleasant state, 
The more to fele by such record how that ray weltk 

doth bate. 
If such record (alas) prouoke thenflamed minde^ 
Wliich sprong that day that I did leaue the best of 

me behind. 
If loue forget himselfe by length of absence let, 
'>Vho doth me guide (O wofull wretch) vnto this 

baited net, 
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[jere doth ciicrcase my care, much better were 

tor roe^ 
dumme as stone, all things forgx)t, still absent for 

to be. 
18 the clear christall, the bright transplcndant 

glasse, 
th Dot bewray the colours hid which vndemeath 

it base ; 
dotli tliaccumbred sprite tlie tlioughtfull throwes 

discouer, 
fcarcs delite of fervent loue, that in our hartes 

we couer. 
L by tlicsc eyes it sheweth that ertfinore . de- 
light ; 
ilaint and teares to seek redress, and eke both 

day and night. 
3SC kindcs of pleasures most wherein men so 

reioyce, 
me they do redouble still of stormy sighcs the 

voycc, 
', I am one of tlicm, whom playnt doth well con- 
tent, 
ties me well my absent wealth roe semes for to 

lament ; 
i with my teares tassy to charge mine eyes 

twaine, 
e as my hart abouc the* brink is fraughted full 

of payne : 
1 for because thereto, that those faire eyes to 

treate 
me prouoke, I will returne, my phdnt thus to 

repeat : 
there is nothing eh so toucheth me within, 
.ere they rule all, and I alone nought but the 

case or skin ; 



3aO mrAT- 

Wherdbvelihalli^ tn , ll^<»iprii| 

FroM idum deaces ] mofftad woe^ abone al 

other tiung. 
So ahall mine ejet in ptyne nccomp Miy my huk. 
That were the guides thst Ad it kiid of lone to 

feel Ae tmart. 
The criq>ed gold that dodi annMnut A^toBoi 

pride. 
The finely atreamea of pleaaant alama tlHt mdei 

it doth gfide. 
Wherein the beamea of loae <k>e aiill inenne 

thcffeheate, 
Whieh yit §o hrre toneh me to near in eold to 

make me sweat : 
The wiae and pleaaant taUc^ abe rare or dae abne^ 
That gave to me the corteia gill^ that eant had 

nener none. 
Be fkrre from me alas, and eueiy other things 
I might forbeare with better will, then this that did 

me bring 
With pleasand woord and cheer, redress of lingred 

pa3n[ie. 
And wonted ofl in kindled will to rertue me to 

trayne. 
Thus am I forst to hear and harken after newes, 
My comfort scant, my large desire in doubtful trnA 

renewes. 
And yet with more delight to mone my wofuU case, 
I must complaine those hands, those armes, that 

firmly do embrace 
Me from my self, and rule the steme of my poor 

life. 
The swete disdaynes, the pleaaant vnithe% and 

eke tke V>u<d^ cAx\£&. 
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1^— 'iM. wonted well to tune in temper iust and mete, 
^^e ngej that oft did make me erre, by furour vn- 

discrete. 
^^)l this is hid fro me with sharp and ragged hilles, 
"^t others will my long* abode, ray depe dyspayr 

fulfilles. 
And if my hope sometime ryse vp by some re- 

dresse, 
Itstumbleth straight for feable faint my fear hath 

such excesse. 
Sach is the sort of hope, the less for more desyre, 
And yet I trust, ere that I dye, to se that I require. 
TTie resting" place of loue, where virtue dwells and 

growes, 
lliere I desire my wery life sometime may take 

repose. 
My song thou shalt attain to find that pleasant place, 
Where she doth Hue by whom I liue : may chance 

to haue tliis grace. 
When she hath read, and seen the griefe wherein 

I seme. 
Between her breasts she shall thee put there shall 

she thee reserue. 
Then tell her, that I come, she shall me shortly see, 
And if for waighte the body fayle, the soul shall to 

her flee. 



THE LOUER BLAMETU HIS LOCE FOR REXTIXG OF THE 
LETTER HE BENT HER. 

SvYTissD not (Madame) tliat you did teare. 
My wofull hart, but thus also to rent 
The weping" paper that to you 1 aevkl\ 
%%'bereof ech letter waa written mVYk a^XjcvcX 
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Could not mf present peynet (sIm) 
Your gied^ luart» and that ngr hvt dodi fde 
Tormeiitf Uiit prick more iliarperthaii the rtdb 
But new and new imiit to nijr hyt trite. 
Tie then mj death : toe ahall your cxoielty. 
Spite of your tpyte rid me from all nty amart. 
And I no more luoh tor ment a of the hart 
Fele at I doe. Thit shall you fpain thereby. 



Tss lousn cimtBra m timb wibv nur i 

nrxovB. 

Wrh fyrst oune eyes £d Tiew and marker 
Thy fidr beawtie to beholdt 
And when my ears Ijrstned to harke. 
The pleasant words that thou me told ; 
I would as then I had ben free. 
From ears to hear, and eyes to- see. 
And when my lips g^ fyrst to moue, 
Wherby my hart to thee was knowne. 
And when my tong did talke of loue. 
To thee that hast true loue downe throwne. 
I would my lipps and tong also 
Had then bene dum, no deal to go. 
And when my hands haue handled ought. 
That thee hath kept in memorie. 
And when my feet haue gfone and sought 
To fintt and get thee companie. 
I would eche hand a foot had bene^ 
And I eche foote a hand had sene. 
And when in minde I did consent. 
To folow thia my ftxvcAea ''wiSl^ 
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>d when my hart did first relent, 
taste such but my life to spill. 
( would my hart had bene as thine, 
"^r els thy hart had been as m3rne. 



HE LOUXR DETKBMIVSTH TO SSnuS FAITHIULLI. 

res loue will needs that I shall loue, 

very force I must a^ee, 

d since no chance may it remoue, 

wealth and in adversitie. 

lall alway my selfe apply, 

serve and suffer paciently. 

liough for good will I finde but hate, 
1 crucly my life to wast, 

I though that still a wretched state 
»uld pine my days vnto the last : 

I profess it willingly, 
serue and suffer paciently. 

'or since my hart is bound to serue, 

I I not ruler of mine owne, 
At soe befall, till that I sterue, 
proofc full well it shall be knowne, 
it I shall still my selfe apply, 
serue and suffer paciently. 

et though my g^cfe finde no redresse, 
still cncrease before mine eyes, 
)ugh my reward be cruelnesse, 
'h all the harme, happe can deuise, 
I pTofesse it willingly 
terue And suffer paciently. 



.U4 W¥A». 

Yea though Fortune her pltMUit face 
Should shew, to set me up aloft. 
And straight my vealth for to deimce. 
Should Mrrithe away, as she dotfa oft. 
Yet would I still my self apply 
To seme and suffer paciently. 

lliere is no griefe, no smert, no wo. 
That yet I fele, or after shall, 
I'hat from this minde may make me go. 
And whatsoeuer me befall, 
1 do profess it willingly 
1*0 seme and suffer paciently. 



THE LOrXR SrSPSCTSB BLAXXTB TLL TOXGITIS. 

MisTRusTTULL mlods be moved, 
To hauc me in suspect, 
The tnith it shall be proved. 
Which time shall once detect. 

Thougch falshcd go about. 
Of crime me to accuse, 
At length I do not dout. 
But truth shall me excuse. 
Such sawce, as they haue serucd, 
To me without desart, 
Euen as they haue deserued, 
Thcrof God send tliem part. 
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THE LOUEE COMPLAINSTH, AKD QTB LADIX COM* 

FOBTETH. 

Louer, It bumeth yet, alas, my hartes desaxe. 
Lady, What is the thing, that hath inflam'd thy 

hert? 
Lo. A certaine point as feruent as the fyre. 
La, The heat shall cease if that thou wilt conuert. 
Xo. I cannot stop the feruent rageing yre. 
La. What may I do, if thy self cause thy smart ? 
Lo. Heare my request, and rew my weeping chere. 
La. With right good will say on : lo, I thee here. 
Xo. That thing would I, that maketh two content. 
£a. Thou seekest, perchaunce of me, that I may 

not. 
Lo, Would God, thou wouldest, as thou mayst, well 

assent. 
La, That I may not the g^efe is mine, God wot. 
Lo, But I it fele, whatso thy wordes have ment. 
La. Suspect me not, my wordes be not forgott. 
Lo. Then say, alas ! shall I have help or no ? 
La. I see no time to answere, yea, but no. 
Lo. Say yea, dere hart, and stand no more in dout. 
La. I may not grant a thing that is so dere. 
Lo. Lo with delaies, thou driues me still about. 
La. Thou wouldst my death, it plainly doth appere. 
Lo. First may my heart his blood, and life blede 

out. 
La. Then for my sake, alas ! thy will forbere. 
Lo. From day to day, thus wastes my life away. 
La, Yet for the best, sufTre some small delay. 
Lo. Now g^od, say yea, do once so good a dede. 
La. If I sayd yea, what should therof ensue ? 
Vox. J. E e 



o 
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Lo. An hart in payne of succour so should spede, 
Twixt yea, and nay, my doute shall still renev, 
My swete, say yea, and do away this drede. 

La. Thou wilt nedes so ; be it so ; but then be trev. 

Lo. Nought would I els, nor other treasure none. 
Thus harts be wonne by loue, request, and 
mono. 



WHT LOUS IS BLIITD. 



Of purpose, loue chose first for to be blindc. 
For he with sight of that, that I beholde, 
\'aiiquisht had hficn, against all godly kinde. 
His bow your hand, and tnisse should haue vnfolde. 
And he with me to seme had been assinde. 
But, for he blind, and reckless would him holde, 
And still, by chance, his dedly strokes bestow. 
With such, as see, I seme, and suffer wo. 



TO HIS VKKINDE LOUR. 



What rage is this ? what furor ? of what kynde .^ 
What power ? what plague doth wery thus mye 
Within my bones to rankle is assinde, [minde? 

What poyson pleasant swete ? 

Lo see myne eyes flow- with continual teares, 
The body still away slepelessc it weares. 
My foode nothing my fainting strength repaires, 
Nor dotii my \immes sustaine. 



SELECT POEMS. 327 

In depe wide wound, the dedly stroke dotli turne, 
To cureles skarre that never shall returne. 
Go to, triumph, reioyce thy goodly turne. 
Thy frend thou doest oppresse. 

Oppresse thou doest, and hast of him no cure, 
Kor yet ray plaint no pitie can procure, 
Kerce tyg^e fell, hard rocke without recure 
Cruel rebell to idue. 

Once may thou loue, neuer beloued again. 
So loue thou still, and not thy loue obtain, 
So wrathfull loue with spites of iust disdain, 
May thret thy cruell hart. 



THE LOUBR BLAMETU HIS INSTANT DESIRE. 

Desire (alas!) my maister, and my fo. 
So sore altered thy self, how maist thou see ? 
Some time thou sekest, and driues me to and fro ; 
Some time thou leadst, that leadeth thee and mee, 
What reason is to rule thy subjectes so, 
By forced law and mutabilitie ? 
For where by thee I douted to haue blame, 
Euen now by hate again I dout the same. 



THE LOUKR COMPLAlNETH HIS ESTATE. 

[ SEE that chance hath chosen me 
Thus secretly to hue in payne. 
And to another geuen the fee. 
Of all my losse to haue the gayne. 
By chance assinde thus do I serue. 
And other haue that I deserue. 
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Unto my self some time alone 
I do lament my wofull case. 
But what auaileth me to mone ? 
Since troth and pitie hath no place 
In them, to whom I sue and seme. 
And other haue that I deserue. 

To seke my meane to change this mind, 
Alas, I proue it will not be ; 
For in my hart I cannot finde. 
Once to refhdne, but still agree 
As bound by force alway to seme. 
And other have that I deserue. 

Such is the fortune that I haue. 
To loue them most, that loue me lest. 
And to my paine to seke and craue 
The thing, that other haue possest : 
So thus in vaine alway I seme. 
And other haue that I deserue. 

And till I may appease the heate. 
If that my happe will happe so well. 
To wayle my wo my hart shall freate. 
Whose pensif paine my tong can tell ; 
Yet thus unhappy must I seme 
And other haue that I deserue. 



OF HIS LOUE CALLED AKHA. 

What word is that, that changeth not. 

Though it be turnde and made in twaine ^ 

It is mine Anna, God it wot. 

The only causer of my paine ; 

My loue that medeth with disdaine. 

Yet is it loued, what will you more ? 

It is my salue, and eke my sore. . 
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THAT PLXASUBS IS XIXSD WITH XUXBT PillTX. 

VsmsMOus l^omes that are so sharpe and kene, 
Beare flowers we se, full fresh and faire of hue. 
Poison is also put in medicine. 
And vnto man his helth doth oft renue : 
The fire, that all things eke consumeth clene. 
May hurt and heale : then if that this be true, 
I trust some time my harm may be my health. 
Sins every woe is ioyned with some wealth. 



▲ BIDDLE OF A GIFT GXYEir BT A LADIE. . 

A LADT g^ue me a gyf t she had not ; 

And I receiued her gift which I took not ; 

She g^ue it me willingly, and yet she would not ; 

And I receiued it albeit I could npt. 

If she giue it me I force not ; 

And if she take it ag^ne she cares not. 

Conster what this is, and tel not ; 

For I am fast swome, I may not. 



THAT 8PSAKIHG OB PBOFEBIXG BBIirGS ALWAT 8PED- 

IFG. 

Spzake thou and spede, where will or power ought 

helpeth, 
"Where poster doth want, will must be wonne by 

welth : 

Ee2 
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For nede will spede, where win workes not hi» 

kinde. 
And gtyne tby foes thy frendes fhal! canse tbee 

finde. 
For fute mnd golde, what do not they obtayne? 
Of good and bad the tryert are these twayne. 



HE RULKTH BOT THOUGH HE BAIOHl OUIB BIAUIES, 
THAT lU SUBJECT TO HIS OWV I.USTE8. 

Ir thou wilt mighty be, flee from the rage 
Of cruell will, and see thou kepe the free 
From the foul yoke of sensual bondage ; 
For though tliinc empire stretche to Indian sea, 
And for thy fear trembleth the fardeth Thylee, 
if thy desire haue ouer thee the power. 
Subject then art thou, ftnd no gt)uemour. 

If to be noble and high thy mind be moued, 
(Jonsider well thy grounde and thy beginning. 
For he tlmt hatli cche starre in heaven fixed. 
And gcvcH the moone her homes and her eclipsing, 
Alike hath made the noble in his working. 
So that wretched no way may thou bee, 
Kxcept foule lust and vice doe conquer thee. 

All were it so thou had a flood of gold 
Unto tliy tliirst, yet should it not suffice ; 
A!k1 though with Indian stones a thousand folde, 
More precious then can thy self deuisc. 
VcIiur^L'd were thy backe ; thy couctisc, 
Vnd busy by ting yet should neuer let 
Vhy wretched life, ne do thy death profet. 
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WHETHER LIBSRTIE BT LOSSE OF LIFE, OR XIPE IS 
PRI80K AlfD THRALDOM BE TO BE PREFERRED. 

Ltks as the birde within the cage enclosed. 
The dope unspared, her foe the hawke without, 
Twixt death and prison piteously oppressed, 
Whether for to chose standeth in dout ; 
Lo so do I, which seke to bring about, 
•Which should be best by determinacion 
By losse of life, hbertie, or life by prison. 

O mischief by mischief to be redressed, 
Where pain is best there lieth but Uttle pleasure, 
By short deth better to be deliuered. 
Then bide in painfull life, thraldome and doler. 
Small is the pleasure where much pain we suffer, 
Rather therfore to chuse me tliinketh wisdome. 
By loss of life libertie, then life by prison. 

And yet me thinkes although I hue and suffer, 
I do but waite a time and fortunes chance ; 
Oft many thinges do happen in one hower; 
That which opprest me now may me aduance ; 
In time is trust, which by deathes greuaunce 
Is wholy lost. Then wer it not reason 
By death to chuse libertie, and not life by prison. 

But death wer dehuerance where life lengtlis 
paine. 
Of these two ylles let see now choose the best, 
I'liis bird to dehuer that here doth plain ; 
What say ye louers, which shal be the best ? 
In cage thraldome, or by the hawke opprest; 
And which to choose, make plain conclusion 
By losse of life hbertie, or hfc by prison. 
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jkVAlirtT ■OVmOBM Ot XOVBT. 
(TroH the OiMl^Iplpnk) 



For thamefast harme of great and hateful! iiede, 
In depe dispMre, at did a wretch go^ 
With ready corde out of his life to spede. 
His ttumbUng foote, did finde anhorde, lo^ 
Of gfold, I lay, where he preparde thia dede 
And in eichange, he left the corde the. 
He that had hid the golde, and ibund it not, 
Of that he found, he ihapt his neck a knot. 



DiscBirrioir or a eonra. 



ViTLCAHx begat mc, Mincrua me taught. 
Nature my mother, crafl nourisht me yere by yere; 
Hire bodies are my foode ; my strength is in naught. 
Anger, wrath, wast, and noyse, are my children dere. 
Hesse frende, what I am, and how I am wraught. 
Monster of sea or of landc, or of els where : 
Know mc, and vse me, and I may thee defend. 
And if I be thine enmy I may thy life ende. 



WTATK Bxiiro iir PRISOir TO BRiAir. 

AinHKfl are my foode, my drink are my teares; 
Clinking of fetters would such musike craue, 
Stink, and clone ayre, away my life it weares; 
Poor innocence is al the hope I haue, 
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" Bain, winde, op wether, judge I by my eares, 
Iblice assautes that righteousnesse should haue. 
Sure am I, Brian, this wound shall heale agtune. 
Bat yet, alas ! the skarre shall still remaine. 



OF DISSEMBLIirO WORDES. 

THRoueHouT the world if it were sought, 
Fair words ynough a man shall finde ; 
They be good chepe, they cost right nought, 
Their substance is but only winde : 
But well to say, and so to mene. 
That swete accord is seldom sene. 



op THE MSAV AND SURE ESTATE. 

(From Seneca'ft Chorus.) 

Stoitd who so list upon the slipper wheele, 
Of hie estate, and let me here reioyce. 
And vse my life in quietnesse eche dele, 
Unknowen in court tliat hath the wanton toyes. 
In hydden place my time shall slowly passe. 
And when my yeres be past withouten noyse, 
Let me die olde after the common trace ; 
For g^pes of death doth he too hardly pass; 

That knowen is to all, but to myself, alas ! 

He dyeth unknowen, dased with dreadfull face. 
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THE COUBTI^IIB LirZ. 

Iir court to seme decked with freshe amy, 
Of siigred meates feling' the swete repast. 
The life in bankets and sundr}' kindes of playe, 
Amid the prease of worldly lookes to waste. 
Hath with it joynde oft times such bitter taste. 
That who so ioyes. such kinde of life to hold. 
In prison ioyes fettred with cheines of g^d. 



OF DISAPPOINTED PURPOSE BT NEOLIGINCS. 

Of Carthage he that worthy warriour. 

Could ouercome, but could not use his chance ; 

And I likewise of all my long endeauour. 

The sharpe conquest though fortune did advancei 

Ne could I vse. The hold that is geven over, 

I vnpossesse, so hangeth now in balance 

Of warre, my peace, rewarde of all my payne, 
At Mountzon thus I restless rest in Spaine. 



OF HIS RETURNE FR0» SPAINE. 

Tagus farewell, that westward with thy stremes, 
Turnes vp the graines of gt)ld already tried ; 
For I with spurre and saile go seke the Temmes, 
Gain ward the Sunne that sheweth her welthy pride; 
And to the town tliat Brutus sought by dreames, 
Like bended mone that leaues her lusty side. 
My king, my countrey I seke, for whom I live, 
O mighty loue the windes for this me giue. 
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•t SODAIIPE TBVSTIirO. 



r by desire I did this dede, 
ger my selfe without cause why, 
(t thuntrue not like to spede, 
ake and promise futhfully : 
w the proofe doth verify, 
who so trusteth ere he know, 
hurt himself and please hys foe. 



MOTHEIl THAT EATS HSB CHILD AT THE 8IESS 
OF IEBU8AXEM. 

full brest whiles motherly pity, 
irious famine standeth at debate, 
Dther saith, O child vnhappy, 
thy blood where thou hadst milke of late, 
e those limmes that I made vnto thee, 
itre there where thou wer generate, 
)f one body against all nature, 
nother must I make sepulture. 
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LIFE OF SURREY. 



JJR. NOTT, who has cleared away much fable and 
mnachronism from this noble poet's biography, sup- 
leases that he w«s bom in or about the year tkfil^t 
WKkdL that he was educated at Cambridge, of ^ribich 
university he was afterwards elected mgh steward. 
At the early age ^ sixteen he was contracted in 
marriage to fhe Lady Frances Vere, daughter to 
John Earl of Oxford. The Duke of Richmond was 
afterwards affianced to Surrey's sister. It was cus- 
tomary, in those times, to delay, frequently for 
years, the consummations of such luvenile matches ; 
add the writer of Lord Surrey's life, already men- 
tioned, gives reasons for supposinji;' that the poet's 
residence at Windsor, and his intimate friendship 
with Itichmond, so tenderly recorded in his verses, 
took place, not in their absolute childhood, as has 
been generally imagined, but immediately after 
their being contracted to their respective brides. 
If this was the case, the poet's allusion to 

The secret grove« which oft we mtde rctoond 
Of pleaHUit pbint, «iiii of oar ladies lof«, 

may be charitably understood as only recording the 
aspirations of their conjugal impatience. 

Surrey's marriage was consummated in 1535. In 
the subsequent year he sat, with His &ther, if Earl 
Marshal, on the trial of his kinswoman Anne Bo- 
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Icyn. Of the impression which that eyent made 
upon his nund, there is no tnce to be found either 
in his poetry, or in tradition. Hia grief fear the 
amiable Itichmond. whom he loot soon after, is 
more satisfactorily testified. It is about this penod 
that the fiction of Nash, unfaithfully miaappued as 
reality by Anthony Wood, and from him copiad, by 
mistake, by Walpole and Warton, ienda the poet 
on his romantic tour to Italy, as the kni^t enant 
of the fair Geraldine There is no proof, however, 
that Surrey was ever in Italy. At tne period of bis 
ima^ned errantry hb repeated appearance at the 
court of England can be ascertained; and Geral- 
dine, if she was a daughter of the earl of KUdare^ 
was then only a child of seyen yean old. 

That Surrey entertained romantic aentiroenti fiv 
the fair Genddine, seems, howeyer, to adnut of 
little doubt ; and that too at a period of her youdi 
which makes his homage rather surprising. The 
fashion of the age sanctioned such courtdups, un- 
der the Uberal interpretation of their being plato- 
nic. Both Sir P. Sidney and the Cheyalier Bayaid 
:i vowed attachments of this exalted nature to mar- 
ried ladies, whose reputations were never sullied, 
even when the mistress wept openly at parting 
from her admirer. Of the nature of Surrey's at- 
tachment we may conjecture what we please, but 
can have no certain test even in his verses, which 
might convey either much more or much leas than 
he felt ; and how shall we search in the gpraves of 
men for the shades and limits of passions that ehide 
our living observation ? 

Towards the close of 1540 Surrey embarked in 
public business. A rupture with France being an- 
ticipated, he was sent over to that kingdom, with 
Lord Russel and the Earl of Southampton, to see 
that every thing was in a proper state of defence 
within the English pale. He had previously been 
knighted : and had jousted in honour pf Aime of 
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Cleves, upon her marriage Mrith Henry. The com- 
BBSSton aid not detain him long in France. He 
returned to England before Christmas, having ac- 
quitted himself entirely to the king's satisfaction. 
In the next year, 1541, we may suppose him to 
have been occupied in his literary pursuits — per- 
haps in his translation of Virgil. England was then 
at peace both at home and abroad, and in no other 
aabsequent year of Surrey's life could his active 
aetvice have allowed him leisure. In 1542 he re- 
edved the order of the garter, and followed his 
Hither ia the expedition of that year into Scotland, 
where he acquired his first military experience. 
Anudst these early distinctions it is somewhat mor- 
Itfjring to find him, about this period, twice com- 
laitted to the Fleet prison , on one occasion on ac- 
count of a private quarrel, on another for eating 
meat in Lent, and for breaking the windows of the 
citizens of London with stones from his cross bow. 
This Was a strange misdemeanour indeed, for a hero 
and a man of letters. His apology, perhaps as cu- 
rious as the fact itself, turns the action only into 
quixotic absurdity. His motive, he said, was reli- 
gious. He saw the citizens sunk in corruption 
of manners, and he wished to break in upon their 
gnihy secrecy by a sudden chastisement, that should 
remind them of divine retribution. 

The war with France called him into more ho- 
nourable activity. In the first campaign he joined 
the army under Sir John Wallop, at the siege of 
Landrecy ; and in the second'and larger expedition 
he went as matehal of the army of which his father 
commanded the vanguard. The siege of Montreuil 
was aUotted to the duke of Norfolk and his gallant 
8on; but their operations were impeded by the 
want of money, ammunition, and artillery, supplies 
nK>Bt probably detained from reaching them by the 
influence of the earl of Hertford, who had long re- 
garded both Surrey and his &ther with a jealous 

Ff2 
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eye. In these disastrous circumstances Surrey «• 
conded the duke's efforts with zeal and ability. Oa 
one expedition he was out two days and two mgfabi 
spread destruction among the resources of the en^ 
my, and returned to the camp with a load of sup- 
plies, and without the loss of a dngle man. In i 
bold attempt to storm the town he succeeded so fis 
as to make a lodgement in one of the gatei{ but 
was dangerously wounded, and owed his life to the 
devoted bravery of his attendant Clere, who re- 
ceived a hurt in rescuing him, of which he died a 
month after. On the report of the dauphin of 
France's approach, with 60,000 men, the En^idi 
made an able retreat, of which Surrey conducted 
the movements, as marshal of the camp. 

He returned with his father to England, b«t 
must liave made only a short stay at home, as we 
find him soon after fighting a spirited action in the 
neighbourhood of Boulogne, in which he chased 
back the French as far as Montreuil. The follow- 
ing year he commanded the vanguard of the army 
of Boulogne, and finally solicited and obtained the 
government of that place. It was then nearly de- 
fenceless; the breaches unrepaired, the fortifica- 
tions in decay, and the enemy, with superior num- 
bers,* established so near as to be able to command 
the harbour, and to fire upon the lower town. Un- 
der such disuidvantages, Surrey entered on his com- 
raand, and drew up and sent home a plan of altera- 
tions in the works, which was approved of by the 
king, and ordered to be acted upon. Nor were his 
efforts merely defensive. On one ^casion he led 
his men into the enemy's country as far as Samer 
Ml Bois, which he destroyed, and returned in safety 
with considerable booty. Afterwards, hearing that 
the French intended to revictual their camp at Ou- 
treau, he compelled them to abandon their object, 
pursued them as far as Uardilot, and was only pre- 
vented from gaining a complete victory through the 
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wmi of cftvaliy. But his plan for the defence of 
Boiilo^e, which, by his own extant memorial, is 
said to evince gpreat military skill, w^ marred by 
the issue of one unfortunate sally. In order to pre- 
vent the French from revictualung a fortress that 
menaced the safety of Boulogne, he found it neces- 
wtajf with his slender forces, to risk another attack 
at Sl«;Xtiienne. His cavalry first charged and rout- 
ed thoie of the French : Uie foot, wnich he com- 
manded in person, next advanced, and the first line, 
con^sttng chiefly of gentlemen armed with corse- 
lets, behaved gallantly, but the secood line, in com- 
ing to the push of the pike, were seized with a 
todden panic, and fled back to Boulogne, in spite 
of all the efforts of their commander to rally them. 
Within a few months after this affair he was recalled 
to England, and Hertford went out to France as the 
king's Ueutenant-general. 

It does not appear, however, that the loss of this 
action was the pretext for his recal, or the direct 
cause of the king's vengeance, by which he was 
•nbsequently destined to fall. If the faction of Hert- 
ford, that was intriguing against him at home, ever 
succeeded in fretting the king's humour against 
him, by turning his misfortune into a topic of blame, 
Henry's irritation must have passed away, as we find 
Surrey recalled, with promises of being replaced 
in his command, (a promise, however, which Was 
basely falsified,) and again appearing at court in an 
honourable station. But the event of his recal, 
(though it does not seem to have been marked by 
tokens of royal displeasure,) certainly contributed 
indirectly to his ruin, by goading his proud temper 
to farther hostilities with Hertford. Surrey, on his 
return to Enghind, spoke of his enemy with indig- 
nation and menaces, and imprudently expressed his 
hopes of being revenged in a succeeding reign. 
His words were reported, probably with exaggera- 
tion, to the king, and occasioned his being sent, for 
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■ome time, u a prisoner to Windsor. He wai libe* 
ntud, however, from thence, and afpain made Ui 
appearance at court, unaiupiciout of hit impendiag 
ruin. 

It if difficult to trace any personal motives thai 
eouM impel Henry to with for his destruction. He 
could not be jealous of his intentions to marry iIm 
princem Mary— «hat fable is disproved by tte dis- 
covery of Surrey's widow having survived hinu Nor 
is it likely that the king dreaded him as an eneaj 
to the Reformation, as there is eveiy reason to be* 
lievi* that he was a nrotestant. Hie natural cTuehy 
of Ilonry svcms to nave been but an instrument in 
the dr-siffiiing hands of Hertford, whose ambition, 
fear, and jealousy, prompted him to seek the de- 
stnictioii of Norfolk and his son. His measure! 
were unhappily aided by the vindictive resentment 
of the ducnesH of Norfolk against her husband, 
from whom she had been long separated* and by 
the still more unaccountable and unnatural hatred 
of the duchess of Iticlimond against her own bro- 
tluT. Hurrey was arrrstcd on the 12th of Decern* 
ber, 1646, and committed to the tower. The de- 
positions of witnesses a)i^ainst him, whose collectife 
testimony did not substantiate even a legal offence, 
were transinitted to the king's judges at Norwick, 
and a venlict was returned, in consequence of 
which he was indicted for high treason. We are 
not told the full particulars of his defence, but are 
only generally informed that it was acute and spirit- 
ed. With respect to the main accusation, of lui 
bearing the arms of the Confessor, he proved that 
he had the authority of the heralds in so doing, and 
that he hud worn them himself in the king's pre- 
sence, as his ancestors had worn them in the pre- 
sence of former kin£^. Notwithstanding his mani- 
fest innocence, the jury was base enough to find 
him guilty. The clumcellor pronounced sentence 
of death upon himt and in the flower of his age, in 
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3l8t year, this noble soldier, and accomplished 
poet, was beheaded on Tower-hill. 

Smry was not, as has been said, the inventor of 
our metrical versification ; nor had his genius the 
potent voice and the majE^c spell which rouse all 
tli» dormant ener^es of a language. In certain 
walks of composition, though not in the highest, 
Tiz. NMI^e ode, ele^y, and epitaph, he set a chaste 
and oHcate example ; but he was cut off too early 
in Me, and cultivated poetr3r too slightly, to carry 
the BM'^ stream of his style into the broad and bold 
flannels of inventive fiction. Much» undoubtedlpr, 
he <Ud, in giving sweetness to our numbers, and in 
lubatitating for the rude tautology of a former age, 
a ftyle of soft and brilliant ornament, of selected 
ezprenion, and of verbal arrangement, which often 
winds into graceful novelties ; though sometimes a 
fittle objectionable from its involution. Our Ian- 
guaffe was also indebted to him for the introduction 
of blank verse. It may be noticed at the same time 
tbst blank verse, if it had continued to be written 
i^ Surrey wrote it, would have had a cadence too 
imifbrm and cautious to be a happy vehicle for the 
dramatic expression of the passions. Grimoald, the 
second poet who used it after Lord Surrey, gave it 
m littie more variety of pauses ; but it was not till 
it bad been tried as a measure by several composer^ 
tluit it acquired a bold and flexible modubiion. 



EARL OF SURREY. 



DESCBIPTiay OF SPBJ»yO. 

WHX&XIK KGHK THIlVe RKHSWKS 8AUB tOTBLT TBI 

LOYIB. 

Thb soote seaBon, that bud and blomc forth 

brings. 

With grene hath clad the hill, and eke the vale : 

The nightingale with iethen new she sings : 

The turtle to her mate hath tolde her tali : 

Somer is come, for enery spray now Wftm^ : ' 

Tile hart hath hong his old hed on the pale ; 

The buck in brake his winter coate he flings : 

Hie fishea flete with new repaired scale : 

tfke adder all her slough away she flings; 

The swift swalow pursueth the flies smale ; 

The busy bee her hony now she mings, 

Wbiter is worne, that waa the flowers bale. 
And thus I se among theif pleasant things 

Eche care decayes ; and yet my sorow springs. 



348 svmmxT* 

coMPLAiirr or ▲ lovzb that dbtiib uoirgf m wu 

BT LOVl Arris fBl MOBl TOBM1VTB9. 



» 



Wanr somer toke in hand the winter to 
With force of might, and vertue great, \m 
stormy blasts to quail ; [gttMi 

And when he clothed faire the earth about with 
And every tree new g^armented, that pleame 
was to sene ; 
Mine hart gan new reuiue, and changed blood £d 
stur 
Me to witlidrawe my wynter woes, that kept 
within the dorc. 
Abroade, quod my desire, assay to set thy fote 
Where thou shalt finde the savour swete, for 
sprong is cuery rote. 
And to thy hcaltli, if thou were sick in any case, 
Nothing more good, than in the spring the aire 
to fele a space. 
'Ilicrc shalt thou hcarc and sc al kyndes of bh^ 
ywrought, 
Wei tune their voice with warble smal, as nature 
hath them tought. [leaue *. 

Hius pricked me my lust the sluggish house to 
And for my health I thought it best such counsel 
to rcccaue. 
So on a morrow furth, vnwist of any wight, 
I went to prouc how well it wouldc my heauy 
burthen light. 
And when 1 feh the aire so pleasant rounde about, 
I^rd, to my self how glad I was that I had 
gotten out. 
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^tliere nught I see how Ver had euery blossome 
hent: 
And eke the new betrothed birdes ycoupled how 
they went : 
.And in their songes me -thought they thanked na- 
ture much, 
That by her licence al that yere to loue their 
happe was such, 
ttght as they could deuise to chose them feres 
throughout ; 
With much reioysing to their Lord thus flew 
they al about. [ceaue 

Which when I g^n resoluc, and in my head con- 
What pleasant l3^e, what heapes of joy these 
little birdes receaue ; 
And saw in what estate I wery man was wrought, 
By want of that they had at will, and I reiect at 
nought : 
Lord, how I g^an in wrath vnwisely me dcmeane ! 
I cursed Loue and him defied: I thought to 
turne the stream e. 
But when I well beheld he had me vnder awe, 
I asked mercy for my fault, tliat so transgrest 
his lawe. 
Thou blinded God (quod I) forg^ue me this offence, 
Unwittingly I went about, to malice thy pre- 
tence, [swore : 
Wherwith he gaue a beck, and thus me-thought he 
Thy sorrow ought suffice to purgfe thy fault, if it 
were more. 
The vertue of which sound mine hart did so reuiue. 
That I, me-thought, was made as whole as any 

iQlui alive. 
Vol. I. G g 
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But here I may perceiTe nine enonr 9I and 
For that I thought that 10 it WM ; yetwaa 
undoiie : * [1 

And al that was no more hut mine txfn 
That ^ne would haue acMne good refi 
Cupide wel aannde. 
I tamed home forthwith and might pereetue i 
That he agreued was right tore with me i 
rehel. ( 

My harmes haue, euer since, increased mei 
And I remaine without his help mdone ftt 
more. 
A nurror let me be vnto ye louers all : 
Striae not with Loue, for if ye do, it will y 
befidl. 



THK TBAILTIB ATTD HURTFULirSSS OV MtLAXTt: 

Brittle beauUe, that nature made so fraile. 
Whereof the gift is small and short the seasoi 
Flowring to day, to roorrowe apt to faile : 
Fickell treasure, abhorred of reason : 
Daungerous to deal with, vaine, of none auail 
Costly in keping, past not worthe two peason 
Slipper in sliding as is an eles taile ; 
Harde to attaine, once gotten not geason : 
lewell of jeopardie that peril doth assaile; 
False and vntrue, enticed oft to treason ; 
Enmy to youth, that most may 1 bewaile : 
Ah, bitter awete, infecting as the poyson. 
Thou f arest qa ^tMVe >i>jv^x ^VCsv >&ikft. ^vjat is 1 
To day xedy "ni^e* Xo TSkOitor^^ ^\Kk ickSk^uesi 
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mf^A TOW TO LOVB VAITHFULLT H0W80XUSB HE BX BE- 
.' • WARDED. 

/. 8bt me whereas the sunne doth parche the grene. 
Or where his beames do not dissolue the yse : 

^ III temperate heate where he is felt and sene ; 
la presence prest of people madde or wise : 
8ct me in hye, or yet in low degree ; 
In longest night, or in the shortest daye : 
In clearest sky, or where cloudes thickest be ; 
In lusty youth, or when my heeres are graye : 
Set me in heauen, in earth, or els in hell, 
In hyll or dale, or in the foming flood, 
Thrall, or at large, aliue whereso I dwell, 
Sicke or in health, in euill fame or good : 
Hers will I bee, and onely with this thought * 

Content my self, although my chaunce be nought. 



COXPLAIirr THAT HIS LADT, AFTXB SHE XITSW OF HIS 
LOUX, KEPT HER TACE ALWAT HIDDEV PROM HIM. 

I iTETSR sawe my Lady laye apart 
Her comet blacke, in colde nor yet in heate, 
Sith fyrst she knew my g^efe was g^owen so g^eate: 
Whiche other fansies driueth from my hart 
That to my self I do the thought reserue. 
The which unwares did wound my woeful brest ; 
But on her face mine eyes mought neuer rest : 
Yet sins she knew I did her loue and seme, 
Her^lden trcBaea cladde alway V\\h\A'M^^\ 
Her BmyUng lokes that hid thut euermote^ 
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And that restralnes whiche 1 desire so sore : 
So doth thys comet g^eme me alacke : 
In somer, sunne : in winters breathe, a froste : 
Whereby the light of her faire Ipkes I lost. 



pmisovBBnr wivbsor, hb KscouirrxTH Hisruisvu 

THERE PASSED. 

So cruel prison, how could betide, alas ! 

As proude Windsor : where I in lust and joye, 

Wjrthe a kinges sonne*, my childishe yeres did 

passe. 
In greater feast, than Priam's Sonnes of Troye: 
Where eche swete place retumesa taste full sower. 
« The larg^ grene courtes where we were wont to 

hove, 
With eyes cast vp into the maiden tower. 
And easie sighes, such as folk drawe in Loue ; 
The stately seates, the ladies bright of hewe ; 
The daunces shorte, long tales of great delight 
With wordes and lokes, that tigers could but rewe. 
Where ech of vs did pleade the otliers right. 
The palme play, where, despoyled for the game, 
With dazed yies oft we by gleames of loue, 
Haue mist the ball, and gote sighte of our dame, 
To bayte her eyes, which kept the leads abouef. 
The grauell grounde, W3rthe sleucs tide on the 

helme 
On fomying horse, with swords and friendly 

hartes; 

* Tbe young duke of Ridnnond. Jf, 

t The ladies were m^ed on the letds or tNUtfemaiCs of the 
ct«k to tee the play. /T. 
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A^th chear as though one should another whelme, 
^bere we haue fought, and chased oft with dartes; 
"With siluer droppes the meade yet spred for ruthe. 
In active games of nimblenes and strength, 
l¥here we did straine, trayned with swarm es of 

youth. 
Our tender limmes, that yet shot vp in lenth : 
The secrete groues which oft we made resounde, 
Of pleasaunt playnt, and of our ladies praise, 
Kecording oft what grace ech one had founde, 
What hope of spede, what drede of long delayes : 
The wilde forest, the clothed holtes with grene. 
With rayns auailed and swift ybreathed horse ; 
With crie of houndes and mery blastes betwene, 
Where we did chase the fearful harte of force. 
The wide vales eke, that harborde vs eche nighte, 
Wherwith (alas) reuiueth in my brest 
The swete accorde, such slepes as yet delight. 
The pleasant dreames, the quiet bed of rest : 
The secrete thoughtes imparted with such trust. 
The wanton talke, the diuers change of play, 
The friendship sworne, eche promise kept ^o 

iust; 
Wherwith we past the winter night away. 
And with this thought, the bloud forsakes the face. 
The teares berayne my chekes of deadly hewe. 
The whyche as sone as sobbing sighes, alas, 
Vpsupped have, thus I my plaint renewe : 
O place of blisse ! renuer of my woes, 
Giue me accompt, where is my noble fere ; 
Whom in thy walles thou dost ech night enclose ; 
To other leefe, but unto me most dere : 
Eccho, alas, that doth my sorrow rewe, 

Returns therto a hollowe sounde of pli^te. 

Gg2 
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Thm I akmey where sll nf fredome gre W€^ 
In pxiion pine with bondage ind lertnonte. 
And widi remembnn^of the greater greelt^ 
To bamsh the lease, I find my diief releefe. 



A pBAiaa^t Bit Lovs,.wHsminr ■xmipmourraT 

TttAT COMPAES TBSim UkBlMM WITH Hit. 

GxTx phu^e, ye louera, here before^ 
That spent your bostes and bragges in vun. 
My ladies beawty passeth niore 
llie best of yours, I dare well sayen. 
Then doth the sunne the candle light ; 
Or brightest day the darkest night. 

And therto hath a troth as just. 
As had Penelope the faire. 
For what she saytb, ye may it trust. 
As by it writing sealed were : 
And virtues hath she many moe. 
Than I with pen have skill to she we. 

I could reherse if that I would, 
The whole effect of Natures plaint. 
When she had lost the perfite mould, 
The like to whome she could not paint : 
With wringyng hands, how she did cry. 
And what she said, I know it, 1. 

I knowe she swore with raging minde 
Her kingdome onely set apart ; 
There was tvo \oase,>a7 \Kwt a? kinde. 
That could \\a\ie ^i^e so Tvete:\v^^\«sX\ 
And tliiswas cYiefeVy «XS.\v^t \i^w^. 
She could not. miSw ^iStv^ ^"fes- i*.^vcv&. 
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Sith Nature thus gaue her the praise, 
To be the chefest worke she wrought ; 
In faith me thinke some beliter wayes, 
On your behalfe might well oe sought. 
Then to compare (as you haue done) 
To matche the candle withe the sunne. 



THE LOUER DESCRIBES HIS RESTLESSE STATE. 

As oft as I behold and see 

The soueraigne beautie that me bound, , 

The nier my comfort is to me, 

Alas ! the fresher is my wound. 

As flame doth quench by rage of fire. 
And running stremes consume by raine ; 
So doth the sight, that I desire, 
Appease my g^ef and deadly paine. 

First when I saw those christal streames, 
Whose beauty made my mortall wounde, 
I little thought within her beames. 
So swete a venom to haue found. 

But wilfull will did pricke me fortli. 
And blinde Cupide did whippe and giude ; 
Force made me take my g^efe in worth : 
My fruteless hope my harme did liide^ 

As cruel waves full oft be found. 
Against the rockes to rore and cry ; 
So doth my hart full oft rebound, 
Affaynst my brest full bitteTAy . 
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1 fall and se mine own decay. 
As one, that beares flame in his Brest ; 
Forgets in pune to put away, ' 
The thinge that bredith mine unrest. 



or THE DEATH 07 THE SAME SIB T. W. 

DxYEBs thy death do <liversly bemone. 
Some that in presence of thy livelyhed 
Lurked, whose brestes envy with'hate had swolne 
Teld Ceasars teares upon Pompius hed. 
Some that watched with the murdrers knife, 
With egfer thirst to drinke thy g^tlesse blood. 
Whose practise brake by happy end of life, 
With envious teares to lieare thy fame so gfood. 
But I, that knewe what harbred in that bed. 
What vertues rare were tempred in that brest, 
Honour the place that such a jewel bred, 
And kisse the ground wheras the corse doth rest, 

With vapord eyes, from whence such streame 
avail, 

As Pyramus did on Thisbes brest bewail. 



OF THE SAItlE. 



Wyat restetli here, that quick could never rest, 
Whose heavenly giftes encreaseth by disdain. 
And vertue sank the deper in his brest. 
Such profit he by enuy could obtain. 

A hed, where wisdom misteries did frame, 
AVhose hammers bet still in that liuely braine. 
As on a stythe ; where that some worke of fame 
Was dayly wrouglit, to tvin\e to Britaines gaine. 
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A visage, sterne, and milde; where both did growe, 
Vice to contemne, in vertue to rejoyce : 
Amid g^at.stormcs, whom grace assured so. 
To liue vpright, and smile at fortunes choyce. 

A hand that taught what might be sidd in rime ; 
That pcft Chaucer the glory of his wit 
A mark, the which (vnparfited, for time) 
Some may approach, but neuer none shall hit. 

A long, that serued in forein realmes his king ; 
Whose courteous talke to vertue did enflame 
Eche noble hart ; a worthy g^de to bring 
Our English youth, bytrauail vnto fame. 

An eye, whosejudgment none affect couid blinde, 
Frendes to allure, and foes to reconcile ; 
Whose persing looke did represent a minde 
With vertue fhiught, reposed, voyd of gile. 

A hart, where dreade was neuer so imprest, 
To hide the thought, that might the trouth auance; 
In neyther fortnne loft, nor yet represt. 
To swel in welth, or yield vnto mischance. 

A valiant corps, where force and beauty met, 
Happy, alas ! to happy, but for foes ; 
Liued, and ran the race that nature set ; 
Of manhodes shape, where she the mold did lose. 

But to the heavens that simple soule is fled ; 
Which left with such, as couet Chiist to know, 
Witness of faith, that neuer shal be dcd ; 
Sent for our helth, but notjeceiued so. 

Thus for our gilt, this jewel haue we lost; 

The earth his bones^ the heavens possesse his 
ghost. 



358 SCBEZT. 



rmOM A TaAKSLATIOK OV TBS FIEBT iBRXB 

With furious minde while I did vrgae thus, 
My blessed mother then appeard to me. 
Whom erst so bright mine eyes had neuer seeOy 
And with pure light she glistred in the night. 
Disclosing her in forme a Goddesse like. 
As she doth seme to such as dwell in heuen. 
My right hand then she toke, and held it fast. 
And with her rome lips thus did she say : 
Son, what furie hath thus prouoked thee 
To such vntamed wrath ? why ragest thow ? 
Or where is now become the care of ts ? 
Wilt thou not first go see where thou hast left 
Anchises thy father fordone with age ? 
Doth Creusa liue, and Ascanius thy son ? 
Whom now the Grekish bands haue round beset. 
And, were they not defensed by my care. 
Flame had them raught and eimiies swerd ere this. 
Not helens beautie hatefull vnto thee. 
Nor blamed Paris yet, but the Gods wrath 

' Reft yow this wealth, and ouerthrew your town. 
Behold (and I shall now the cloude remoue. 
Which ouercast thy mortal sight doth dim : 
Whoes moisture doth obscure all thinges about: 
And fere not thow to do thy mothers will. 
Nor her admse refuse thow to performe) 
Here where thow seest the turrets ouerthrown. 
Stone bet from stone, smoke rising mixt with dust, 
Neptunus there shakes with his mace the walles. 
And eke the loose foundations of the same. 

And ouerwhelma Vhe "w\io\e XcrwTv^vsniXvc^^ftal-. 

And cmeU luno wXh ^^ ^oxm^^Xv^t^ 
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Doth kepe the g^te that Scea cleped is, 

Nerewood for wrath, whereas she standes, and calls 

In hamesse bright the Grekes out of their ships : 

And in the turrets hye behold where standes 

Bright shining Pallas, all in warlike wede. 

And with her shield where Gorgons hed apperes ; 

And lupiter my father distributes 

Auayling strength and courage to the Grekes : 

Yet, ouerroore, ag^nst the Troyan power. 

He doth provoke the rest of all the gods. 

Flee then my son, and geue this trauail end : 

Ne shall I thee forsake, in saueg^ard till 

I haue thee brought vnto thy fathers gate. 

This did she say : and therwith g^ she hide 

Her self in shadow of the close night. 

Then dredful figures gan appere to me. 
And g^at Gods eke aggreued with our town. 
I saw Troye fall down in burning gledes : 
Neptunus town clene razed from the soil : 
Like as the elm forg^wn in mountains hye, 
Round hewen with axe, that husbandmen 
With thick assaultes striue to teere up, doth threat ; 
And hact beneath trembUng doth bend his top. 
Till yold with strokes, geuing the latter crack. 
Rent from the heighth, with mine it doth fall. 

With this I Went, and glided by a God 
I passed through my foes, and eke the flame : 
Their wepons, and fire eke gaue me place. 
And when that I was come before the gates. 
The auncient building of my fathers house : 
My father, whom I hoped-iD conuey 
To the next hils, and did him thearto treat, 
Refused eitker to prolong his life. 
Or bide exile after the fall of Trov. 
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All ye, quod he, in whom yong bloo4 is freih, 

Whoes itrength remaines entier and in fUU powr, 

Take ye your Eight. 

For if the Gods my life wold haue proroged, 

They had reserud for me this wonning place. 

It was enough, alas, and eke to much, 

To see the town of Troy thus razed ones : 

To have liued after the citce taken. 

When ye have sayd, this corps layd out forsake - 

My hand shall sekc my death, and pitie shal 

Inline enmies moue, or else hope of my spoile. 

As for my grauc, I wey the losse but light : 

For I my yeres disdainflill to the Gods 

I lane lingred fourth, vnable to all nedes^ 

Sins that the fire of Gods and king of men 

Strake me with thonder, and with leuening blast. 

Such things he gan reherse, thus firmly bent : 

But me besprent with teres, my tender son. 

And eke my swete Creusa, with the rest 

Of the houshold, my father gan beseche. 

Not so with him to perish all at ones. 

Nor so to yeld vnto the cruel fate, 

Wliich he refused, and stack to his cntenl. 

Uriucn I was to harncsse then againc. 
Miserably my death for to desire. 
For what aduisc or other hope was left ? 
Father, tlioughtst thow tliat I may ones remouc ; 
Quod I, a foote, and leaue thee here behinde 
May such a wrong passe from a fathers mouth r 
If Gods will he, that nothing here be saued 
Of this great town, and thy minde bent to ioync 
Both thee and thine to mine of this town-: 
7'hc way is plaine tK\% d<tftX3tv ^«t \» ^Wscwtw^. 
PyrrhuB shall comebe%\>^^Tv\.'«VtJsiVxv^«c»\An«\, 
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I'hat g^red the son before the fathers face, 
And slew the father at the altar eke. 
O sacred mother, was it then for this. 
That you me led throug^h flame, and wepons sharp, 
That I might in my secret chaumber see 
Mine enmies, and Ascanius my son, 
My father, with Creusa my swete wife, 
Murdred, alas, the one in thothers blood ? 
Why seruants then, bring me my amies againe. 
The latter day vs vanquished doth call. 
Render me now to the Grekes fight againe : 
And let me see the fight begon of new : 
We shall not all vnwroken dye this day. 

About me then I g^rt my swerd again, * 
And eke my shield on my left sholder cast, 
And bent me so to rush out of the house, 
Lo in my g^te my spouse clasping my feet, 
Foregainst his father yong lulus set. 
If thou wilt go, quod she, and spill thy self 
Take vs with thee in all that may betide. 
But as expert if thow in armes l^iue set 
Vet any hope, then first this house defend, 
Whearas thy son, and eke thy father dere. 
And I somtime thine owne dere wife, ar left. 
Her shrill loud voice with plaint thus filld the 

house; 
When that a sodein monstrous maruel fell : 
For in their sight, and woeftiU parents arme% 
Behold a light out of the butten sprang 
That in tip of lulus cap did stand : 
With gentle touch whoes harmlesse flame did 

dhine. 
Upon bis heare, about bift tempVe?^ «^TtA\ 
And we afraid trembling for died?>3\?«t^ 
Vol. /. ^ Y^ 
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Bet out the fire from his hlMing treMe, 
And with witer gmn quench die Mered flnie. 
Anchiset glad his eyen.fift to the iterres : 
WMi-hands his Toice to heanen thai he bent. 
If faj prsier, ahnigh^ Jupiter, 
Inclined thou msyst be : behold, ti then 
Of ruth : at least if we so much deeerae. 
Graunt eke thine ayd» firther; oonfirm this things. 

Scarse had the old man said, when tiiat die 
heuens 
With sodein noise thondred on the left hand: 
Out of the side by the dark night Hiere fell * 
A blazing steme, dragging a brand or flame: 
Which i^th much Ught gUding on the house top, 
In the forest of Ida hid her beam'es : 
The which ftiU bright cendleing a fhrrow shone^ 
By a long tract appointing vs the wi^ : 
And round about of brimstone rose a fbme. 
My father vanquist, then beheld die skies. 
Spake to the Gods, and tholy sterre adored .* 
Now, now, quod he, no longer I abide : 
Felow I shall where ye me guide at band, 
O natiue Gods, your familie defend, 
Preserue your live, this warning comes of you, 
And Troyc stands in your protection now : 
Now geue I place, and wherso that thou goe, 
Refuse I not, my sonne, to be thy feer. 

Thus did he say : and by that time more clcre 
The cracking flame was heard throughout the 

walles. 
And more and more the burning heat drew nerc. 
Why then haue done, my father dere, qoud I, 
Bestride my necVioxici^mXjEi^^svdsit thereon. 
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And I shal with my sholders thee susteine : 

Ne shall this labor do roe any dere. 

What so betide, come perill, come welfare, 

Like to vs both and common there shal be. 

Yong lulus shall beare me company ; 

And my wife shal follow far of my steppes. 

Now ye my seniantes» mark well what I say : 

Without the town ye shall find, on an hill. 

And old temple there standes, wheras somtime 

Worship was don to Ceres the Goddesse: 

Biside which g^wes an aged cipresse tree« 

Preserued long by our forefathers zele. 

Behind which place let vs together mete. 

And thow father receiue into thy handes 

The refiques all, and the Gods of the land : 

The which it were not lawfull I should touch. 

That come but late from slaughter and bloodshed. 

Till I be washed in the running flood. 

When I had sayd these wordes, my sholders brode. 

And laied neck with garmentes gaxi I spred. 

And thereon cast a yellow lions skin. 

And therupon my burden I receiue. 

^oung lulus, clasped in my right hand, 

Followeth me fast with vneg^l pace : 

And at my hstck my wife. Thus did we passe. 

By places shadowed most with the night. 

And me, whom late the dart which enmies threw. 

Nor preasse of Argive routes couid make amazde, 

Eche whispring wind hath power now to fray, 

And euery sound to moue my doubtfull mind : 

So much I dred my burden and my feer. 

And now we gan draw nere vnto the gate, 
Right well escapt the daunger, as N7^^Qiv^gc^.^ 
When tbut at hand at sound of feet vie\it,<ds^* 
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My fiithtr ^mb, gBsinir throndboiit tlie d«fk. 
Cried out on me: Flee» loii* untj «r aft huid. 
With that bfifbt diddet, andabene armoora 1 aav 
But whtn I knowe not what ▼nfreadlj God 
Mf tRNibled mt from me biraft ftr fere : 
For while I ran by the roost aecret atretea, 
Eachuing atill tiie common haunted track* 
Wtom me cati( ala% bereued waa 
Crenaa then my apouae, I wote not how : 
Whether by ftte, or Buaang of the w*y. 
Or that ^ waa by werineaae reteind: 
But neuer ntho theae eiea might her beholdr 
Nor did I yet peroeiTe that ahe waa ksats 
Ne neuer baclcward turned I my mind. 
Tin we came to the hil^ whereaa there atood 
The cM Unxfih def^Borte to Ceres. 
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LIFE OF GASCOIGNE. 



George GASCOIGNE was the son of Sir George 
Gascoigne, in Essex. Having* received the prepara- 
tory education under a private instructor, he was 
sent to Cambridge ; and, after a term of residence 
not yet ascertained, removed to Gray's Inn. Law, 
however, appears to have occupied little of his 
time. It was his ambition to be a man of fashion 
and a courtier ; and his expenses soon became so 
enormous, and his amendment so hopeless, that his 
father concluded to disinherit him. For a time, he 
endeavoured to support his former extravagance ; 
but his necessities, at length, compelled him to seek 
relief in some other occupation ; and, though this 
is known to have been his only motive in entering 
the army, his biographers speak of his being 
prompted by the hope of gainmg laurels in a field 
dignined by patriotic bravery.* 

In the army, he appears to have encountered 
many mishaps. He was appointed a captain, in one 
of the regiments employed by the prince of Orange 
to drive Uie Spaniards from the Netherlands ; and 
the first adventure, of which we have an account, 
is a quarrel with his colonel. Which was to blame, 
we know not ; but Gascoigne thought himself ag- 
grieved ; and he repaired immediately to Delf, de- 
termined, it is ssdd, ' to resign his commission into 
the bands from which he had rece\ve^\\.\ Vkt -^tisnr.^ 
in vain endeavouring to close t\ve \3Tfc^Oci\ieX«^^'5^ 




Hague, with whom, havinrbeenon 'i 
wito her, (»ccording to the phrsse 
ceisors,) he led his portrut, m a tot 
fanuice. H*^c wtu then in the pm 
Spaniarda i and the lady, resolTing, — f 
the reader must enquire, — to retur 
hkenesi, and to entrust it with no p< 
xelT, despatched a secret mewage to i 
view. Fallinf; into tlie hands of Go. 
mies, the letter was displayed Map: 
altyi but he defeated their machinat 
by a frank discloaure of the circumi 
pnnce ; and, obtaining pissporu to 1 
started to redeem bis captive portrt 
appears to have eluded; for the bui 
watch his motions with some malice, 
the Green Knight. 

He next had to deal with three I 
niards. At the nege of Hiddleburg, 
courage were so conapicuous, that t 
warded him willi three hundred gu 
his rcefular pay, and promised to % 
post abOTe that of captain. *He w 
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Stand, how he should be entrusted with the five 
hundred Englishmen, and yet be under captain 
Sheffield. The Spaniards released the men in 
twelve day^; and, after detaining the officers four 
months, sent them back to England. 

Captain Gascoig^e now betook himself to poetry; 
and he soon discovered, that the fatigues of camp 
were not to be compared with the annoyance of ma- 
lignant rivalship, and of still more malignant criti- 
cism. His works are voluminous ; but their several 
dates have not been ascertidned ; and even the year 
of his death is the subject of dispute. Wood says, 
it was 1578; but Whitstone, who appears to be 
more accurate, makes it the 7th of Oct. 1577. 

Gascoig^e is one of the authors, whose g^od for- 
tune it has been to sleep for ages in black-letter. 
His works became so rare, that complete copies 
were no where to be found ; and scarcity, at lengfth, 
fmve them a value, which their intrinsic merit would 
ncrer bare attained. 



GEORGE GASCOIGNE. 



TRB ARRAieinCEl^ OF A LOUER. 

At Beautyes barre as I dyd stande. 

When false suspect accused mee, 

George (quod the Judge) holde vp thy hande, 

Thou art arraignde of* Flatterye : 

Tell therefore howe thou wylt be tryde : 

Whose iudgement here wylt thou abyde. 

My Lord (quod I) this Lady here, 
Whome I esteeme aboue the rest. 
Doth knowe my guilte if any were : 
Wherefore hir doome shall please me best. 
Let her be Judge and Jurour boathe. 
To trye mee g^iltlesse by myne oathe. 

Quod Beautie, no, it fitteth not, 
A Prince hir selfe to iudge the cause : 
Wyll is our Justice well you wot. 
Appointed to discusse our Lawes : 
If you wyll guiltlesse seeme to goe, 
God and your coimtrey quitte you so. 



flien cnfte the cryer caPd a queft^ 
Of whome was fidsehoode fonnott feerei 
A pack of pickethankes were the rest, 
wiuch came false witnesee for to beare« 
The Jurye suche^ tl|e Jud|^ ▼iiiiuit« 
Sentence was sayde I should be trust. 

JeKms the Jaylor bound mee fiurt^ 
To heare the yerdite of the byll, 
George (quod the Jud|^) nowe thou art css^ 
Thou must goe hence to heaiiie hill. 
And there be hangde all but the head, 
God rest thy soule when thou art dead. 

Downe fell I then vpon my knee. 
All flatte before Dame Beautiea fiM^e, 
And cryed, good Lsdye pardon mee. 

Which here appeale vnto your grace, 
You knowe if I haue beene vntme. 
It was in too much praysing you. 

And though this Jtidgfe doe make suche hssti 
To shead with shame my guiltlesse blood : 
Yet let your pittie first bee plaste, 
To saue the man that mennt you good, 
So shall you shewe your selfe a Queene, 
. And I may bee your seruaunt seene. 

(Quod Beautie) well : bicause I guesse. 
What thou dost meane hencefoorth to bee, 
Although thy faultes deserue no lesse. 
Than lustice here hath iudged thee, 
Wylt thou be bounde to stynt all strife, 
And be true pmonet i!i\\5K^ Vj^^^ 
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Vea Madame (quod I) that I shall, 
Loe fa3rth and trueth my suerties* : 
Why then (quod shee) come when I caU, 
I aske no better warrantise. 
Thus am I Beauties bounden thrall. 
At hir commaunde when she doth call. 

Euer or neuer 



tK FlUTSE OF BRinOES, 90WE LADT SAKDES. 

ts Court who so demaundes what Dame doth most 

elccell, [beares the bell : 

For my conceyt I must needes say, faire Bridges 
Upon whose liuely cheeke, to prooue my iudge- 

ment true, [ofhewe : 

The Rose and Lillie seeme to striue for equal change 
And thcrewithall so well her graces all agree. 
No frowning cheere dare once presume in hir 

sweete face to be. [other best. 

Although some lauishe lippes, which like some 
Wyll saye the blemishe on her browe disgraceth 

iJl the rest f. 
Thereto I thus replie, God wotte they little know, 
The hidden cause of that mishap, nor how the 

harme dyd g^ow. 
For when Dame nature first had framde hir 

heauenly face, [of grace : 

And thoroughly bedecked it with goodly gleames 

* Common BaylL 

t She hsd a Mar on her forehead. See Percys ReUei, vol. 8. p. 
lfO.Edft.i70A C. 
Vol. I. 1 I 
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It lyked hir fo veil : Lo here (quod sbee) a peeec, 
For perfect shape that paaaeth all Apelles woike 
in Greece. [God cfhantt 

This bayte may chaunce to catche the greaieit 
Or mighty thundring loue himself that rules tk 
roast aboue. l^tm, 

Rut out, alas, those wordes were yaunted all in 
And some vnsene were present there (pooie 

Bridges) to thy pain. 
For Cupide, craftie boye, close in a comer stoode. 
Not blyndfold then, to gaze on hir, I gesse it dyd 

him good. 
Yet when he felt the flame gan kindle in his breit, 
And hard dame nature boast by hir, to breake bim 

of his rest, 
His bote newc chosen loue he chaunged into hate, 
And sodainly with mighty mace, gan rap hir on the 

pate. 
It gricucd Nature much to sec the cruell deede: 
Mc sccmes I see her how she wept, to see hir 
dcarling bledc. [helpe I trowe, 

Well yet (quod she) this hurt shall haue some 
And quicke with skin she couered it, that whither 
is than snowe. [flame, 

Mlierewilh Dan Cupid fled, for fcarc of further 
Who angel like he saw hir shine, whom he bad 

smit with shame. 
1 .0 thus was bridges hurt, in cradcl of hir kind, 
The coward Cupid brake hir brow, to wreke his 
wouded mind, [it be. 

The flkar styll there remaines, no force, there let 
riiore is no clowdc that can eclipse so bright a 
sunue a^ tt\\c. 

Kuev or ueuev. 
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AS ABBBITT DAXB THUS COMPLATITITH. 

C70II ftke the seely Byrd, which close in Cage is 

pent, [deepe lament. 

i sing I now, not notes of ioye, but layes of 
id as the hooded Hauke, which heares the Par- 

trich spring, 
"ho though she feele hir self fast tied, yet beats 

hir bating wing : 
t striue I now to shewe my feeble forward will, 
though I know my labour lost, to hop agunst 

the Hill. [my hart, 

ie droppes of dark disda3me did neuer drench 
>r well I know I am belou'd, if that might ease 

my smart. 
5 yet the priny coales, of glowing iellosie, 
>tdd euer kindle needlesse feare, within my 

fiintasie. 
le rigor of repulse doth not nenew my plajmt, 
irdipyce of change doth moue my mone, nor 

Ibrce me thus to faint. [rest, 

Bely that pang of payne, which passeth all the 
nd cankerlike doth fret the hart, within the gilt- 

lesse brest. 
liich is if any bee, most like the pangs of death, 
bat present grief now gripeth me, and striues to 

stop by breath. 
lien friendes in mind may meete, and hart in 

hart embrace, 
nd absent yet are faine to playne, for lacke of 

time and place : (is sowen, 

hen may I compt their loue, likeseede that soone 
?f iMcking droppes of heauely deW) m^ ^^^\^'^ 
is ouergrowc. 
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The Greyhound is a£p*eeu'd9 although he tee bit 

gtJDt, 

If ftil in slippe he mutt be tUyde, when we would 

chase the same. 
So fares it now by me, who know my setfe bekmM 
Of one the best, in eche respect, that euer yet wu 

prou'd. 
But since my lucklesse lot forbids me now to tstte, 
The dulcet fruites of my deligpht, therfore in woei 

I wast. 
And Swallow like I sing, as one enforced to, 
Since others reape the g^neful crop, which I with 
pain did sow. [voyce^ 

Yet you that marke my so^g, excuse my Swallowes 
And bearc with hir vnpleasant tunes, which can- 
not wel rejoyce. 
Had I or luckc in loue, or lease of libertie, 

I'hen should you hcarc some sweeter notes, so 
clecrc my throte would be. 

But take it thus in gree, and mark my playnsong 

weU, [absence dwell. 

No hart fecles so much hurt as that, which doth in 

Sprata tamen viuunt. 



▲ CHALLSirOB TO BXAUTIX. 

0K4VTIS shut vp thy shop, and truste vp all thy 

trash, 
My Nell hath stolnc thy finest stufTe, and left thee 

in the lash. [wot. 

Thy market now is marde, thy gaincs are gone god 
Thou hast no vrart^ t}^«X xcivift cn\swv^x^ Ntr^ ^^S^ 

that I haxxt «o\. 
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As for thy painted pale, and wiinckles stifled vp : 
Are deare ynough, for such as lust to drinke of 

euery cup : [bag-g-es, 

Thy bodies bolstred out, with bumbact and witli 
Thy rowles, thy ruffes, thy caules, thy coifes, thy 

lerkins, and thy Jagges. [fare. 

Thy curling, and thy cost, thy friesling and thy 
To court to court with al those tois,. and there 

set forth such ware 
Before their hungrie eies, that guze on eueiy gest. 
And choose the cheapest chaffaire still, to please 

their fancy best. [a glaunce. 

But I, whose stedfast eies coulde neuer cast a 
With wandring loke, smid the prese, to take my 

choise by chaunce, 
Haue wonne by due desert, a peece that hath no 

peerej [there ; 

And left the rest as refuse all, to seme tb^ market 
There let him chuse that list, there catche the 

best who can : • [a g^ing man. 

A painted blazing baite may seme, to choke 
But I haue slipt thy flower, that freshest is of 

hewe : 
I haue thy come, goe sell thy chaffe, I list to seeke 

no new. 
The windowes of mine eies are glaz'd with such 

delight, [in my aight : 

A^eche new face seemes fullof faultes, that blaseth 
And not without iust cause, I can compare her so, 
Loe here my gloue 1 challenge him, that can, or 

dare say no. 
Let Theseus come with clubbe, or Paris bra^e 

with brandy tOcifc G«ecvMv\KeA\ 

To proae bow fliire their HeWen vi«a,^%^.^^>35^^ 

112 
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Let mighty Mart, himielfe» come anned to the 

field: 
And vaunt dame Venus to deTend, with helmet, 

apeare and shield. [embnce, 

This hand that had good hap, my Hellen to 
3bal haue like lucke to stil hir foes, and daunt 

them with disgrace. 
And cause them to confesse by verdict and by othe, 
How fiore hir louelie lookes do ateine, the beau* 

ties of them both. 
And that my Hellen is more faire then Paris wife, 
And doth deserue more famous praise, then Venui 

for hir life. 
Which if 1 notperfounne,miy life then let meleeie, 
Or else be bound in chaines of change, to beggtt 

for beuties feese. 
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AboUU part. pa. Fr. Abashed, aahamed. 

Abawed^ part. pa. Fr. Rsbahi. Aatoniahed. 

Abegge^ Abeye, Abie, v. Sax. To suffer for. 

Abit^ for Abideth. 

Abote, part. pa. of Abate. 

Abenghi, part. pa. of Abegge. 

Abraide, v. Sax. To awake ; to start. See Brcdde. 

Abrede, adv. Sax. Abroad. 

Abrocbe, v. Fr. To tap, to set abroach ; spoken of 
a vessel of liquor. 

Accette, n. Fr. Properly, the approach of a fever ; 
A fever. 

Acddie, n. Fr. from aW^ Gr. Negligence. 

AehaUt n. Fr. Purchase. 

Achatour, n. Fr. A purchaser; a caterer. 

Acheked, part. pa. Sax. Choaked. 

Ackele, (Akele) v. Sax. To cool. 

Acloye^ v. may perhaps mean— To cloy ; to embar- 
rass with superfluity. 

•icsie, V. Fr. To make quiet. 

AdawCf V. Sax. To awake. 

Adradf Admdde, part. pa. of Adrtde, v. Sax. Afraid. 

Advocaciet, n. pi. Fr. Law-suits. 

Advecat, n. pi. Fr. Lawyers, advocates. 

Agilt, V. Sax. To offend, to sin against. 

AgiUef for agiUed, pa. t. Sinned. 

AgT$§e, y. Sax. To shudder. 
-ifTote, pa. t. Shuddered, tretttVAeA. 
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.Igraud, put. pi. Cloyed, sutfeited. Affn 

.3gtdler, n. Pr. A ncfdlc-caie. 

Alikr, Jiflnr-, gen. ca. pi. Of all. It U fr 

joitiedfn composition with adjectives o 

pert. dpg. AlilrrfirU, .llderlaa, Mdfflevc 

last, dearest of all. 
Marged, put. ps. Fr, EdliLTgi. Given lar^ 
^Wrian, pr. n. A star on the neck of the I 
AUge, V. Ft. To alleviaU. 
Megeance, n. Fr. AUeTtt^On. 
Aleit, n. Fr. Alise. Tbe lote-tree. 
Ale-aakt, n. Sue A stake set up before 

house, by my of sign. 
.llgale; Algale, adv. Sax. Always. Tauta 
.ibnaiidrea, n. pi. Fr. Almond-treca. 
.ilnalh, pr. n. The lirst star in llic horns < 

whence the lirat m&naiou of the moon 

Mondt, (A'londe), On land. 
-Hated, part. pa. Fr. Pniiaed. 
^mbet at. Two sees, at dice, Fr, 
Amaaiae, v. Fr. To lessen 
Ameved, part, pn. Fr. Moved. 
Avvretit, n. Fr. An amorous woman. An 
well by (r. be.) amBiv!«(ej.— Car ausii b 

Amorily, ie perhaps put by mistake for mej 
Amordied, part. pa. Fr. Killed. 
Anelacf, n. A falchion, or wood-knife. 
JhuenHiKd, part. pa. Fr. Reduced to noth: 
Amtactler, n. Secular. 
.tntiltgiia, pr. a, Antiloclius. 
Anvell, n. Sai. An anvil. 
AfMrin, V. Ft. To impair, to detract from. ( 
it apeirn: To be impaired, to gt) to ruin 
-fjriei for Ofnet,n.?l. Fr, Opiates. 
-•Jroce, V. Fr, To &mi WKij \f;i ^uite,. 
Fronde, n. &ax, Kiaesca^e. 
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Jtrblattert, n. pi. Fr. Arbalestres. Engiiies to cast 
darts, &c. 

Jlrdure^ n. Fr. Burning. 

Arede^ y. Sax. To interpret. See Rede, 

Jire^one, v. Fr. Amisoner. To reason widi. 

Arettef v. Fr. To impute to. 

Argcilf n. Fr. Potter's clay. 

Anif pL n. of am. y. Sax. Are. 

Amoide of the newe tovm, pr. n. o^a physician and 
diemist of the thirteenth centory. 

Aroumef seems to signify At large. 

^rowe, in a row; probably from the Fr. Bue. 
Successively. 

Jinmeirikef n. Lat. Arithmetic. 

ArUf y. Li^ To constrain. 

J9»cauncef as though. 

Aneth, Sufficient, enough. Assez. Orig. 

AntUey n. Fr. Situation. 

Jt»9oile, V. Fr. To absolve, to answer. 

Afterte, v. Sax. To escape, to release. 

Arwevedi part. pa. Sax. Stupified, as in a dream. 

Atake, v. Sax. To overtake. 

A^thre, In three parts. 

Attry, Atterly, adj. Sax. Poisonous, pernicious. 

A^tmTme, A'hoo, In two, asunder. 

Avale^ y. Pr. To lower, to let down, to fall down. 

Avenaunt, adj. Fr. Becoming. 

Aught-nufhere^ adv. Sax. Any where. 

AvUf n. Fr. Advice. 

AvUandj part. pr. Obwrving. 

Aumenerj n. Fr. Aumoniere. A purse. 

Aumere^ n. Aumere of silke. Bourse de soy- Orig. 
It seems to be a corruption of Aumener, 

Auntre, v. Fr. Corruption of Aventure, To adven- 
ture. 

mfvouterer, Avoutrer, n. Fr. An adulterer. 

AuteTf n. Fr. Altar. 

Awapedf part. pa. Sax. Confounded* stupified. 

Awaywardf adv. Sax. Away. 
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^yelf n. Pr. Grandfather. 
^yen^ adv. and prep, as again, 
^ymwardt adv. Sax. Back. 

B 

J9a, seema to be formed from Baiter v. Fr. Tokiil 
Jkigge, V. To swell, to disdain. Sk. Bather, pe^ 

haps, to squint. 
Baggingly^ adv. seems to be the translation of es 

lor^i^noyant, squintingly. 
BailUe^ n. Fr. Custodv^ government. 
Bale^ n. Sax. Mischief, sorrow. 
Bale9t r. Bakdtt pr. n. Ft, A sort of bastaid mbj. 
Balket, n. pi. Sax. The timbers of the roof. 
Bandofit n. Fr. See Du Cange* in v. ManAiu. To 

her bandon : To her disposal. A ion bandoa. 

Orig. 
Barbe, n. A hood, or mufBer, which covered te 

lower part of the face, and the shoulders. 
Bargaret, n. Fr. Bergerette. A sort of aong. 
Barmcy n. Sax. The utp. 
Barme-cloth. An apron. 
Banlicok, n. A basilisk. 
Basse, n. Fr. A kiss. 
Baude, adj. Fr. Joyous. 
Be, prep. Sax. By. 
Beau semblant, Fr. Fair appearance. 
Bebledde, part. pa. Sax. Covered with blood. 
Beblotte, v. Sax. To stain. 

Bedaffed, part. pa. Sax. Made a fool of. See Dafe. 
Bede, v. Sax. To order, to ^)id ; to offer ; to pray. 
Bedreinte, part. pa. Drenched, thoroughly wetted. 
Been, n. pi. Sax. Bees. 
Beheste, n. Sax. Promise. 
Be/u^hte, v. Sax. To promise. 
Bejaped, part. pa. Sax. Tricked, laughed at. 
Bet amy, Fr. Oood ^xieivd. 
Jielle chare, Fr. UoodcV^QX. 
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MeOe, y. Sax. To rotfr. 

Jhnde, n. Fr. A band; or horizontal stripe. 

JBenime, v. Sax. To take away. 

Menison, n. Fr. Benediction. 
» JBenomen, part. pa. of benime. Taken away. 

Mrede, n. Sax. Beard. To make any one's berde; to 
cheat him. 

Bering f n. Sax. Behaviour. 

Betey, part. pa. of beaee, v. Sax. Beseen. Evil 
besey : Ill-beseen ; of a bad appearance. lUchely 
besey : Of a rich appearance. 

Betmotred, part. pa. Sax. Smutted. 

BeMtadde, beatad, part. pa. Sax. Situated. It is 
sometimes used m an ill sense, for distressed. 

Betf Bette, adv. comp. for better. 

Beiake, y. Sax. To give, to recommend to. 

Beitntght, pa. t. Recommended to. 
.Bettf y. Sax. To prepare, make ready. 
'liMethy imp^ m. 2 pers. pi. Sax. Be ye. 

Beioke, pa. t. of betake. Recommended. 

Betraiaedj part. pa. Fr. Betrayed. Thei have ht 
traiaed thee. 

Bewrey, bewrie, v. Sax. To discover. 

Beyete^ part. pa. Sax. Begotten. 

Bibbed^ part. pa. Lat. Drunk. 

Bible^ n. Fr. Any great book. 

Bicchel btniea, or dice. 

Bidde, v. as Jiede. 

JB»>, V. Sax. To suffer. See Abeye. 

Bimenef v. Sax. To bemoan. 

BirdCf for Bride, n. Sax. 

Bitrent, part. pa. Twisted ; carried round. 

Bitpopen, part, pa of Bewepe. Drowned in tears. 

Blancinangery n. Fr. 389. seems to have been a very 
different dish, in the time of Chaucer, from that 
which is now called by the same name. There is 
a receipt for making it in Ms. Harl. n. 4016. One 
of the ingredients is, "the brvwivJi ^A ^ t.«^tsjv^ 
tesed smsdl," 
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Blanche fBvert, See Cotgrave, in r. "fieveriUiB' 
ches. The aeuet wkerewhh maidens that hife 
the freene-ncKness are troubled ; and hence, II & 
les fievres blanches ; Cither he ia in love or ndc 
of wantonness." I am so shaken ynih. the fercft 
white. 

Bifine^ n. Sax. A pustule. 

Bleve^ v. Sax. To stay. 

B&n^ y. Sax. To cease. 

BUve, BeUve, adv. Sax. Quickly. 

Bobance, n. Pr. Boasting. 

Boche, n. Fr. Bo99e, A swelling; a wen or bdl« 

Bodekin, n. Sax. A dagger* 

Boitte, n. Fr. A box. 

Boistoia, adj. Sax. Boisterous, rough. 

Bolas, n. Bullace, a sort of plumb, or Bloe< 

Bole amumiac. Armenian earth. Fr. Gr« 

Bordely n. Fr. A brothel. Bordel women: Whores. 

Borelt n. Fr. Bureau, Coarse cloth of a brown co« 
lour. 

Bote, n. Sax. Remedy, help, profit. 

BotCy pa. t. of BitCy v. Sax. Bit. His swerd best 
bote. 

Bothnm, n. Fr. Bouton* A bud, particularly of a 
rose. 

Bougeron, n. Fr. A sodomite. 

BouhCf n. Sax. The body. 

8oun, adj. Sax. Ready. And bade hem all to be 
bowne. 

Bonrde, v. Fr. To jest. 

Bourdon, n. Fr. A staff. 

Bracer, n. Fr. Armour for the arm. 

Braide, n. Sax. A start. At a braide. 

Braide, v. Sax. To awake, to start. 

Braket, n. Brit, Bragod. A sweet drink made of the 
wort of ale, honey, and spice. 

Bratt, n. Sax. A coarse mantle. 

jffremtfy adj. Sax. ¥vffvw3A, ^\3J\w2o«x\iV3 '•.tACns.U 
brim. 
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Hrenne, v. Sax. To bum. 

jBretUf pa. t. and part. Burnt. 

BreMUi V. Sax. To burst. 

Hret'fulf adj. Top-fuU. The sense is much more 

clear tlian the etymology. 
JBribe, n. Fr. Properly, what is given to a beggar, 

or what is given to an extortioner, or cheat. 
BrigCy n. Fr. Contention. 
Brike, n. Sax. Breach, ruin. 
Brimmey adj. as Breme. 
Broche, n. Fr. Seems to have signified originally 

the tongue of a buckle or clasp, and from thence 

the buckle or clasp itself. It probably came by 

degrees to signifie any sort of jewel. 
Brohhing, part. pr. Throbbing, quavering. 
Broatetiy part. pa. of Breate, 
Brotef, adj. Sax. Brittle. 
Brouhen, mf. m. Sax. To brook, to enjoy, use. 
Bugle-horn^ n. A drinking-vessel made of horn. 
Bwnble, v. Sax. To make a humming noise. 
Burdoun, n. Fr. Battrdon, A humimng noise, the 

bass in musick. 
Bumette, n. Fr. Brunette, Cloth died of a brown 

colour, 
Buarome, adj. Sax. Obedient, civil. 
Byleve^ v. Sax. To stay. 

C 

Cacche, v. To catch. 

CaUe, n. Fr. A species of cap. 

CameUne, n. Fr. A stuff made of camel's hair. 

Camu9e, adj. Fr. Flat. 

Can^ V. Sax. To know. See Conne. 

Caneite, n. Fr. Cinnamon. 

Cantel, n. Sox. A fragment. 

Capel, n. Lat. A horse. And gave him caplet, to 

his carte. 
Carmacle, n. Fr. Gr. A pain %bo\il^<tVkKW^- 
Vox. /. K k 
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Carecteti n. pi. Lat. Gr. Characters. 

Carle^ n. Sax. A churl, a hardy country fellovr. 

Carole^ n. Fr. A sort of dance. 

Carrike, n. Fr. A large ship. 

Carte, n. Sax. A chariot. 

Ciu, n. Fr. Cat, Chance. Upon cas : By chance. 

Cat, n. Fr. Caste. A case, quiver. 

Catapuce, n. Fr. A species of spurge. 

Ceite, Ceae, are misprinted for SHse, r, Fr. To 
seize, to lay hold of. 

Centaurie, pr. n. of an herb. 

Cerial, adj. Fr. Belonging to the species of oak 
called Cerrus, Lat. Cerro, Ital. Cerre. Fr. 

Cerute, n. Fr. White lead. 

Chaffare, n. Sax. Merchandize. 

Chalont. Blankets, or coverlets, made at Chaloiis. 

Chamberere, n. Fr. A chamber-maid. 

Champartie, n. Fr. A share of land, a partnership 
in power. 

Chantepleure, n. Fr. A sort of proverbial expres- 
sion for singing and weeping successively. 

Chattehiine, n. Fr. The wife of a chastelain, or lord 
of a castle. 

Chehere, n. Fr. A chess-board. 

Cheet, pa. t. of Cheae, v. Sax. Chose. 

Oteffit. We should read cheses. The orig. has 
fromages. 

Cheke. A term at chess, to pve notice to the oppo- 
site party, that liis king, if not removed, or 
guarded by tlie interposition of some otlier piece, 
will be made prisoner. It is derived originally 
from the Persian Shah, i. e. king; and means, 
take care of your king. See Hyde, Hist. Shahi- 
lud. p. 3, 4. 

Chekelatiowt. A corruption of the Fr. Ciclaton, 
yhich originally signified a circular robe of state, 
and afterwards the cloth of gold of which such 
robes were get\eT«Wj Ti\«A<t. 

Chekemate^ or simpXy matc,*\*^Xfcm^>i'»fc^^^^'»'«^> 
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when the king is actually made prisoner, and the 
game consequently finished. 

Chete, V. Sax. To choose. 

Cheate, n. Lat. A coffin. 

Cheste, n. Debate. 

Chesteine, n. Fr. The chesnut tree, the chesnut 
fruit. 

Chevachie, n. Fr. An expedition. 

Cheve, v. Fr. To come to an agreement, qr con- 
clusion. 

Chevesaile, n. Fr. A necklace. 

Cheriaance, n. Fr. An agreement for borrowing of 
money. 

Chtche, adj. Fr. Niggardly, sparing, H. 

Chidereaae, n. Sax. A female scold. 

Chideater, n. Sax. A female SQold. 

C/nertee, n. Fr. Tenderness, affection. 

Cfunche, adj. as Chiche, 

Cfdrchhaioe, n. Sax. .A church-yard. 

ChtveVf V. Sax. To shiver. 

Ciergeay n. pi. Fr. Wax-tapers. 

Cipiouiiy pr. n. Scipio. 

Citole, n. Fr. A musical instrument. 

Citririj adj. Fr. Of a pale yellow, or citron-colour. 

Clapera, n. pi. Fr. Rabbet-burrows. 

Ciauae, n. Fr. An end, or conclusion. 

Clavf, V. Sax. To stroke. 

Ciepe, V. Sax. To call, to name. 

Clergicaly adj. Learned. 

Clergioriy n. A young clerk. 

CUket^ n. Fr. A key. 

Clipaxfy adj. As if eclipsed. 

Clobbed^ adj. Sax. Like a club. 

Cloteredy part. pa. Sax. Clotted. 

Cloue-gilofre. A clove tree, or fruit of ft. 

Cloutea, n. pi. Sax. Small pieces. t 

Clum. Tlus word seems to be formed from the 
Sax. V. Clumian, Mussitare, mwTtCi>ma^\ \.t^ «:vr 
press the mumbling noiset 'wVucJbi vMcai^^^si "*^ 
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rongrcfpfttion in accompanying pmytn, which 
they cannot perfectly repeat. 

Cachet hanrn. A comiption of a familiar oath. 

r«r/, n. Sax. A bag. 

C9^,^r, n. Hhx A cock -boat. 

Cotiona^ n. pi. Fr. Tciticlc». 

Coine^ a quince. 

Cointf adj. Fr. Neat, trim. 

Cokeneif! The mwlem term of contempt, cockney 
whicii wait probably derived from the kitchen, a 
cook, in the base. liRtinit^ being called eoouha- 
fr or cQ(/itinariu»i fVom cither of which Coieiiey 
might cABiIy be derived. 

VntcnifolfU n. A cuckold. 

Vol. Honietimcfi a name for a dog, but doubtful. 

Cof/inirr», n. pi. Fr. Fimbraces round the neck. 

Cofitmfnnrf adj. l^at. Belonging to a dove, dove-like. 

Comhre-vforifi, n. An incumbrance to the world. 

Combu»tf ad. Lat. Burnt. A term in astrologr, when 
a f)lanrt in not more than 8® SC/ distant from the 
Hun. 

Cotumeniinlf n. Fr. A companion at table. 

Compame for Compagne. Put for the sake of the 
rhvme. 

Compfiftf n. Fr. (Jomplie. Kven-song, the last ser- 
vice of the day, singing in general. 

CnmpQwnedt part. pa. Composed, put together. 

Condhe, n. pi. Fr. Conduits. 

Conimunce^ n. Fr. UnderHtanding. 

Connr, v. Sax. To know, to be ftble. 

ConntahleHr^ n. Fr. A wanl or division of a castle, 
under the care of a constable. 

(■onteke, n. Hax. (Contention. 

Contubernialt adj. l^at. Familiar. 

VmUnne for Continue. 

Cope, n. Fr. Cape. A cloak. 

^opp^% n. Sax. The top of any thing. 

Ci^rde$h for •^ccordeth. 
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Cordetvaiie, n. Fr. Cordouan. Spanish leather, so 

called from Corduba. 
CoreUleret, n. pi. Fr. Cordeliers. An order of 

friars, so called from their wearing a cord for a 

girdle. 
Comiculere, n. Lat. An officer in the Roman go- 
vernment. 
Commuaey n. Fr. A bag-pipe. 
Corny ^ adj. Sax. Strong of the com, or malt. 
Cor9€y V. Sax. To ciirse. 
Cor§eirU, n. Fr. A holy body, a saint. 
Cotteie, v. Fr. To go by the coast. 
Coatletoey adj. Costly. 
CoHdien^ adj. Fr. Daily. It is used as a substantire 

for a quotidien ague. 
Coudy Coude, pa. t. of Conne. Knew, was able. 
Coverchiefa, n. pi. Fr. Head-cloths. 
Coverckf n. Fr. A pot-Ud. 
Coidpe, n. Fr. A fault. 
Counterplete, v. Fr. To plead against. 
Counterwaitef v. Fr. To watch against. 
Coimtourf n. Fr. Comptoir A compting-house. 

Compteur : An arithmetician. 
Countretttillet n. Fr. A tally answering exactly to 

another. 
Coure, V. Fr. To sit crouching, like a brooding hen. 
Courtepy, A short cloke of coarse cloth. 
Co0hf Couthe, pa. t. of Conne. Knew, was able. 
Ctycj V. Fr. To quiet, to sooth. 
Craftetman^ n. Sax. A man of skill. 
Craned, part. pa. Fr. EU;rase. Broken. 
Creance, n. Fr. Faith, beUef. 
Creance, v. Fr. To borrow money. 
Criande, part. pr. of Crie, v. Fr. Crying. 
Crone, n. Sax. An old woman. 
Crope, Cropen, part. pa. of Crepe, v. Sax. Crept. 
Croppea, n. pi. Sax. The extremities of the shoots 

of vegetables. 
Cro99efet, n. Fr, A crucible. 

Kk.2 
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Crouche, v. Sax. To si^ with the cross. 

Crouke, n. Sax. An earthen pitcher. 

Crowes feet. The wrinkles which spread from the 

outer corners of the eyes. 
Cucurbite, n. Lat. A gourd, a vessel shaped fike a 

g^urd, used in distillation. 
Culp(m», n. pi. Fr. Shreds, logfs. 

D 

Daffcy n. Sax. A fool. 

Dagge^ n. A slip, or shred. 

Dagon, n. A slip, or piece 

JJare, v. Sax. To stare. 

JJarreine, v. Fr. Desrener. Lat. Derationare. To 

contest. 
DaseTiy pr. t. pi. of Dose, v. Sax. Grow dim-sighted. 
Daunt, V. Fr. To conquer. That ne with love may 

daunted be. Orig. 
Da-we, V. Sax. To dawn. 
f)a-we8y n. pi. for Dayes, 
Deaurat, part. pa. Lat. Gilded. 
Decopedy part. pa. Fr. Cut down. 
Deduit, n. Fr. Pleasure. 
Off ait, Defaited, part. pa. Fr. Wasted. 
thfautej n. Fr. Want. 
Defejide, v. Fr. To forbid, to ransom. 
Defnishe, v. Fr. To define, to make a definitiooof. 
Degree, n. Fr. A stair, or set of steps ; rank in Kfe. 
heideii, pa. t. pi. of Deye, v. Sax. Died. 
Deine for Deien, inf m. oi Deye, v. Sax. To die. 
Deinous, adj. Fr. Disdainful. 
Del, 11. Sax. A part. 
Dele, V. Sax. To divide. 
J)elicacie, n. Fr. Pleasure. 
Delie, adj. Fr. Delit. Thin, slender. 
Deliver, adj. Fr. Nimble. 
Deluvy, n. Lat. Deluge. 
Demaine, v. Fr. To manage. 
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jDen^ioere, n. Doubt. Sk. 

JDe par dieuxjeo asaente. In God's name I agree. 

jDegtuicCf v. To shake down, q ? 

J}erey v. Sax. To hurt. 

J}ere, adj. Sax. Dear. 

J[}emej adj. Sax. Secret. 

J}erre, com p. of Dere. Dearer. 

Degcensorie, n. Fr. A vessel used in chemistry for 

the extraction of oils per descensum. 
Descjiveii, inf. m. Vr. To <lescribe. 
Destrer, n. Fr. A war-horse. Lat. Dextrarius. 
Deatrie, /)estnte, v. Fr. To destroy. 
Devise^ u. Fr. Direction. 
Devise^ v. Fr. To direct, to order, to relate. 
JJet/, n. A ^pecies of labourer, perhaps a day-la- 
bourer. 
Dighty V. Sax. To dispose, to dress. 
IHgne, adj. Fr. Worthy, proud, disdainful. 
Ihaavaunce, v. Fr. To drive back. 
IHacoverte, adj. Fr. At discoverte : Uncovered. A 

descouvert. 
Diaencrese, n. Fr. Diminution. 
JH^oint, n. Fr. A diiiicult situation. 
Diaordeined, part. pa. Fr. Disorderly. 
Dipitoua, adj. Angry to excess. 
Diaaoned, part. pa. Fr. Dissonant. 
IHte, V. Fr. To dictate, to write. 
Diflfa, n. pi. Fr. Sayings, ditties. 
Doggefor the Bovte, A dog used in shooting. 
Doke^ n. Sax. A duck. 
DoUy n. Sax. as Del. 

Dolven, part. pa. of Delve, v. Sax. Buried. 
Dome, n. Sax. Judgment, opinion. 
Donet, n. A grammar; the elements of any art. 
Donmow, pr. n. The flitch of bacon at Dunmow, 
which was not peculiar to that place. There 
was the same in Bretag^e. 
Dortour, n. Fr. A dornutory, 
Jfoaaer, n. Fr. A basket to b« Cttme^ wv ^<t\i»^- 



j/rant, pa. t. ana put. ot jjrejK/te. ur 

DrelcAe, V. ix:t. Su. I'o vex, to Uoubl 

Jhelche, v. neut. S»i, To delay. 

J>rU, V. Sax. To suffer. 

Jhvnkelev, adj. Su, Given to drink. 

Drnugh, pa. t. oi Draw, V. Sax. Drew. 

Ihwg, idj. Sax. UiKy. 

Brutrie, a. Fr. Courtship, galLuttiyi .A 

l^>vgge, V. Sai. To dragf. 

Buetcr, n. Fr. Dutyt what la due to an 

Dun it in the mire. See Ray's Proveri 

p. S19. Ai dull as dun in tlie mire. 

dun was a nick-name given to the i 

colour, aa well as bumell. 
Dvaie, n. Sax. A sleeping-potion. 
DaelHngi, n. pi. Saz. Delays. 
JOtaned, part. pa. Sax. Wuted. 



Earrd, part. pa. Plougbed. See Ere 
Eche, V. 3u. To add, to add to, to e 
Eft, adv. 8ai. Again, 
Bfltme. Efttunet. adv. Sax. Soon afti 
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EmifToytled, part. pa. Fr. Embroidered. 

Mime, n. Sax. Uncle. 
I Emfirtk, prep. Sax. Even with. 

Empeire, v. Fr. To impair, hurt. 
; Emplie, v. To infold, to involve. Implicat. Orig. 

Enbattelledf part. pa. Fr. Indented, Uke a battle- 
ment 

Enchan/in^, n. Fr. Heat. 

Enchesmiy n. Fr. Cause, occasion. 

Enditey v. Fr. To dictate, relate. 

Endrie, v. Sax. To suffer. 

En/anunedj part. pa. Fr. Hungry. 

Engrevcy v. Fr. To hurt. 

Enlangoured, part. pa. Fr. Faded with langt>ur. 

Enieverit num. Sax. Eleven. 

Entailer n. Fr. Shape. 

Entaltmte^ v. Fr. To excite, 

Enlmd, v. Fr. To attend. 

Entendementf n. Fr. Understanding. 

Entermete, v. Fr. To interpose. 

Entetched^ part. pa. Fr. Entachj. It is applied in- 
differently to tilings and persons marked, or en- 
dowed, with good or bad qualities. 

ErUremeet, n. pi. Fr. •« Choice dishes served in be- 
tween the courses at a feast. Cotg." 

EtUrihe, v. Fr. To deceive. 

Er, adv. Sax. Before, before that 

Ere, V. Fr. To plough. 

Erect for Eroa, pr. n. Gr. Love. 

Erke, adj. Sax. Weary, sick. 

Erme, v. Sax. To grieve. 

ErraHke, adj. Fr. Wandering, applied to the pla- 
nets. 

Era, Erse, n. Sax. The fundamental 

Eacheve, Eachue, v. Fr. To shun, to decline. 

Eae, n. Fr. Pleasure. 

£tt7b'cA, adv. Gently. 

JUpimlle, n. Yt. Spying, private >WiX&V\tv^. 

f>aatne, n, Fr, A Jegil excuse. 
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FMateUcfh »dj. SUtely. | i 

Ettretf n. pi. Fr. The inward parts of a building. 
JEthe, adi. Sax. Easy. 
Et*ent adj. Sax. Equal. An even-criaten : afeflov- 

ohriftian. 
Bverichf a<\j. Sax. Every one of many. 
Executour, n. Fr. Executioner. 
Executrice, n. Fr. A female executioner. 
Ebleite, v. Fr. To perform. 
j(y, n. Sax. An egg. 
Eyen, n. pi. Sax. Eyes. 
JByre, for Mr, 

y 

Faconde, n. Fr. Eloquence. 

Fatrehede, n. Sax. Beauty. 

Faitouvt n. Fr. A lazy, idle fellow. 

FaltUngt n. ** A kind of coarse cloth. 8k." 

Faiwe^ adj. Sax. Yellow. 

Falwe», n. pi. Sax. Harrowed lands. 

Fcm, n. or van^ that is the quintaine, which is called 

a fan, or van, from its turning round like a wea- 

tliercock. 
Famie, pa. t. of Finde, v. Sax. Found. 
Farce, v. Fr. Fardcr. To paint. 
Farr, v. Sax. To go. To fare well : To speed, to be 

happy. 
Fatr, n, Ado. 

Ftirme, n. Sax. Food, a meal. 
Fiirte, V. Fr. Farcir. To stuff. 
Fathc, n. See Lathe, 
Faute, n. Fr. Want. 
Fawf, f4(lj. Sax. Glad, as Faifi. 
/•Viy, n. Ft. Fwth. 
Fecchct V. Sax. To fetch. 
j*'-f«», V. Fr. To infeoff, to present. 
J (/«*• i\. Sax. K 1^e\d. 
J I, pa, t. pV. oil Fettc, n , ^«x* ^€^^ ^»s^^Nsk 
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Tekf adj. Sax. Manv. 

F^t V. Sax. To feel, to have sense, to perceive. 

Fell^ n. Sax. Skin. 

Feminimteej n. Fr. Womanhood. 

JVr, adv. Sax. Far. 

Ferre* Further. 

JVrre^/, superl. Furthest. 

Ferd^ Fered, part. pa. of Fere. Terrified. 

Ferdf Ferde^ pa. t. of Fare. 

Ferden, pa. t. pi. 

Fere^ n. Sax. A companion, a wife. 

Ferlify adj. Sax. Strange. 

Fermerere, n. Lat. Infirmarius. The officer, in B rt- 

ligious house, who had the care of the infirmary. 

Du Cange, in v. 
Fernet adv. Sax. Before. 
Fers, adj. Fr. Fierce. 
FerSf n. The piece at chess next to the Idng, which 

we and other European nations call the queen. 
Fetiaej adj. Well made, neat. 
Felte^ Fetf part. pa. of Fecche. 
Fey, n. Fr. Faith. 

Fit, n. Sax. A division, or short portion of a poem. 
Flaie for Fley, pa. t. of Flee. Flew. 
FlcUour, n. Fr. A flatterer. 
Flawe, adj. Yellow, from the Lat. flavus. 
Fleerif n. pi. Sax. Fleas. 
Fleme, v. Sax. To banish. 
FHtering, part. pr. Floating. Fluitantis. Orig. 
Flo, n. Sax. An arrow. Flone, pi. 
Flockmelj adv. Sax. In a flock. 
Flotery, adj. Sax. Floating. 
Flotte, V. as Flete. 

Foine, v. Fr. To make a pass in fencing; to push. 
Foiaon, n. Fr. Abundance. 
Folvje, V. Sax. To follow. 
Fonde, V. Sax. To try. 
FottjTt V. Sax. To take. 
Fonrtf^ n. 9:i\. A fan]. 
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for, in composition has various powers. It is roost 
commonly intensive of the sig^fication of the 
word with which it is joined ; as in fordronken^ 
fordry, forfered, &c. sometimes privative, as is 
forboden, foryetc ; and sometimes only commu- 
nicative of an ill sense, as in forfaite, foi&re, 
forjug'ed, &c. 
Forbrake, pa. t. Broke off. 
Forbrused, part. pa. Fr. Sorely bruised. 
Force, n. Fr. No force : No matter. 
ForcuttCj V. Sax. To cut through. 
Fordo, V. Sax. To do away, to ruin. 
Fore {Foren), part. pa. of Fare, v. Sax. Gone. 
Forein, n. A jakes. 
Forevfeting, n. Sax. Foreknowledgfc. 
Forewote, Forewete, v. Sax. To foreknow. 
Forfaite, v. Fr. To misdo. 
Forefare^ v. Sax. To fare ill. 
Forfered, part. pa. Sax. Much afraid. 
Forgifte, n. Sax. Forgiveness. 
Forgon, inf. v. Sax. To omit, to lose. 
Forgrowen, part. pa. Sax. Overgrown. 
Forjuged, part. pa. Fr. Wrongfully judged. 
Forfcerve, v. Sax. To carv e, or cut through 
Forlaft, part. pa. Sax. Letl off entirely. 
Forlese, v. Sax. To lose entirely. 
Forlete, v. Sax. To give over, to quit. 
Forlorey {Fovhiren), part, pa. Sax. Utterly lost. 
Forloyne, n. Fr. Forlonge. A term of the cbasr, 

which signifies that the game is far off. 
Forme, adj. S.ix. First. Adam oure /or//ie father. 
FonneH^ is sometimes put for the female of an^ 

fovvl ; more frequently for a female eagle. 
Forpined, part. pa. Sax. Wasted away, tormented. 
Forttake, v. Sax. To denie. 
Fovshnpen, part. pa. Sax. Transformed. 
Forahronke, {Forshro^nkeu), part. pa. Sax. Shrunk up. 
Forsleutlie, Forslouthe, Foralugge, v. Sax. To lose 
through s\oth. 
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ForBtmgen^ part. pa. Sax. Tired with singing. 

t\tr9traughti part. pa. Sax. Distracted. 

t^orthby, adv. Sax. Forward by. 
\Fartherj v. Sax. To further, to advance. 

JP&rthinke, v. Sax. To grieve, to vex. 

F'orthy^ conj. Sax. Therefore. 

Tortroden^ part. pa. of Fofiread^ v. Sax. TToden 
down. 

Fortuity adj. Fr. Acddental. 

Forwakedf part. pa. Sax. Having waked long. 

Forwandrtdy part. pa. Sax. Having wandred long. 

Forwelkedy part. pa. Sax. Much wrinkled. 

Forrpept, part. pa. Sax. Having much wept. 

Forweredf part. pa. Sax. Worn out. 

Forword (Forcward), n. Sax. A promise, or cove- 
nant. 

ForyeUte^ v. Sax. To repay. 

Fote-hole. ' Immediately. 

Fote-majitely means, I suppose, a sort of riding-pet- 
ticoat, such as is now used by market-women. 

Fotfter, n. Sax. A carriage-load. 

Foiidre, n. Fr. Lightning. 

Frainef v. Sax. To ask. 

Fraknet, n. pi. Sax. Spots, freckles. 

FraiUcHdn^ n. Fr. . Fortescue, de L. L. Ang. c. 29. 
describes a franklain to be a Pater familias — 
xnag^is ditatus possessionibus. He is classed with, 
but after the Biiles and Armiger; and is distin- 
tinguished from the Libere tenentes and Valecti : 
though, as it should Beem, the only real distinc- 
tion between him and other freeholders consbted 
in the largeness of his estate. 

Fremde, Fremed^ adi. Sax. Strange. 

Fret^ n. Fr. A band. 

Frete^ v. Sax. To eat, devour. 

Frryne^ v. Sax. as Fvaine, 

Frote, V. Fr. To rub. 

Frowicelea, adj. Fr. Without wrinkle. 

Ful^rivef part. pa. Fully driven, completcil. 

V«Im I. I. 1 
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FittMi^tf pr. n. of a plant; Famitoiy. 
FumonteCf n. Fr. Fumes arisiiig from ezcesare 
drinking. 



Gadredf part. pa. Sax. Gathered. 

GaiUary adj. Ft. Brisk, gay. 

Gaitre-beries, Berries of the dog-wood tree. 

Galinq-ale, pr. n. Sweet cyperus. 

Galoche, n. Fr, A shoe. 

Gar, V. Sax. To make. 

Gardebrace, n. Fr. Armour for the arm. 

Gargate, n. Fr. The throat. 

Gansoun, seems to be used as a v. To heal. 

Gamison, n. Fr. A g^ard, or garrison. 

Gastness, n. Sax. Gastliness. 

Gatej Gatte, pa. t. of Get, v. Sax. Gate, begate. 

(Jaie, n. Sax. A way. "Went her gate : Went her 

way. 
Gaude, n. Fr. Jest. 
Gaurc, v. To stare. 
Gende, for Gent. 
Gent, adj. Fr. Neat, pretty. 
Geomancie, ii. Fr. Divination by figures made on 

the earth. 
Gere, n. Sax. All sorts of instruments, of cooker}'. 

of war, of apparel, of chemistrj'. 
Geri, Gerful. Cliangeable, 
Gerlondj n. Fr. A garland; the name of a dog. 
Get, n. Fr. Geste. Fashion, behaviour. 
Gie, V. Sax. To guide. 
Gigges, n. pi. Irregular sounds, produced by the 

wind, &c. 
Gil our, n. Fr. A deceiver. 
Ginne, v. Sax. To begin. 
Gipciere, n. Fr. A pouch or purse. 
Gipe, n. Fr. An upper frock, or cassock. 
Gipo7i, n, Fr. K ^\iOT\. c^^Qck. 
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Otr«fe, V. Sax. To strike, to smite. This word is 

perhaps the original of gride, in Spenser. 
Cirdehtede, n. Sax. The waist, the place of the 

girdle. 
GirleSf n. pi. Sax. Young persons, either male or 

female. 
Girt, part. pa. of Girde. Thurgh girt: Smitten 

through. 
Giaarme, n. Fr. A battle-ax. 
Gite, n. Fr. A gown. 
Giteme, n. Fr. A guitar. 
Glase for Glose, v. 
Glede, n. Sax. A burning coal. 
Glides, pi. Sparks of fire. 
Gleire, n. Fr. The white of an e^. 

Gleiit, pa. t. Glanced. i 

Gleve, n. Fr. Glaive. A lance. •* 

Glombe, v. Sax. To look gloomy. 
Gnarre, n. Sax. A hard knot in a tree. 
Gnidinff, part. pr. Sax. Rubbing. 
Gobbet, n. Fr. A morsel, a bit. 
God, n. Sax. Ck)d tofome : God.going before. Deo 

favente. — Goddes armes two. Goddes bones. 

Vulgar oaths — A Goddes kichel. See the note. 

A'Goddes half See Half. 
Chide, Good, n. Say Wealth, g^ods. 
Godelyhede, n. Saxr Goodness. 
Godsib, n. Sax. A gossip, a godfather. 
Gofiah, adj. Foolish. 

Gold, n. A flower, commonly called a turtisol. 
Gonfanon, n. Fr. A banner, or standard. 
Gong, n. Sax. A little-house, a jakes. 
Gormen, Gonne, pa. t. pi. of Ginne, 
Goth, imp. m. 2 pers. pi. Go yp. 
Crrame, n. Sax. Grief, anger. 
Grand mercie, Fr. Great thanks. 
Grapinel, n. Fr. A g^ppling-iron. 
Crre, n. Fr. Pleasure, satisfaction. 
fhrede, n. Sax. A greedy person. 
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Grede, v. Barb. Lat. To cry. 

Greithe, v. Sax. To prepM«, make ready. 

Grenehedf n. Sax. Cmldiahneas. 

Crrete for Grede, v. 

Grette, pa. t. of Grete, v. Sax. Greeted, saluted. 

Greves, n. pi. Sax. Groves. 

Grille^ adj. Horrible. 

GriSf n. Fr. A species of ftirr, of the better sort. 

Groche, v. Sax. To grutch, to murmur. 

Oroff, adj. Sax. Flat on the ground. 

Groine^ v. To hang the lip, in (tiscontent. 

Gnme, v. Fr. To groan, to grunt. 

CrroTitf pa. t. Groaned. 

Groymngy n. Discontent. See Chroine. 

H 

Habergeon^ n. Fr. A diminutive of hauberg^ a coat 

of mail. 
Habitaclesy n. pi. Fr. Places of habitation. 
Jfachenaie, n. Fr. An ambling horse, or pad. 
JTaf, pa. t. of HevCf v. Sax. Heaved, raised. 
Bate, Nat/, n. Fr. A hedge. 
ffaile, n. Sax. Health, welfare. 
ffaire, n. Fr. A hair-cloth. 

Haketon, n. Fr. A short cassock, without sleeves. 
Halfe, n. Sax. A side, a part. 
Halkej n. Sax. A corner. 
HaU, n. Sax. The neck. 
Halt for Hult, i. e. holdeth. 
Hame for Home, n. Sax. 
Hamele, v. Sax. To hamstring, to cut off. 
Harie^ v. Fr. To hurry. To harie and drawe. 
Harriot, n. Tlie name of Harlot was anciently given 

to men as well as women. 
Haroxv^ interj. Fr. Away! fie! 
Havivcd, p. t of Uamve, v. Sax. Harried, harassed, 

subdued. 
Jfasardour^ n. Fr. K \\v}^t ^\.\ia2a3cdv 
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Hcaey V. Sax. To be named. 

Haunce, v. Fr. To raise, to enhance. 

Hanntf n. Fr. Custom, practice. 

Hauteiriy adj. Fr. Haughty, loud. 

Havair for llvoir, n. Fr. Weahh. 

Ba-we, n. Sax. A hawthorn-berry, a farm-yard, a 

church-yard. 
Hiaroebake, aecording' to Urry, for Hauberk. 
Hedde for Hidde (Hidden.) 
Heiivgge. Curruca, a little bird, which is supposed 

to hatch the cuckow*s egg, and to be destroyed 

by the young cuckows, Sp. 
Heley V. Sax. Helan. To hide. 
Helelea, adj. Helpless. 
Belt 886, pr. n. Elysium. 

Beloivi8, pr. n. Eloisa, the mistress of Abelard. 
Be7ichmen, n. pi. Pages. 
Bendef Heiidy^ adj. Sax. Civil, courteous. 
Meneitj BeTtne, Henne8, Hens, adv. Sax. Hence. 
Bente, ^ Sax. To take hold of, to catch. 
Berbergage, n. Fr. Lodging. 
Berberwe, n. Sax. An inn, a lodging, the place of 

the Sun. Herber: An arbour. 
Berdy Hierde, n. Sax. A keeper. 
Here for Hire. 

Here, in composition, signifies this, without includ- 
ing any idea of place. Hereag^aines : Against this. 

Herebeforn : Before this. 
Here, n. Sax. Hair. 

Heme, n. Sax. A comer. •' 

Henmere, n. Fr. A hawk made to flie only at the 

heron. 
Berotuewet, n. pi. Fr. Young herons. 
Berif, V. Sax. To praise. 
Beste, n. Sax. Command, promise. 
Bete^ V. Sax. To promise, to be called. 
Bething, n. Sax. Contempt. 
Bevedf n. Sax. Head. 
Bext^ adj. superl. Sax. Highest. 

L\2 
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Hiet n. Haste, diliffence. In* or On hie : In hiaU. 
Niiffae, V. 8ax. Called. 

hinr, n. Hax. A aervant in huabandry, a bind. 
Hine, n. aliould probably be Hiene. l*he gall of an 

iiycna waa used to cure a certain diaorckr of the 

eye. Ptin. N. II. 1. 29. c. 38. 
Nir, pron. poss. Sax. llieir. 
Hire, obi. c. of She. pron. Sax. is often put for Her- 

aclf, and without the usual preposition. Seeiftm. 
Hohert n. Hax. Frowardness. 
Hotet //«/, ailj. Sax. Entire, whole, sound. 
Holoiir, n. Sax. A whoremonger. 
Holt, n. Sax. A grove, or forest. 
HoHtiet n. Sax. A hand. 
Horowe, adj. Sax. Fotd. 
HotteUre, n. Fr. An inn-keeper. 
Hotc, ffoteti, part. na. of Hete. Called. 
Hm^e, V, Sax. To liover. 
Houne, n. for Hoiind, Thus aaid both here and houne, 

i. c. hare and hound i all sorts of people. 
Hoitfted, pu. t. Fr. Hooped, or hollowecl. * 
Hou9el, n. Sax. The eucliai'ist. 
Hovrtfe, n. Sax. A cap, or hood. 
Hulfeve, n. Sax. Holly. 
Hvhti'ed, part. pa. Sax. Hidden. 
HumhMwdc, n. Sax. Humble state. 
Hunt, adj. Sax. Silent, whist. 
HtfMr, V. Sax. To pour. 
Hi/l/ed, part. pa. Sax. Hidden. See Htrff. 



Jacobin, pr. n. A grey frier. 

Jatnbeujr, n. ])1. Fp. Hootn, armour for the legs. 

J(Wf, n. A coin of (Janua) Genoa* It is put wr any 

small coin. 
Jape, n. Sax. A trick, a jest. 
/c^i 7c/ic, pron. ^ax. V ^q\>\^vOdl« ^^^QodtVil^v 

.So m»y 1 proa\>et. 
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Jexnse, n. Judgement^ punishment. 

Ih, pron. Sax. J. See Ich» 

Ilke^ adj. Sal. Same. 

Imped, part. pa. Sax. Planted. . 

Impetretij pr. t. pi. Fr. Obtain by prayer. 

ImpeSf n. pi. Sax. Shoots of trees. 

Inde, adj. Fr. Azure-coloured. 

Inechedy part. pa. Sax. Inserted. 

InMlde, v. Sax. To pour in. See Hylde. 

Innedy part. pa. Sax. Lodged. 

Jntvitte, n. Sax. Understanding. 

Joinanty ]>art. pr. Fr. Joining. 

J^off^ adj. Fr. Jolly, joyful. 

Jombre, v. To jumble. 

Jongleriey n. should rather be Janglerie. Idle talk. 

See Jangle. 
Jossa, interj. seems to be partly formed from the 

Fr. ga/ Come hither! 
Jubbe, n. A vessel for holding ale, or wine. 
Judicum, The book of Judges. 

K 

Kaynard. Caynard or Caignard was a French term 
of reproach, which seems to have been originally 
derived from Cams, 

Kele, V. Sax. To cool. 

Kembed, Kemped, part. pa. Sax. C(mibed. 

Kemelin, n. Sax. A tub. 

KemeUy n. pL Fr. Battlements. 

Kera, n. Sax. Water-cresses. 

Xeveve, v. Fr. To cover, to recover. 

Kichelf n. Sax. A Httle cake. 

Kidj Kiddey pa. t. and part, of Kithe, Made known^ 
duc<ivered. 

JBl^ V. Sax. To kick. 

JDNh^ »• Sax. A tunic, or vaistcotit. 
JBik^ y. Sax. To shew, to make Yivo^u. 
a. pi. Sax. Trifling tt\ck». 
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Knarry J adj. Sax. Full of enarrea, or knots. 
Ktjke, V. Sax. To look stedfastly. 



Labbe, n. A blab, a great talker. 

Lacert, n. Fr. " A fleshy muscle, so termed from 

its having a tail like a lizard. Cotg." 
jMche, adj. Fr. Slug^sh. 

/Aid, Ladde, pa. t. of Lede, v. Sax. Led, carried. 
/Miners, n. pi. Fr. Straps, or thongs. 
iMkke, n. Sax. A fault, a disgraceful action, want. 
Las, n. Fr. A lace, a snare. 
Latered, part. pa. Sax. Delayed. 
Lathe, n. A bam. 
Laton, n. Yr. A kind of mixed metal of the colour 

of brass. 
Laudea. The service performed in the fourth, or 

last, watch of the night. 
Laved, part. pa. Fr. Drawn, spoken of water taken 

out of a well. 
Lavender, n. Fr. A washerwoman, or laundress. 
/Aiveroch, n. Sax. A lark. 
Lavnceq-ay, n. A sort of lance. 
I.aunde, n. Fr. A ])lain not ploughed. 
lAiuveole, n. Fr. Spurge-laurel. 
Ijiiusy adj. Sax. Loose, 
havntif, u. Fr. A purging medicine. 
Lay, n. Sax. Law, religious profession. 
Ijeche, n. Sax. A physician. Lechecraft: The skill 

of a physician. 
Lertonie, n. Lat. A reading-desk. 
Lcden, n. Sax. Language, a corruption of Latin. 
Lcdq-e, v. as Allege. 

Lees, n. Fr. A leash, by which dogs are held, 
Lefe, adj. Sax. Pleasing, agreeable. 
Lefnll, adj. Lawful. 
f'ei^ge, V. Sax. To lay. 

i,eke, n. Sax. Week. V\,\s'^M\.fet axvy thing of very 
small value. 
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Lemes, n. p]. Sax. Flames. 

Lemmant n. Sax. A lover, or g^ant, a mistress. 

Lendesy n. pi. Sax. The loins. 

Lene, adj. Sax. Lean. 

Lco9t n. Gr. People. 

Lepande, part. pr. of Lepe^ v. Sax. Leaping*. 

LerCf Lemcy v. Sax. To learn, to teach. 

Lere^ n. Sax. The skin. 

Letey n. Fr. as Leet, In lu^tie lese : In love's Ieasb> 

Let^thy 2 pers. pi. imp. m. Lose ye. 

Lest, Listy Lttsty n. Sax. Pleasure. 

Leate, adj. Sax. superl. d. Least. At the leste way; 
At the leste : At least. 

Letffomey n. Sax. A hinderer of pleasure. 

Lettuaricy n. Fr. An electuary. 

Leve^ n. Sax. Desire, inclination. 

i adj. Dear. See Lefe, 

, V. Sax. To believe. 

Leveuy n. Sax. Lightning. 

Lever y comp. d. of Lefe, More ag^reeable. 

Levesell. A leafy seat or arbour. ^ 

Lewedy Lerodcy adj. Sax. Ignorant, unlearned, lasci- 
vious. 

Leyte, n. Sax. Flame. See Leite, 

Liardy pr. n. belonging originally to a horse of a 
grey colour. A common appellative for a horse, 
from its grey colour, as bayard was from bay. 

Lichc'-wake. The custom of watching with dead 
bodies. 

Lieny pr. t. pi. of Lie, or Ligge. Lain. 

J^gncy n. Fr. Lineage, lineal descent. 

JAkerouiy adj. Sax. Gluttonous, lascivious. 

Ijimaile, n. ¥t. Filing^ of any metal. 

lAmery n. Fr. Limicr. A blood-hound. 

Lime-rod. A twig with bird-lime. 

LindtaUony n. Lat. A certain precinct allowed to a 
limitour. 

LimUour, n, A fryer licensed to \>^^ Ni\>^ici v ':.^'^- 
tua district 
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Jjinde, n. Sax. The lime-tree. 

lA»tie, n. Sax. Remission, abatement. 

Idtaviff, n. Fr. White lead 

A>«>, adj. Sax. Little. 

Aj'M, n. Sax. A limb. 

lAtherly, adv. Sax. Very ill. 

Livand, part. pr. Sax. Living^. 

Lodemanage, Lodeaterre, See the statute 3 Geo. I. 
c. 13. where load-manage is used repeatedly in 
the sense of Pilotage. 

Iiodeamerii n. pi. Sax. Pilots. 

Jjoheut Loke, part. pa. of Lake, v. Sax. Locked. 

FAfoSf Lo8, n. Pr. Praise. Lotes, pi. 

fyorelf n. Sax. A yood-for-nothini fellow. 

Loaenge, n. Fr. A quadrilateral figure, of equil 
sides but unequal angles, in which the arms of 
women are usually painted. Losyng^es seem to 
signify small figures of the same form in the fret- 
work of a crown. 

Tjoserigeour, n. Fr. A flatterer. 

Lotebyy n. In the ©rig. Compaigne : A private com- 
panion, or bed-fellow. 

lAyve-dayeH. Days appointed for the amicable settle- 
ment of differences. 

Lovtfhf pa. t. of Laugh, v. Sax. Laughed. 

Loiikf. A receiver to a thief. 

Loute, V. Sax. To bow, to lurk, 

Lo-wlyhede^ n. Sax. Humility. 

Jmce, n. Lat. The fish called a pike. 

LuciiKif pr. 11. The Moon. 

Imnarie, pr. n. of a herb, moon-wort. 

Lusahehurghea. Base coins probably first imported 
from Luxemburg. 

Jjuj^iHe, n. Fr. Leach crie. 

M 



Mafeie, Fr. Ma foy, by Tt\y ^wJCcv, 
Muintef part. pa. aa JVieiiit. 
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Mainietiance, n. Fr. Behaviour. 

Maiaondetoe, Fr. Maison-dieu, a hospital. 

Makcy n. Sax. A fellow, a mate, a husband, a wife. 

Makelesy adj. Sax. Peerless, without a fellow. 

Makings n. Poetry. 

Malapert^ adj. Pert, forward. 

Male-talent, n. Fr. Ill will. 

MaHaon, n. Fr. Malediction^ curse. 

Malvene, pr. n. Malmsey-wine. 

JIfalure, n. Fr. Misfortune. 

Manciple, n. An officer, who has the care of pur- 

chasnig victuals for an Inn of Court. 
Mangonel, n. Fr. An ens^ne used to batter walls. 
Mananete, adj. Fr. Gently. 
Mareia, n. Fr. A marsh. 
Marie Mary, n. Sax. Marrow. 
Market'beter. One that makes quarrels in markets. 
Martire, v. Fr. To torment. 
Martfi Marie, pr. n. A vulgar oath ; by Mary. 
Maae, n. A wild fancy. 
Maae, v. neut. To doubt, to be confounded. 
Maaelin, n. Rather Mazerin. A drinking' cup. 
Mate^ part. pa. of Mate, v. Fr. Dejected, struck 

dead. 
Mavia, n. Sax. A thrush. 
Maumet, n. An idol. 
Meaneliche, adj. Sax. Moderate. 
Meblea, n. pi. Fr. Moveable goods. 
Meinie, n. Fr. Household attendants, an army. 
Meinti part« pa. of Mefige, v. Sax. Mixed, mingled. 
Mele-tide, h. Sax. Dinner-time. 
Melle, V. Fr. To meddle. 
Memvere, n. Fr. A sort of fur. 
Merciable, adj. Fr. Merciful. 
Merke, n. Sax. A mark, an image. 
Meae, n. for Meaae. 
Meael ftii. Fr. A leper. 
Meaaagerie. pr. n. AficUtiousa.ll&il<^XiV\Yi>^^\x:nk> 

pJe of Venui, 
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JMMie, n. Fr. The lefTice of Ae 

Mtt€'h9rdB^ n. 8«^ An eatiqg^ride. 

MBtO^t ^ P rop ort S on iMe> 

JM0«e» T. tau To mect^ to-dron. 

JteiciMM^ n. pi. Writen in Tcne. 

JMSrmiM0» adj. Fr. MoFedile. 

JICn«e»n.Fr. A eage for lwvle% vtufe thejr i 

or change their feathera^-— A cage^ in geMM 

any aort of confineniont In mewe : la iuw ' 
MOttr^n. A thief. 
•Aftidk^-ii. 8as. Benttmbranoe* 
Mbne^ t. Ft. To penetrate. 
Midt^rett n. pi. n*. Oifteen of jnadee, mW 

minatrela. 
•Mimiwiitfy n. A noi^ under the rule of St. dH 
Mmmgr^ n. Fr. A miner. 
M^adr. lUyamiaa. 

«lfi«4til0mwrtpft.of JIfit-AMfe. Injured. 
•IStetvetfRtf, n. Should probably- be MiaeoA^ 
Mt-departe, t. To ^ftnbute w i tw igly . 
•lfi«;/bryaT«, pa.t. of^fif^Vrsreve. Mu-gaTe. 
J^-gUdf part pa. ofJIBt-gie, Mis-^ded. 
Mt-m&tre, V. To ipoil the metre 'OfVeraes, by ^ 

ing* or reading them ill. 
JiUtscUey pa. t. of MU-sit. Misbecame. 
Miatere, n. Fr. Trade, occupation^ conation of 
MSatihede, n. Sax. Darkness. 
Mii'vaie, n. A wrong way. 
JUitaine, n. Fr. A glove, a mitten. 
^Btchct n. Fr. A manchet, a loaf of fine thread. 
Mte, n. Sax. A small worm. 
Mxen, n. Sax. A dunghill. 
Mo for Me, 

Mo for More, adtj. comp. — adv. comp. 
MoieoTif n. Fr. Harvest, growth. 
MokeLt n. May perhaps signifie size, magnitude 
Monche, v. To chew. • 

Money n. Sax. The moon, lamentation. 
Monioun^ n, p\. Tr. Cc^^t%. 
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J\food, n. Siix. Anger. 

jyformalf n. A cancer, or g'anp^rene, 

J^fortrr, n. Fr. A sort of wax-light. 

Mortifie, v. Fr. To kill (speaking of quicksilver.) 

Mortrewes^ n. Lord Bacon, in his nat. hist. i. 48. 
speaks of " a mortress made with the brawn of 
capons stamped and strained." He joins it with 
the ciillicc (coulis) of cocks. It seems to have 
been a rich broth, or soiip, in the preparation of 
which the flesh was stamped, or beat, in a mor- 
tar ; from whence it probably derived its name, 
une mortrcuse ; though I camiot say that I have 
ever met with the French word. 

Morwe, n. Sax. The morning. 

Mwitf, V. Sax. To grow mouldy. Mouied, part. pa. 

Moutf, for Moiven, pr. t. pi. ofMowe, v. Sax. May. 

Mourdant, n. Fr. The tongue of a buckle. . 

Mowe, v. Sax. May, to be able. 

Mo-we, n. Fr. A distortion of the xnouth. 

Mowinff, n. Ability. 

Mitch-e, V. Sax. To heap. 

Afue, V. Fr. To change. 

Mulloky n. Sax. Dung, rubbish. 

Multiplication t n. Fr. The art of making g^ld and 
silver. 

MuBavd, n. Fr. A muser, or dreamer. 

N 

J^*adde for JVV haddf. Had not. 

J^ahere§, n. pi. Fr. A kind of brazen drum used in 

the cavalry. 
•Va/^, n. Sax. An ale-house. ^ 

J>r*am for JSTe am. Am not. 
»\bmr, pa. t. of »A/y»ne, v. Sax. Took. 
J^'*aa for JSTe ivas. Was not. 
A*a/, adv. Sax. Not. 

\'ath^lt»»e, ^athelca^ adv. Sax. "^cA.V>[i^\^^%,w^n^'^- 
theleaa. 

Vol. L M ^^ 
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JVbyv V. To denie. 

JW, adv. Sax. Not. 

J>redder, n. Sax. An adder, tedders, pi. 

J^ekke, n. Sax. The neck. Nekkebone. 

J^empM, V. Sax. To name. 

JVer, adv. Sax. Near. 

A"ere for JVe -were. Were not. N'ere it ; Were it 

not. N'ere the friendship. 
^ethe^ adj. Sax. Soft, tender. Nesch and bard. 
^etCf n. Sax. Neat-cattle. 
J^Tettle m. Dock out. See Raket. 
JVeven, v. Sax. To name. 
,Aevfe, V. To renew. 

J^e-wefangel, adj. Desirous of new things. 
J^*hath for J^e hath. Hath not. 
A»ctf, adj. Fr. Foolish. 
^iflet, n. pi. Trifles. 
^ightertale. Night-time. 
J^HU for JVe Twff. wm not. 
JSr*i9 for A*e «>. Is not. 
J^Hste for JVc iviste. Knew not. 
J^ockedf part. pa. Notched. 
J^mey n. Fr. Hurt, trouble. 
JST'olde for JVe xoolde. Would not. 
J^omen, J\i'ome, part. pa. of jyime, v. Sax. Taken. 
JVompere, n. An arbitrator. 
Aon, adj. Sax. Not one, none. 
JVan, adv. Fr. Not. Absent or non. Whether ye 

wol or non. 
y&Tie, n. Ft. The ninth hour of the natural day; 

nine o'clock in the morning; the hour of dinner. 
Konen. For the nones, i. e. for tl»e occasion. 
JSTortelriey n. Nurture, education. 
•Votethirlet, n. pi. Sax. Nostrils. 
JV"*o/ for JSTe wot. Know not. 
*^/ote, n. Sax. Need, business. 
JVotes, n. pi. Sax. Nuts. 
J\roUhed. A head \ik.e ^ wx\-» ttovtv ^^^«. Yvsat ^tOcAScA^ 

being cut short. 



A eLSSSAET. 411 

JSt*other^ tdj. Sax. for JVe other. Neither n*o#ier : 

Nor one nor otlier. 
J^9uche8, n. pi. or Ouches. Clasps, or buckles. 
J^outhe^ adv. Sax. Now. 
J^vwely n. Fr. Christmas. From Noel in French. 

O 

O, adj. for On. One. 
Occident, n. Fr. The West. 
Ocy, Ocy. The nighting^e's note. 
Of, adv. Sax. Off. 

Ojfei^torie, n. Fr. A part of the Mass. 
Oiifaunt, n. Fr. Elephant. 
On, prep. Sax. In. 
Ow, adj. Sax. One. 
Otide, n. Sax. Zeal, malice. 
Oned, part. pa. Sax. Made one, united. 
Onhed, n. Sax. Unity. 

Open-era, n. Sax. The fruit of the medlar-tree. 
Opie, n. Fr. Opium. 
Or, adv. Sax. Er, before. 
Oratorie, n. Fr. A chappel, a closet. 
OrdaL, n. Sax. Judicial trial. 
Orde, n. Sax. A point. 
Ore, n. Sax. Grace, favour. 
Orfrays, n. Fr. Gold-embroider}*. 
Orient, n. Fr. The east. 
Orisont, n. Fr. The horizon. 
Orloge, n. FV. A clock, or dial. 
Oiiche, n. See JVbwcA**. 
Over-ladde, part. pa. Overborn. 
Over-timeliche, adv. Sax. Too early. 
Ounding, n. Fr. Waving, imitating waves. 
0%Uhee9, n. Lat. Barb. Outcry. 
Ouirostf, V. Pr. To fly out, to be outrageous. 
Out^rede, v. Sax. To surpass in counsel. 
Out-taken, part. pa. Taken oxit^ «x<&«^X.^^. 
Owhere, adv. Sax. AnvwYvere. 
Owndt'e, adj. Fr. Waving. 
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Pace, y. Fr. To pass away, to surpass. 

J'aidc, part. pa. Pleased, payed. 

Paindeinahie. A sort of white bread. 

Poire, V. Fr. To impair. 

PaUuins, n. pi. Fr. Ladies Palasins: Ladies of the 

court. , 

Pale, n. A perpendicular stripe, in Heraldry. 
Paleiit, n. Fr. A palace. 
Pan, 11. Sax. The skull, the head. 
Panter, n. Fr. A net. 
Papelard, n. Fr. A hypocrite. 
Par, prep. Fr. Par amour : With love. • 
ParaiBre, n. Fr. Kindred. 
ParaiUe, n. Fr. Apparel. 
Paraunter, corruption of Peradventure. 
Parcel-mele, adv. By parcels, or parts. 
Parde, PartUeux. A common Fr. oath, which most 
of ilie personag-es in Chaucer express very fre- 
quently in English, with as little ceremony as the 
(irecks used their n Aix, and with as little mean- 
ing too. 
Paj'dotier, n. Fr. A seller of pardons, or indul- 
gences. 
Parements, n. pi. Fr. Ornamental furniture, or 

clothes. 
PareiUeh', n. Fr. Kindred. 
Parfay, Fr. Par foy. By my faith. 
Pavfei, as Parfay. 
Parfit, adj. Fr. Perfect. 
Pavitont; n. Fr. Lat. The herb parictaria, or pelii- 

tory of the wall. 
Partm, inf. n). F. To take part. 
Palais, n. Fr. A portico before a church. 
Pan, n. Fr. A foot-pace. 
Passant, Possin^f, pSLtl. v^. ILxcOKvw^. 
Patren^ inf. m. To pt\\^> vv^v^^Vj-* Na 'tc^^^^^^ 
patcr-noster. 
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Patmde, n. Some weapon of offence, of what sort 
is not known. 

Pax. To kisse the Pax. For an account of this ce- 
remony see Du Cange, in v. 

Pay en, adj. Fr. Pagtin. 

Payaaunce^Ti. ''Pausing or stopping. Gloss. Ur.** q.? 

PecB^ n. Fr. Peace. 

Pell, n. " A house, a cell. Sp, and Sk, f. a palace 
Gloss. Urr q.? 

Pellet, n. Fr. Pelotte. A ball. 

Pencell, n. Fr. Pennoncel. A small streamer. 

Penible, adj. Fr. Industrious, pains-taking. 

PeneteTicer, n. Fr. A priest^ who enjoins penance 
in extraordinary cases. 

Penmark, pr. n. A place in Bretagne. 

Penner, n. A pen-case. 

Pens, n. pi. Sax. Pennies. 

Pensi/ehed, n. Pensiveness. 

Perde, as Parde. 

Pere, v. To appear. -t 

Pei^egal, adj. Equal. 

Peregrine, adj. Fr. Wandering. 

Perjenele, n. A young pear. 

Penie, n. Fr. Jewels, precious stones. 

Perse, adj. Fr, Sky-coloured, of a blueish g^ey. 

Persone, n. Barb. Lat. A man; generally, a man of 
dignity ; a parson, or rector of a church. Per- 
soner. 

Pertelo$e, pr. n. of a hen. 

Pervinke, n. Sax. Lat. The herb periwinkle. 

Pesible, adj. Peaceable. 
* Peytrel, n. Fr. The breast-plate of a horse. 

PMtonesse, n. Barb. Lat. A witch. 

Pie, n. Fr. A mag-pie, a prating gossip, or tell-tale. 

Piggesnie. A term of endearment. 

Pight, pa. t. of Pike, v. Sax. Pitched. 

Pilche, n. Sax. A coat or cloak of skins. 

Pille, V. Fr. Pillep. To rob, to ^Vm^itx. 
Pilwe-bere, n. Sax. The covenn^ ^ »k\K^'Qt^ . 

Min2 
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Pimentj n. Barb. Lat. Spiced wine, wine mkcd 

with honey. Sec Clarre. 
Pint f II, n. Sax. I^t. An epistle, a short lesson. 
Plainliche, adv. Plainly. 
Plat, Platte, adj. Fr. Flat, plain, the flat of a sword; 

it is often used as an adverb. 
Plein, adj. Fr. Full, perfect. 
Plencre, adj. Fr. Complete. 
Plcsinges, n. pi. Pleasures. 
Plete, V. Fr. To plead. 
PUte, V. To plait, or fold. See PUe, 
Plnngy, adj. Fr. Wet, rainy. 
Pointel, n. Fr. A st3'lc, or pencil, for writing. 
Pointen, inf. m. v. Fr. To prick with any thing; 

p(;inted. 
Poke, n. Fr. A pocket, a bag". 
Poke, V. Fr. To thrust. 
P olive, n. A puUie. 
PoUax, n. Sax. A halberd. 
Pomel, n. Fr. Anyball, or round thing-, the top of 

the head. 
Pomelee, adj. Fr. Dappled. 
Popelot, n. This word may either be considered as 

a diminutive from Poupee, a puppet ; or as a cor- 
ruption of Papillot, a young* butterfly. 
Popingay, n. A parrot. 
Popped, adj. Fr. Nicely dressed. * 
Popper, n. A bodkin. 
Poriame, n. Gr. is used in the sense of-— a corollary, 

a theorem deduced from another. 
Pose, n. A rheum, or defluxion, obstructing the 

voice. 
Posse, V. Fr. To push. 
Poasessioners, n. pi. Lat. An invidious name for such 

religious communities as were endowed with 

land^, &c. 
Potent, n. Fr- A crutch, a walking-stick. 
Poteatat, n. Ft. Kpt\wiVpt!^."Kv^'^'a^3ra^.'e.. 
Foummed^ part. pa. Tt, Y>iTiOaR^ vrvVXv ^\i^$;stvTc, 
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Poupe, V. To make a noise with a horn. 

JPourchas, n. Fr. Acquisition, purchase. 

Preciousy adj. Fr. Over-nice. 

I*ree8y n. Fr. A press, or crowd. 

JPrefcy F'revcy n. Pi\ Proof, trial. 

JPreiacy n. Fr. Commendation. 

Pres, adv. Fr. Near. 

Preat, adj. Fr. Ready. 

Preterit, adj. Fr. Passed. 

Prickf n. Sax. A point, a pointed weapon. 

Prickaaour, n. A hard rider. 

Pricking', n. Hard riding. 

Prie, V. To look curiously. 

Prime, adj. Fr. I. at. First. At prime temps : At the 
first time. At prime face : At first appearance. 

Primerole, n. Fr. A primrose. 

Primetempa, n. Fr. Spring. 

Pris, n. Fr. Price, praise. 

Prive, adj. Fr. Private. 

Proceaae, n. Lat. Progress. # 

Proheme, n. Fr. Gr. A preface. 

Proine, v. Fr. Provigner. To prune. 

Prolle, V. To go about in search of a thing. 

Provinde, n. Fr. Pracbenda. Lat. A prebend; a 
duly or annual allowance or stipend. 

Proiv, n. Fr. Profit, advantage. 

Pnrweaae, n. Fr. Integrity. 

Pulchritude, n. Lat. Beauty. 

Pullaile, n. Fr. Poultry. 

Pulled hen, I have been told that a hen whose fea- 
thers are pulled, or plucked off, will not lay any 
eggs. If that be true, there is more force in the 
epithet than I apprehended. 

Purjiled, part- pa. Guarded or fringed. 

Purpriae, n. Fr. An inclosure. 

Purveyance, n. Fr. Foresight, pnmdence, provi- 
sipn. 

Puterie, n. Fr. Whoredom. 

Putoun, n. pi. Whoremongers. 
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Quad, Qutule, adj. Teut. Bad. 

QuairCf n. Fr. A quire of paper, a book. 

Quakke, n. seems to be put for an inarticulate noise, 
occasioned by any obstruction in the throat. 

Qualme, n. Sax. Sickness, the noise made by a ra- 
ven. 

Quarels, n. pi. Fr. Square arrows. 

Queintiae, n. Trimness, neatness, excessiYe trim- 
ness, cunning*. 

Quemey v. Sax. To please. 

Qiierne, n. Sax. A hand-mill. 

Querrour, n. Fr. One that wor^s in a stone-quarry. 

Queste, n. Fr. A prayer or demand. 

Qiiest-mong'era, n. pi. Packers of inquests, or juriei. 

Q^ethe, v. Sax. To say, to declare. 

Q:uikf adj. Sax. Alive. 

Quiatron, n. A begi^r. 

QuitCy V. Fr. To requite, to pay for, to acquit. 

R 

/fa, n. Sax. A roe-deer. 

Racincy n. Fr. A root. 

Rad, Radde, pa. t. of Rede, v. Sax. Advised, ex-> 

plained. 
Radevore. Tapestry. 

Rafte, pa. t. of Reve, v. Sax. Took away. 
/?a§-e, v. Fr. To toy wantonly. 
Ragouncea. Should probably be Jagonces, as in the 

orig. Fr. The precious stones called jacinths, or 

hyacinths. 
Rakel, adj. Hasty, rash. 
Raket. To play raket, nettle in, dock out, seems 

to be used as a proverbial expression, signifying", 

to be inconstant. 
Jtamage^ adj. Ft. V^WA. 
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Jiampe, v. Fr. To climb. 

Jiape, adv. Quickly, speedily. 

Hape, V. Sax. To take captive. To rape and renne : 
To seize and plunder. See Renne, 

Raakaile, n. A pack of rascals. 

Rath^, adj. Sax. comp. d. Former. 

RatowiBy n. pi. Fr. Hat. 

Raughty pa. t. of Hxcan, v. Sax. Reached. 

Rauffht, pa. of Reccan, v. Sax. Cared, rekked. 

RaviaJiing, part. pr. Fr. Rapid. 

Raunson^ n. Fr. Ransom. 

Rayed, part. pa. Fr. Streaked, or striped. 

Real^ adj. Fr. Royal. 

Rebekke, n. Fr. A musical instrument. 

Recche, Rehke, v. Sax. To care. 

ReccheleSf adj. Careless. 

Recreandise, n. Fr. sig'nifies fear, cowardice, deser- 
tion of principal. » 

Recitrey n. Fr. Recovery. 

ReddoiiFf n. Fr. Strength, violence. 

Rede, n. Sax. Advice, counsel, a roed. 

Rede, v. Sax. To advise, to read, to explain. 

Redoute, v. Fr. To fear. 

Refect, part. pa. Lat. Recovered. 

Refvnde, v. Fr. To cool. 

Refrete, n. The same as Refrain. 

Refute, n. Fr. Refuge. 

Rehete, v. Fr. Rehaiter. To revive, to cheer. 

Reile, v. neut. To roll. 

Reken, v. Sax. To reckon, to come to a reckoning'. 

Rekes, n. pJ. Sax. Ricks (of corn). 

Relates, n. pi. Fr. Fresh sets of hounds. 

Relefe, n. Sax. What is left. 

Remea, n. pi. Fr. Realms. 

RermaaaiU, n. pi. Fr. Orts, leavings. 

Reneie, v. Fr. To renounce, to abjure. 

Renges, n. pi. Ranks, the steps of a ladder. 

Renne, v. Sax. To run, to rend, q } 

Renomee, n. Fr. Renown. 
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RenntelauHce, n. Pp. A renewing. 

Heacout, n. Pr. Rescue. 

Retcowet v. Fr. To rescue. 

Retport, n. Is probably put for respect. 

Reve, n. Sax. A stewaru, or bailif. 

Revet V. Sax. To take away. 

Rew, n. A row, or line. 

Rpwardf n. Fr. Regard, respect. 

ReyeSi n. pi. Dances. 

Reyard. Journeyed. 

JHbamnjfes, n. pi. Seems to signify borders. 

Ribaude, n. A poor labourer. But the wort 
rally implies profligacy of manners as ^ 
meanness of condition. 

Ribibey n. The same as Rebekke. 

Ribibie,n. A small ribibe. 

RiddeUfdy port. pa. Plaited. 

Rifry Rivet v. Sax. To thrust through. 

Rimpledf part. pa. Sax. AVrinkled. 

Riahe, n. Sux. A rush. 

Riat for Riaeth. 

Hit for Ruleth. 

RivnjEj^e. See Arinage. 

Jiivelinift ])art. pr. Sax. Wringling. 

Rochf, n. Fr. A rock. Rochfs, pi. 

Rodet n. Sax. The cross. Uode-beem. 

Rofe^ pa. t. of Rife. Rofte should probably b( 

^ojfjfef V. Sax. To shake. 

Roigtwt n. Fr. A scab, mange, &o. 

Rokette, n. Fr. A loose upper garment. 

Rohing, part. pr. of Rokke, or Rogge, v. neu 
Shaking, trembling. 

Rondel t n. Fr. " A rime or sonnet which cm 
begins." Cotffrave. 

Rone^ pa. t. of ^oin, v. Sax. Rained. 

Roaalgar. Red arsenic. 
Rote^ n. A musical instrument. 
Mote, V. Sax. 'Vo vol, 
/iovke, V. Srx. To \ve cVo^c . 
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Mouncie, n. Barb. Lat. A common hackney horse. 

Jioundelf n. Fr. A sort of song. See JRondel, 

Route, V. Fr. To snore, to roar. 

Routhe, n. Sax. Compassion, the object of compas- 
aon. 

RoTv, adj. Sax. Rough. He loked wel rowe. 

Rovme, v. Sax. To whisper. 

Rubinsy n. pi. Fr. Rubies. 

Rucking, part. pa. of Rude, or Rouie, v. Sax. . Ly- 
ing- close. 

Ruddock, n. $ax. A bird, called robin red-breast. 



SacheUeSy n. pi. Fr. Small sacks. 

Sacked freres. Friars wearing a coarse upper gar- 
ment called saccus. 

Scde for Seie, pa. t. of Se, v. Sax. Saw. 

Saile, V. Fr. To asssdl. 

Salade, n. Fr. A sort of armour for the head. 

Salades, n. pi. Fr. Sallads of herbs. 

Salewe, Salue, v. Fr. To salute. 

Saltdnges, n, pi. Salutations. 

Samite, n. Fr. Gr. A rich silk. 

Sangidn, adj. Fr. Of a blood-red colour. 

SarUrdshe. Should perhaps be Sarsinishe, from the 
Fr. Sarrasinois ; a sort of fine silk, used for veils. 

Sarpleres, n. pi. Packageis of a larger size than 
sacks. 

Saten, pa. t. pi. of Sit, v. Sax. 

Satalie, pr. n. The ancient Attalia. 

Save, n. Lat. The herb sage. 

Sauaejleme. Pimpled. 

Sautet, n. pi. Fr. Assaults. 

Sautrie, n. Fr. Gr. A musical string-instrument. 
See Rote. 

Say for Sey, pa. t. of iS^, v. Sax. Saw. 

ScaU, n. Sax. A scale or scab. 

Scantilone, n. Fr. A pattern, a scantling. 



4-^J A OLOSflABT. 

.SVo///»>, V. Pr. To attend school, to studie. 

Scripture*, n. pi. Fr. Writings, books. 

Srvree, adj. Fr. Secret. 

>Sre, n. Ft. A seat. Seew, pi. 

.SVf, n. Sax. The sea. The grete see. 

Srify .SVj/, pa. t. of See, v. Sax. Saw, part. pa. Seen. 

«SW//, part. pa. of See, v. Sax. Seen. 

Sciiify n. Fr. Ccinct. A girdle. 

Svif^, n. !•>. Celle. CeU. 

S,'l/e for ly/Z/f', n. Sax. A door-sill or thrediold. 

Stiynesse, n. Sax. Happiness. 

Scmf) fable, adj. Fr. Lake. 

Si'micore, n. A half, or short, cloke. 

Sen, Setie, inf m. of Se. 

Stfulal/ n. A thin silk. 

S'^nety pr. n. Seneca, the philosopher. 

S'litence, n. Fr. Sense, meaning, judgfement. 

Serq^eant, n. Fr. A squier, attendant upon a prince 

or nobleman. — A sergeant of the larwe, 
Srtinvate, n. Sax. The herb Valerian. 
S.'f/ie, V. Sax. To boil. 
iSV-ifv, V. Fr. To follow. 
Si'xvea, n. pi. Fr. Dishes. 
SlHuhlr, pa. t. of Shede, v. Sax. Fell in drops. 
S/tddiify pn. t. of Shade, v. Sax. Shaded, covered 

with sliade. 
SJui/'', n. Sax. A shell, or husk. 
S/uiimit's, n. pi. Shalms; musical string-instruments, 

oilicrwise called psalteries or sautries. See Bote. 
S/i(ru'c, n. Sax. A shade of trees, a grove. 
Shcmcrin^, n. Sax. A glimmering. 
Slicm!, V. Sax. To ruin. 
Sh'ut-y adj. Sax. Briglit, shining. 
Shent^ part. pa. of Sfn^nd. 
Shi'pcu, n. Sax. A stable. 
Slu'tf'y V. Sax. To sl)oot. 
Shift, ^ . Sax. To divide. 
Shiver, n. Sax. A small sHce. 
iShodr", n. Sax. T\\eWvt v/i^xaaxv^lv^ad. 
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IShode, part. pa. of Shoe, ▼. Sax. Shod, having shoes 

on. 
ShoTide, n. Sax. Hann. 
Shot, part. pa. of Shette. Shut. 
Shottea, n. pi. Sax. Arrows, darts, any thing that is 

shot. 
Shrift, n. Sax. Confession. 
Shrifie-faders, n. pi. Sax. Father-confessors. 
Shrive, v. Sax. To make confesnon. 
Shnght for Shricheth. Shrieketh. 
Shullen, Shmln, Shul, ind. m. pr. t. pi. of Shal. 
Sibbe, adj. Sax. Related, allied. 
Siffh tor t^jsie. Saw. 
Sighte, pa. t. of Sike, Sighed. 
Sigmfer, n. Lat. The Zmliack. 
Sike, n. Sax. A sigh. Sikea, pi. 
Siker, adj. Sax. Sure. 

Sikerde, part. pa. of Siker, v. Sax. Assured. 
Sikemesae, n. Security. 
Sin, adv. Sax. abbreviation of Sithen, Since. 
Sinamome, n. Fr. Cinnamon. 
Sis, n. Fr. The cast of six, the highest cast upon a 

die. 
Sithe for Sithea, n. pi. Sax. Times. 
Sithen, Sith, adv. Sax. Since. 
Sithea, n. pi. Sax. Scythes. 
Skaffaut, n. Fr. A scaffold, a wooden tower. 
Skinke, v. Sax. To pour out, to serve with drink. 
Skorcle, v. Sax. To scorch. 
Slawe, part. pa. of Sle, 
Sle, V. Sax. To kill, to slay. 
Sleer, n. Sax. A killer. 
Slen, pr. t. pi. of Sle, inf. m. 
Sleveleaae, adj. Seems to signify idle, unprofitable ; 

as it does still in vulgar language. 
SUie, for S-wilke, adj,.Sax. Such. 
Slo, V. Sax. To slay. 
Slofipe, n. Sax. A sort of breeches. 
Slow, pa. t. of Slo, Slew. 

Vol, I. N n 
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Sloroe, n. Sax. A moth. In the orig. Fr. Taigne. 

Sturwe, V. Sax. To snow, to be in as g^at abundance 
as snow. 

So^et, n. Ft. Subject. 

Soi^rne, n. Fr. Care. 

Sojour^ n. Fr. Stay, abode. 

Sokejiy n. Sax. Toll. 

SoHngly^ adv. SucUingly, gently. See Svuke. 

Solemfme, adj. Fr. Solemn. 

Soler hall. A hall with an open g^ery. 

Somdel^ adv.* Sax. Somewhat,- in some measure. 

Somtme, Sompne, v. Lat. To summon. 

Swnpnour^ n. An officer employed to summon de- 
linquents to appear in ecclesiastical courts, nov 
called an Apparitor. See his character, ver. 625 
—670. 

Sonde, n. Sax. A message. 

Sone^ adv. Sax. Soon. 

Sore^ V. Fr. Essorer. To soar. 

Sonvcy n. Sax. Sorrow. 

Sole, n. Sax. Soot. 

Sole, S-wote, adj. Sax. Sweet. 

Sothy adj. Sax. True, certain. Sother, comp. d. 

SothfaatnesHy n. Sax. Truth. 

SothsaiVy n. Veracity, true -saying. 

Soudatiy n. A sultan, any Mahometan sovereign. 

Soticled, part. pa. Consolidated. 

So7ike, V. Fr. To suck. 

Soiftiy n. Fr. Sound, noise. 

Sovrde, V. Ft. To rise. 

Sonter, n. Lat. A cobler. 

Sown-Sy n. pi. Sores, bucks in their fourth year. 

Spnn-ne-ivey adj. Seems to signifie quite new ; but 
why it docs so, I cannot pretend to say. Hence, 
pcrliaps, our phrase bran-neto. 

SpantiialdnsTj n. Fr. Espanouissement. The full 
Mow of a flower. 

Sparandcy part. pr. Sparing, niggardly. 

Sparredy part. pa. Barred, boltccY. 
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Siparthe, n. Sax. An ax, or halberd. 
Spede, V. Fr. To dispatch. 
Speitakely n. Fr. Lat. A spying glass. 
Spelly n. Sax. Sport, pli^, tale, or history. 
Spanccy n. Fr. Despence. A store room for wine, 

or victuals. 
Sperme^ n. Fr. Gr. Seed. 
Spired, Inquired. 
SpUde, V. Ft. Desploier. To unfold. 
SpoTtne, pa. t. of Spinne, v. Sax. Spun. 
Spore, n. Sax. A spur. 

Spreintf part. pa. of Sprenge, v. Sax. Sprinkled. 
Sprmgrolds, n. pi. Fr. Espring^le. Machines for 

casting stones and arrows. 
Squames, n. pi. Lat. Scales. 
StakcTy V. Sax. To stagger. 

StaUetf n. pi. Sax. The upright pieces of a ladder. 
Stamen, Standn, n. Fr. Estamme. A sort of woollen 

cloth. 
Starfe, pa. t. of Sterve. Died. 
Stark, adj. Sax. Stiff, stout. 
Stele, n. Sax. A handle. 
StelUfie, V. Lat. To make a star. 
Stente, v. Sax. To cease, to desist. 
Stere, v. Sax. To stir. 
Stert, n. Sax. A leap. 
Sterve, v. Sax. To die, to perish. 
Steven, n. Sax. Voice, sound, a time of performing 

any action, previously fixed by message, order, 

summons, &c. 
Stewe, n. Fr. A small pond for fish, a small closet. 
Steye, v. Sax. To ascend. 
Steyera, n. pi. Sax. Stairs. 
Stibbome, udj. Stubborn. 
Stike, V. Sax. To stick, pierce. 
Stillatorie, n. Fi'. A still. 
Stithe, n. Sax. An anvil. 
Stives, as Stewes. 
Stoble-^008. A goose fed on stubble-grounds. 
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Stockedt part. pa. Confined. 

Strnitf for StQtideth, 

Stopettt P&i*t. pa. of Sto/^, ▼. 8ax. Stepped, advanced. 

Ston*fn, pa. t. pi. of Sterve, » 

iSVo/, n. Sax. A stallion. 

State, II. A species of weazle^ a pole-cat. 

Stonnd, n. Sax. A moment, a short space of timr. 

Stountlemele, adv. Momentarily, every moment. 

Stoure, n. Sax. Fight, battle. 

StraJke, v. Sax. To proceed directly. 

Strene, n. Sax. Stock, race, progeny. 

Strepe^ v. Pr. To strip. 

Strike, n. Hax. A line, a streak. A strike of flax. 

Stripe, n. Lat. Stirp8. Race, kindred. 

Strof, pa. t. of ^^triw, v. Fr. Strove, contended. 

Stroute, v. To stmt. 

Suckiny, n. Fr. Souquenie. A loose frock, worn 

over their other clothes by carters, &c. 
SKjfiaance, n. Fr. Sufficiency, satisfaction. 
Surquedne, n. Fr. Presumption, an over-weening 

conceit. 
Sursanntf, n. Fr. A wound healed outwardly only. 
Surveance, n. Fr. Superintendance. 
Swa, adv. Sax. So. 
Swappe, v. Sax. l*o throw down, to strike off, v. 

neut. to fall down. 
Swatte, pa. t. of Swete, v. Sax. Sweated. 
Swegh, n. Sax. A violent motion. 
SweUe, V. Sax. To die, to faint. SvteU, pa. t. 
Sweme for Sweren, \i\. n. of Swere, v. Sax. Swear. 
Svriche, adj. Sax. corniption of Swilie. Such. 
Swinke, n. Hax. Labour. 
Swire, n. Sax. The neck. 
Swiihe, adv. Sax. Quicklv, immediately. 
Swolowe, n. Sax. A whirlpool. 
Swonken, part. pa. of SwirUe, 
Stoough, n. Sax. Sound, noise, a swoon. 
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Tachef n. Fr. A spot, or blemish. 

TaiUag'erf n. Fr. A collector of taxes. 

TtUcf V. Sax. To deliver a thing to another person. 

Takelf n. Sax. An arrow. 

Taientf n. Fr. Desire, affection. 

Tatingy n. Story-telling. 

Tane for Taken. 

Tapinage^ n. Fr. En tapinois. Lurking, sculking 
about. 

7Vir«, n. Cloth of Tars; Tartarium. A sort of silk. 

7\m, n. Fr. A heap. 

Tatarwagges, n. pi. The Orig. is — Toutcs freteUcs 
de crotes. All beda^led with dirt. 

Teine, n. seems to signifie a nan*ow, thin,, plate of 
metal; perhaps from the Lat. Gr. Taenia. 

TempSf n. Fr. Time. 

Tene, n. Sax. Grief. 

Tercelet, Tercelly n. Fr. The male hawk, the male 
eagle. 

TerirUf n. pi. A sort of singing-bird, called in Fr. 
Tarin. 

Termagaunt, pr. n. A Saracen deity in an old ro- 
mance. 

Terreatre, n. Fr. Earthly. 

7Vry, adj. Sax. Full of tears. 

Teateretf n. pi. Fr.* Head-pieces. 

TeateSf n. pi. Lat. Vesseb for»assaying metals. 

Tewellf n. Fr. A pipe, or funnel. 

Textualf adj. Fr. Ready at citing texts. 

IViacke, n. Sax. Thatch. 

Thacke^ v. To thump, to thwack. 

Thanne, Than^ adv. Sax. Then. 

Thar, v. Sax. impers. Behoveth. 

The, V. Sax. To thrive. 

Tftedome, n. Sax. Thrift, success. 

The/efy, gdj. Sax. Like a tbic£. 
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Thennet, Thenne^ adv. Sax. Thence. 

7W, in composition, si^ifies that^ without inclod- 
ing any idea of place. 

Thevet, n. pi. Sax. Mannen, quaUties^ 

7'hiiUr, adv. Sax. Thither, to that place. 

TMlke, adj. Sax. This samcy^hat lame. 

T/urle, V. Sax. To pierce through. 

ThOf prep. art. pi. Da. Sax. uaea as a demonatnitivt 
pronoun. Those. 

77»o, adv. Sax. Then. 

Thole, V. Sax. To suffer. 

Thorpe, n. Sax. A village. 

Thremote, should be written, in two wordi, thre 
mote, as in the Bodl. MSS. Mot, n. Fr. is ex- 
plained by Cotgrave to signify, among other 
things, « the note winded by a huntsman on his 
home." 

Threpe, v. Sax. To call. 

Throttel. n. Sax. A thrush. 

Throw, n. Sax. Time. 

Thurgh, prep. Sax. Through, by means of. 

ThurghoiU, prep. Sax. Throughout, quite through. 

TImrrok, n. Sax. The hold of a ship. 

Thruntel, n. Sax. A whittle. Cultellus. 

Thwitten, part. pa. Chipped with a knife, whittled. 
Bien dole. Orig. 

Tidde, part. pa. of Tide, v. Sax. Happened. 

Tikel, adj. Sax. Uncertain. 

Til, prep. Sax. To. Hire-till : To her. 

Timbre$, n. pi. Fr. Bjbons. See Timbettere, 

Tiptoon, n. pi. Sax. Tiptoes, the extremities of the 
toes. 

Tire, v. Fr. To pluck, to feed upon. 

Tittue, n. Fr. A ribband. 

Tite for Tideth. Happeneth. 

Titering, n. Sax. Courtship. 

To, adv. Sax. Too. 

To, prep. Sax. To daj*. Ow\>ki%^^. 

Ttfore, Toforen, pxep. %»3l. -fteXw^. 
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Tombetterrff n. Sax. A dancing^- woman. 

Tomedet, should be written as two words. To roede» 

or to medes, according* to the Saxon usag^, sig- 
nifies for reward, in return. 
T^ne, n. pi. Sax. Toes. 

Tonne-jrrety adj. Of the circumference of a tun. 
T909, n. pi. as ToTie, 
Toretetf n. pi. Fr. Rings. 
1*9teler, n. A whisperer. 
Tottfff adj. Sax. Dizzy. 
Taumett n. A turret, or small tower. 
Toiity n. The backside. 
'I^ra^etottr^ n. as Tregetour, 
TraUy V. Fr. To betray. 
Trait, n. pi. Fr. Traits. The traces by which horses 

draw. 
Trantmewey v. Fr. To transform. 
Tnuhedf part. pa. Betrayed. 
Trate, n. Up. Douglas frequently uses Trat for an 

old woman. 
Trove, n. Fr. Travail. A frame, in which farriers 

put unruly horses. 
Trechour, n. Fr. A cheat. 
^J^-ede-fouh, n. A treader of hens, a cock. 
Tregetour, n. A juggler. 
Trenchant f part. pr. Fr. Cutting. 
Trenial, n. A service of thirty masses, which were 

usually celebrated, upon as many different day% 

for the dead. 
Trepegtit n. Fr. A military engine. 
TVettoiir, n An instrument used in tressing the 

hair; or an ornament of it, when tressed. 
TretabU, adj. Fr. TracUble. 
TriacUy n. Fr. corruption of Theriaquc. A remedy 

in general. 
Trice, v. Sax. To thrust. ' 
THnet *dj. Fr. Triple. 

Trippe, n. evidently means «l snv^^\^c^ ^Oql^^'^k,. 
Tritie, n. A post OP station m Wti^AXv^* 
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Trowandi9e, for Ti-uantHse. 

TrnantHae, n. Fr. Hejfjjing. Truanding, 

Tulle, V. Sal. To allure. 

TurmetUite, n. Fr. Torment. 

Tt0ij(htt pa. t. and part, of Tvdtch, v. Sax. PuUed, 

plucked. 
Twintie, v. Sax. To depart fi*oin a place, or thinf. 
Txvirtj V. Twircth seems to be the tranalatUm tf 

suHurrat ; spoken of a bird. 
T-wiutc, V. Sax. To twitch, to pull hard. 



Varien, inf. m. v. Fr. To change, to alter. 

Vavatovrf n. The precise import of tliia word is 
often as obscure as its orii^inaJ. Perhaps it should 
be understood to mean the whole class of mid' 
dUng landholders. 

yeche, n. Ital. An old woman. 

Fenerie, n. Fr. Hunting. 

Vento%uingj n. Fr. Cupping. 

Ver^ n. Lat. The spring. 

Verameiit, adv. Fr. Truly. 

Verajfy adj. Fr. True. 

Verger, n. Fr. A garden. 

Vermeiley adj. Fr. Of a vermilion colour. 

Vermelet, adj. as Vermeile. 

Vermage. A species of wine. 

Vemicle, n. diminutive of Veronike, Fr. A copy in 
miniature of tlie picture of Ctirist, which is sup- 
posed to have been miraculously imprinted upon 
a handkerchief, preserved in the church of St. 
Peter at Rome. 

Verre, n. Fr. Glass. 

Vertuoia, adj. Fr. Active, efiicacious. 

Vetsell, n. Fr. Vaisselle. Plate. 

Vice, n. Fr. The newel, or upright centre of a 
winding stair-ca&c. 
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VirelayCf n. Fr. " A round, freeman's song." Cot- 
grave. 

Vhe, n. In. MS. A veze. Perhaps we should read 
rese, a Saxon word signifying violence, impetuo- 
sity. 

VitaiUe^ n. Fr. Victuals. 

Unbohelf v. Fr. To unbuckle, to open. 

Uncovenable, adj. Inconvenient. 

Uncouple, v. To go loose ; Metaphor from hounds. 

Uhderjfongf v. Sax. To undertake. 

Undergrovfe, part. pa. Undergrown, of a low sta- 
ture. 

ilndermele, n. Sax. The time after the meal of din- 
ner; the afternoon. 

Undern, n. Sax. The third hour of the artificial 
day; nine of the clock, A. M. 

Undemovie, pa. t. of Undeitmne, v. Sax. Took up, 
received. 

Undei'pight, pa. t. See Pight. 

Underspore, v. Sax. To wuse a thing, by putting a 
spere, or pole, under it. 

Un-ethj Un-ethes, adv. Sax. Scarcely, not easily. 

Unhele, n. Sax. Misfortune. 

Unhide^ v. To discover. 

Unmanhode, n. Cowardice. 

Uvperegal, adj. Unequal. Impar. Orig. 

Unpitous, adj. Cruel. Impia. 

Unplite, v. To unfold. 

UnrigfU, n. Wrong. 

Unsadf adj. Unsteady. 

Uyisetf part. pa. Not appointed. 

llTuhette, pa. t. Opened. 

Unaoleinpne, adj. Uncelebrated. Incelebris. Orig. 

Uruperdef part. pa. Unbolted. 

Until^ prep. Sax. To, unto. 

£/7i/o, adv. Sax. Until. 

Untritte for Untruate, v. To mistrust. 

Un-wemmedf part. pa. Unspotted. 

Ufi-wittf part. pa. Unknown. 
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Untootej V. Sax. To be ignorant. 

Unvrie, v. To uncover. 

Unyoldeii^ part. pa. Not having yielded. 

Toide, V. Fr. To remove, to quit, to niake empty. 

Voia^e, adj. Fr. IJght, giddy. 

Volatile, n. Fr. Wild fouls, game. 

Volimtee, n. Fr. Will. 

Voluperb, n. A woman's cap. A nig^t-cap. 

Uphaf, pa. t. of Upheve, v. Sax. Heaved up. 

UrCi n. Fr. Fortune, destiny. 

W 

Waget. A light waget, probably means a light blae 
colour. 

fVaimenting, n. Sax. Lamentation. 

Waite, v. Ft. To watch. 

Wcda -wa, or Wa la xoa, interj. Sax. Woe ! alas! 

Wangy n. Sax. A cheek-tooth. 

IVimgej'f n. Sax. A support for the cheek, a pillow. 

fVanhope, n. Sax. Despair. 

IVaiUrust, n. Sax. Distrust. 

fVapedf part. pa. Sax. Stupc6ed. 

Jf'ordecoj'ps, n. Fr. Body-guard. 

Wavdrope, n. Fr. Garderobe. A house of office. 

TVari angles. Cotgrave, in v. Pie and Engrou^e, ex- 
plains " the wariangle to be a small woodpecker, 
black and white of colour, and but halfe as big 
as the ordinary green one." 

IVaricef JVaHah, v. Fr. To heal, v. neut. 

jnmson, n. seems to be put for reward. 

IVartiestore, v. To furnish, to store. 

Wai-riey v. Sax. To abuse, to speak evil of. 

IVaatel'brede. Cake-bread, bread made of the finest 
flower; from the Fr. Gasteau, a cake. 

IVate, V. Sax. To know. 

IVebbe, n. Sax. A weaver. 

IVedde, n. Sax. A pawn, or pledge. 

Wede, n. Sax. Clothing, apparel 
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Wdvedf part. pa. Departed. 

Wehe, V. Sax. To g^w weak. 

fFeide, v. Sax. To govern, to wield. 

Weldtfy adj. Sax. Active. 

Welefulf adj. Productive of happiness. 

Welked^ part. pa. of fFelke, v. Sax. Withered, 

mouldy. 
Welmeth^ seems to be put for WeUeth. Springcth. 
WeUe, pa. t. of Welde. 

H^el-thewedj Sidy Sax. Endowed with good qualities. 
fVelvnlljf, adj. Sax. Favourable, propitious. 
fVemmef n. Sax. A spot, a fault. Without wemme. 
f Vend for fVened, pa. t. of Wene, Thought, intended. 

fVendettf pi. 
fVenCf n. Sax. Guess, supposition. 
fVentf n. A way, a passage ; a turn, in walking, in 

bed. 
fVentf V. for Want. 

Were for Weren, ind. m. pa. t. pi. of ./Jm, v. Sax. 
fVere, n. Fr. Guerre. Confusion. 
Wery, adj. Sax. Weary. 
fVeah^ pa. t. of Wash^ v. Sax. Washed. 
Wetingt n. Sax. Knowledge. 
Weve^ V. Sax. To put off, to prevent. 
Whennet^ adv. Sax. Whence. 
Wher^ conj. Sax. Whether. 
Wher^ adv. Sax. Where. 
Wher^ in composition signifies which. 
Whilke, adi. Sax. Which. 
Whilom^ adv. Sax. Once, on a time. 
Wide'where^ adv. Sax. Widely, far and near. 
JVierdet, n.pl. Sax. The fates, or destinies; Parcr. 
Wiifhtf adj. Sax. Active, swift. 
fVifrhtea, n. pi. Witches. 
fVikf, n. for Weke, 
fVikke, adj. Sax. Wicked. 
Willy, adj. Sax. Favourable. 
Willi for miUn^ pi. n. of WiUe. v. Sax. 
Wilne, V. Sax. To desire. 



he. 
Hi; adv. Sfli. Certainly. 9cc Tu*. 
ttiilg, adv. 8«. Censinlr- 
H'u»e, T. Sax. To Icucb, to direct. 
Jf 'ifr, r. Si^. 'I'd know, to blame, tn impute to. 
Hithtajfe, Wiihttye, \. S«x. To Mntndict, to dene. 
n'itnffully, adv. 8ni. Kvidentlj. 
tri'Krr, n.'Sai. A Kipent. 
irfodim, adj. Sax. Losthmine. 
ITm^. ffsBii, ailj. tiax. Had, violent. Porvode- 

Like iDf thin^ mad. 
Wmik, V. Saj^ Wandian. To deabt tbraugfa fear. 
n'mde, pa. t. of fConr. Dwelled. 
H'one. n. Sax. Custom, nnigc, habitation, ahe^ 

an aHcmbiy 
It'mifd, part. p9. Wont, acciMtomed. 
trerth, T. Sax. To be, to go. 
H'M( for Woltt. Knoweit 
IFbJw, (nther Woe), V Sax. To woo, 
H"»re, pa. t. of HVirr, or H>jf, ». Sax. tiica'. 
«>m>, -V Sai To betfay, discover. 
If ruunrn, U. Peevishnen. 
7fros, T a« Urate. 
Mrecl^, a. Sai. Bevengc, 
tf'renchai, n. pi. Sax. PraitcU, itratagenw. 
tlreti, V. Sai. To twiit. 
IFrtthen, part. pa. of ty'rilhe. 
Wreyr, t as H roiV. 

H'nV, T. ■Sax. To cover, to turn, to incline. 
H'riitg, V. Sax. To squeeze ■□ a* to exprcN moil- 
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Y at the beginning of many words, especially verbs 
and participles, is merely a corruption of the 
Saxon, which has remained uncomipted in the 
other collateral branches of the Gothic lan- 
guage. What the power of it may have been 
originally, it is impossible, I apprehend, now to 
determine. In Chaucer it does not appear to 
have any effect upon the sense of a word ; so 
that there seems to be no necessity for inserting 
in a Glossary such words as yblessed, ygranted, 
&c. which (Uffer not in signification from blessed, 
granted, &c. Some however of this sort are in- 
serted, which may serve at least to show more 
clearly the extent of this practice in Chaucer's 
time. Several other words are shortly explained 
\inder this letter, of which a more full explana- 
tion may be found under their respective second 
letters. 

Tttf adv. Sax. Yea. 

Taff pa. t. of Yevcy v. Sax. Gave. 

Yalte for Yelte, Yalte him. Yieldeth himself. Se- 
rend, Orig. 

Yare, adj. Sax. Ready. 

Yave, pa. t. of Yeve. Gave. 

Y'be, part. pa. Been. 

Y-chaped, part. pa. Furnished with chapes. From 
chappe. Ft. 

Y-crased, part. pa. Broken. 

Y-deledy part. pa. Distributed. 

Y-dOf part. pa. Done, finished. 

Yeddingea. Story-telling. 

Yede^ part. pa. of FeJe, v. Sax. Went. 

Yefte, n. Sax. A gift. Yefles, pi. 

Yeman, n. Sax. A servant of middling rank, a bailiff. 

Yerde^ n. Sax. A rod, or staff. 

Yeme, adj. Sax. Brisk, eager. 

Vol. J. O o 
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Yeteth p»rt- pa- Gotten. 

Fwtf, V. Sax. To ffive. 

T-fette, part. pa. Fetclied. 

Y'freten, part. pa. Devoured. 

Y'^losed, part. pa. Flattered. 

Y'herd, part. pa. Covered with hair. 

I'Japedf part. pa. Tricked, deceived. 

Y-^easeiif part. pa. Relieved. See Ldaaed, 

Y-HchCf YMkcy adj. Sax. Resembling', equal. 

r-/icA, r-tfit«f, adv. Sax. Equally, alSce. 

Y-limed, part. pa. Limed, caught as with bird-lime. 

Y-mnnt, part. pa. Mingled. 

Y-meli^ prep. Sax. Among. 

Ynongh, Ynov), adj. Sax. Enough. 

Yonghede, n. Sax. Youth. 

Yovet p- t. of Yeve, Gave. 

Yothedcy n. Sax. Youth. 

Yoxe, V. Sax. To hickup. 

Y-qiteintf part. pa. Quenched. 

Y-reight, pa. t. Reached. 

Yren^ n. Sax. Iron. 

F«e, n. Sax. Ice. 

Yshenty part. pa. Damaged. 

Y-ala-we, part pa. Slain. 

Ysope^ pr. n. So the name of the fabulist was com- 
monly written, notwithstanding the distinction 
pointed out by the following technical verse. 

Ysopus est herba, sed jEsopus dat bona verba. 

Y'Spreintf part. pa. Sprinkled. 
Ystichedy part. pa. Sticked, thrust. 
Y-storven^ part. pa. Dead. 
Yvely adj. Sax. Bad, unfortunate. 
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